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B O O K XVI. 
Containing the Space of Niue Days. | 
CHAP. 1 
Of Prologues. 
Have heard of a Dramatic Writer who | 
I uſed to ſay, he would rather write a 


Play than a Prologue ; in like manner, 
I think, I can with leſs A one of 


Vor. VI. 3 the 


— * 1 s + 
„ dw 3.3. 4 * & 


—— 


2 The HisTorRy of Book XVI. 


the Books of this Hiſtory, than the Pre- 
fatory Chapter to each of them, 


To ſay the Truth, I believe many | 


hearty Curſe hath been devoted on the Head 
of that Author, who firſt inſtituted the Me- 
thod of prefixing to his Play that Portion 
of Matter which is called the Prologue; 
and which at firſt was Part of the Piece it- 
ſelf, but of latter Years hath had uſually 
ſo little Connexion with the Drama be- 
fore which it ſtands, that the Prologue 
to one Play might as well ſerve for any o- 
ther. Thoſe indeed of more modern Date, 
ſeem all to be written on the ſame three To- 
pics, viz. an Abuſe of the Taſte of the 
Town, a Condemnation of all Cotemporary 
Authors, and an Elogium on the Perform- 
ance. juſt about to be repreſented. The 


Sentiments in all theſe are very little varied, 


nor is it poſſible they ſhould ; and indeed 
I have often wondered at the great Inven- 
tion of Authors, who have been capable of 


finding ſuch various Phraſes to expreſs the 
lame thing. 


In like manner I apprehend, ſome future 
Hiſtorian (if any one ſhall do me the Ho- 
nour of imitating my Manner) will, after 
much ſcratching his Pate, beſtow ſome good 

Wiſhes 
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Wiſhes on my Memory, for having firſt 

eſtabliſhed theſe ſeveral initial Chapters; 

moſt of which, like Modern Prologues, may 
as properly be prefixed to any other Book 
in thisHiſtory as to that which they introduce, 
or indeed to any other Hiſtory as to this. 


But however Authors may ſuffer by 
either of theſe Inventions, the Reader will 
find ſufficient Emolument in the one, as 


the Spectator hath long found in the other. 


| Firſt, it is well known, that the Prologue 

| F ſerves the Critic for an Opportunity to try 

his Faculty of Hiſſing, and to tune his 

 & Cat-call to the beſt Advantage; by which 

means, I have known thoſe Muſical Inſtru- 
ments ſo well prepared, that they have 

> © been able to play in full Concert at the firſt 
riſing of the Curtain, | 


4 

| 

. The ſame Advantages may be drawn from 
f & theſe Chapters, in which the Critic will be al- 
e ways ſure of meeting with ſomething that may 
ſerve as a Whetſtone to his noble Spirit; 
ſo that he may fall with a more hungry 
Appetite for Cenſure on the Hiſtory itſelf. 
And here his Sagacity muſt make it need- 
leſs to obſerve how artfully theſe Chapters 
are calculated for that excellent Purpoſe ; 
8 B 2 for 
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for in theſe we have always taken Care to 
interſperſe ſomewhat of the ſour or acid 
Kind, in order to ſharpen and ſtimulate the 
ſaid Spirit of Criticiſm, 


Again, the indolent Reader, as well as 
Spectator, finds great Advantage from both 
theſe ; for as they are not obliged either to 
ſee the one or read the others, and both the 
Play and the Book are thus protracted, by 
the former they have a (none of an Hour 
longer allowed them to {it at Dinner, and 
by the Latter they have the Advantage of 
beginning to read at the fourth or fifth 
Page inſtead of the firſt ; a Matter by no 
means of trivial Conſequence to Perſons 
who read Books with no other View than 
to ſay they have read them, a more ge- 
neral Motive to reading than is commonly 
imagined ; and from which not only Law 
Books, and Good Books, but the Pages of 
Homer and Virgil, of Swift and Cervantes 
have been often turned over. 


Many other are the Emoluments which 
ariſe from both theſe, but they are for the 
moſt part ſo obvious that we ſhall not at 
reſent ſtay to enumerate them; eſpecially 
os it occurs to us that the principal Merit 
of 
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of both the Prologue and the Preface 1s that 
they be ſhort. - 


C. HA H. 


A whimfical Adventure which befel the Squire, 
with the diſtreſſed Situation of Sophia. 


E muſt now convey the Reader 

to Mr. Weſtern's Lodgings which 
were in Piccadilly, where he was placed by 
the Recommendation of the Landlord at the 
Hercules Pillars at Hide- Park-Corner ; for at 
that Inn, which was the firſt he ſaw on his 
Arrival in Town, he placed his Horſes, 
and in thoſe Lodgings, which were the 
firſt he heard of, he depoſited himſelf, 


Here when Sophia alighted from the 
Hackney-Coach, which brought her from 
the Houſe of Lady Bellaſton, the deſired to 
retire to the Apa!tment provided for her, 
to which her Father very readily- agreed, 
and whither he attended her himſelt, A 
ſhort Dialogue, neither very material nor 
pleaſant to relate minutely, then paſſed be- 
tween them, in which he preſſed her vehe- 
mently to give her Conſent to the Marriage 
with Blif/, who, as he acquainted her, was 
| B 3 to 
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'to be in Town in a few Days; but inſtead 
of complying, ſhe gave a more peremptory 
and reſolute Refuſal than ſhe had ever done 


before. This ſo incenſed her Father, that 


aſter many bitter Vows that he would force 
her to have him whether ſhe would or no, 
he departed from her with many hard 
Words and Curſes, locked the Door and 
put the Key into his Pocket, 


While Sophia was left with no other Com- 
pany than what attend the cloſeſt State Pri- 
ſoner, namely, Fire and Candle, the Squire 
ſar down to regale himſelf over a Bottle of 
Wine, with his Parſon and the Landlord of 
the Hercules Pillars, who, as the Squire 
faid, would make an excellent third Man, 
and could inform them of the News of the 
Town, and how Affairs went; for to be 
ſure, ſays he, he knows a great deal ſince 


the Horſes of a many of the Quality ſtand 
at his Houſe. 


In this agreeable Socicty, Mr. Weſtern 
paſt that Evening and great part of the ſuc- 
ceeding Day, during which Period nothing 
happened of ſufficient Conſequence to find 
a Place in this Hiſtory, All this time 
Sophia paſt by herſelf ; for her Father ſwore 
ſhe ſhould never come out of her Chamber 
> alive, 
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alive, unleſs ſhe firſt conſented to marry 
Blifl ; nor did he ever ſuffer the Door to 
be unlocked unleſs to convey her Food, on 
which Occaſions he always attended him- 
ſelf. 


The ſecond Morning after his Arrival, 
while he and the Parſon were at Breakfaſt 
together on a Toaſt and Tankard, he was 
informed that a Gentleman was below to 
wait on him. 


© A Gentleman!* quoth the Squire, 
© who the Devil can he be ? Do, Doctor, 
go down and fee who *tis. Mr, Blifil can 
* can hardly be come to Town yet. 
* Go down, do, and know what his Buſi- 
« neſs is. 


The Doctor returned with an Account 
that it was a very well dreſt Man, and by 
the Ribbon in his Hat, he took him for an 
Officer of the Army; that he ſaid he had 
ſome particular Buſineſs, which he could 
deliver to none but Mr. Viſtern himſelf. 


An Officer!” cries the I_ © what 
can any ſuch Fellow have to do with me? 
If he wants an Order for Baggage-Wag- 
* gons, I am no Juſtice of Peace here, 

B 4 © nor 
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nor can ] grant a Warrant. Let un 
come up then, if he mult ſpeak to me. 


A very genteel Man now entered the 
Room ; who, having made his Compli- 
ments to the Squire, and deſired the Favour 
of being alone with him, delivered himſelf 
as follows. 


„Sir, I come to wait upon you by the 
„ Command of my Lord Fellamar, but 
„ with a very different Meſſage from what 
« I ſuppoſe you expect, after what paſt the 
„ other Night.“ 


My Lord who?“ cries the Squire, EY 
© never heard the Name o' un.“ 


His Lordſhip,” ſaid the Gentleman, 
is willing to impute every thing to the 
Effect of Liquor, and the moſt trifling 
* Acknowledgment of that Kind will ſet 
every thing right; for as he hath the moſt 
violent Attachment to your Daughter, 
* you, Sir, are the laſt Perſon upon Earth, 
© from whom he would reſent an Affront; 
* and happy 1s it for you both that he hath 

* given ſuch public Demonſtrations of his 
Courage, as to be able to put up an Af. 
fair of "this Kind, without Danger of any 

Im- 
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Imputation on his Honour. All he de- 
ſires therefore, is, that you will before 
me, make ſome Acknowledgment, the 


« ſlighteſt in the World will be ſufficient, 


* 
6 
0 
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and he intends this Afternoon to pay his 
Reſpects to you, in order to obtam your 
Leave of viſiting the young Lady on the 
Footing of a Lover. f 


© I don't underſtand much of what you 
ſay, Sir,“ ſaid the Squire; © but 1 ſup- 
poſe, by what you talk about my Daugh- 
ter, that this is the Lord which my Lady 
Couſin Bellaſton mentioned to me, and ſaid 
ſomething about his courting my Daugh- 
ter. If ſo be, that how, that be the Caſe 
— you may give my Service to his Lord- 


ſhip, and tell un the Girl is diſpoſed of al- 


ready. 


Perhaps, Sir,“ ſaid the Gentleman, 
you are not ſufficiently apprized of the 
Greatneſs of this Offer. I believe ſuch 
a Ferſon, Title, and Fortune, would be 
no where refuſed, 


* Lookee, Sir,“ anſwered the Squire, 
to be very plain, my Daughter is beſpoke 
already; bur if ſhe was not, I would not 
marry her to a Lord upon any Acegunt ; 
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I hate all Lords; they are a Parcel of 
* Courtiers and Hannoverians, and I will 
have nothing to do with them.“ 


Well, Sir,“ ſaid the Gentleman, if 
that is your Reſolution, the Meſſage I 
* am to deliver to you, 1s, that my Lord 


* deſires the Favour of your Company this 
Morning in Hide- Park.” 


* You may tell my Lord,“ anſwered the 
Squire, that I am buſy and cannot come. 
© I have enough to look after at home, and 
can't ſtir abroad on any Account.” 


© I am ſure, Sir, quoth the other, you 
are too much a Gentleman to ſend 
* ſuch a Meſſage ; you will not, I am con- 
vinced, have it ſaid of you, that after 
having affronted a noble Peer, you refuſe 
him Satisfaction. His Lordſhip would 
have been willing, from his great Regard 
to the young Lady, to have made up 
matters in another way; but unleſs he is 
is to look on you as a Father, his Ho- 
* nour will not ſuffer his putting up ſuch 
* an Indignity as you muſt be ſenſible you 
offered him.” 


9 
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« I offered him!” cries the Squire; * it 


© is a d—m'd Lie, I never offered him any 
Thing.“ 


Upon theſe Words the Gentleman returned 
a very ſhort verbal Rebuke, and this he accom- 
panied at the ſame time with ſome manual 
Remonſtrances, which no ſooner reached 
the Ears of Mr. Weſtern, than that worthy 
Squire began to caper very briſkly about 
the Room, bellowing at the ſame time with 
all his Might, as if deſirous to ſummon a 


greater Number of Spectators to behold his 
Agility. 


The Parſon, who had left great part of 
the Tankard unfiniſhed, was pot retired 
far ; he immediately attended therefore on 
the Squire's Vociferation, crying, Bleſs 
* me! Sir, what's the Matter? Mat- 
ter!* quoth the Squire, here's a High- 
way-Man, I believe, who wants to rob 
and murder me for he hath fallen 
upon me with that Stick there in his Hand, 
when I wiſh I may be d —n'd if I gid un 
the leaſt Provocation.” 


How, Sir, ſaid the Captain, * did you 
© not tell me, I ly'd.“ 


B 6 Na, 
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* No, as hope to be ſaved, anſwered the 
Squire.— ] believe I might ſay, + "Twas 
« a Lie that I had offered any Affront to 
my Lord,” — but I never ſaid the Word 
* you lie, I underſtand myſelf better, and 
* you might have underſtood yourſelf bet- 
* ter than to fall upon a naked Man, It 
* I had had a Stick in my Hand, you 
* would not have dared ſtrike me. I'd 
have knocked. thy Lanthorn Jaws about 
thy Ears. Come down into Yard this 
Minute, and I'll take a Bout with thee 
at ſingle Stick for a broken Head, that 
will; or I vill go into naked Room and 
box thee for a Belly full. At unt half a 
© Man, at unt I'm ſure,” f 


The Captain, with ſome Indignation, 
replied, I ſee, Sir, you are below my 
Notice, and I ſhall inform his Lordſhip 
© you are below his. I am ſorry I have 
* dirtied my Fingers with you.—At which 
Words he withdrew, the Parſon interpoſing 
to prevent the Squire from ſtopping him, 
in which he eaſily prevailed, as the other, 
though he made ſome Efforts for the Pur- 
poſe, did not ſeem very violently bent on 
Succeſs. However, when the Captain was 
departed, the Squire ſent many Curſes and 
fome Menaces after him; but as theſe did 

| not 
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not ſet out from his Lips till the Officer 
was at the Bottom of the Stairs, and grew 
louder and louder as he was more and more 
remote, they did not reach his Ears, or at 
leaſt did not retard his Departure. 


Poor Sophia however, who, in her Pri- 
ſon, heard all her Father's Outcries from 
firſt to laſt, began now firſt to thunder 
with her Foot, and afterwards to ſcream as 
loudly as the old Gentleman himſelf had 
done before, though in a much ſweeter 
Voice. Theſe Screams ſoon filenced the 
Squire, and turned all his Conſideration to- 
wards his Daughter, whom he loved ſo 
tenderly, that the leaſt Apprehenſion of a- 
ny Harm happening to- her, threw him 
preſently into Agonies : For except in that 
ſingle Inſtance in which the whole future 
Happineſs of her Life was concerned, ſhe 
was ſovereign Miſtreſs of his Inclinations. 


Having ended his Rage againſt the Cap- 
tain, with ſwearing he would take the Law 
of him, the Squire now mounted up Stairs 
to Sophia, whom, as ſoon as he had unlock- 
ed and opencd the Door, he found all pale 
and breathleſs. The Moment however that 
ſhe ſaw her Father, ſhe collected all her 

Spirits, and catching him hold by the 
_ Hand, 
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Hand, ſhe cry'd paſſionately, * O my dear 
Sir, I am almoſt frightned to Death; I 
hope to Heaven no Harm hath happen- 
ed to you.?—* No, no, cries the Squire, 
no great Harm. The Raſcal hath not 
© hurt me much, but rat me if I don't ha 
< the Laa o'un.” Pray, dear Sir, ſays ſhe, 
© tell me what's the Matter, who 1s it that 
© hathinſulted you?” I don't know the Name 
© gun, anſwer'd Veſtern, ſome Officer Fel- 
© low I ſuppoſe that we are to pay for beating 
© us, but I'Ilmake him pay this Bout, if the 
* Raſcal hath got any thing, which I ſup- 
© poſe he hath not. For thof he was dreſt 
© out ſo vine, I queſtion whether he hath 
© got a Voot of Land in the World.” 
© But, dear Sir, cries ſhe, what was the 
© Occaſion of your Quarrel? What 
* ſhould it be, Scphy? anſwered the Squire, 
© but about you, Sophy? All my Misfor- 
© tunes are about you ; you will be the 
Death of your poor Father at laſt. Here's 
© a Varlet of a Lord, the Lord knows who 
* forſooth! who hath a taan a Liking to 
you, and becauſe I would not gi un my 
* Conſent, he ſent me a Kallenge. Come, 
do be a good Girl, Sophy, and put an 
End to all your Father's Troubles z come 
do, conſent to ha un; he will be in Town 
within this Day or two; do but promiſe 
me to marry un as ſoon as he comes, and 
| you 
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you will make me the happieſt Man in 
* the World, and I will make you the 
© happieſt Woman; you ſhall have the 
© fineſt Cloaths in London, and the fineſt 
Jewels, and a Coach and Six at your 
Command. I promifed A!kvorthy alrea- 
dy to give up half my Eitate,—Odrab- 
bet it! I ſhould hardly ſtick at giving up 
the whole.“ Will my Papa be ſo kind, ſays 
© ſhe, as to hear me ſpeak? Why wout 
* aſk, Sopby? cries he, when doſt know that 
© I had rather hear thy Voice, than the Mu- 
* fic of the beſt Pack of Dogs in England. 
Hear thee, my dear little Girl! I hope 
© I ſhall hear thee as long as I live; for if I 
© was ever to loſe that Pleaſure, I would not 
«* gee a Braſs Varden to live a Moment lon- 
ger. Indeed, Sophy, you do not know 
how I love you, indeed you don't, or 
vou never could have run away, and left 
your poor Father, who hath no other Joy, 
© no other Comfort upon Earth but his lit- 
c tle Sopby.* At theſe Words the Tears ſtood 
in his Eyes; and Sophia, (with the Tears 
ſtreaming from hers) anſwered, * Indeed, my 
dear Papa, I know you have loved me ten- 
« derly, and Heaven is my Witneſs how fin» 
« cerely I have returned your Affection; nor 
could any thing but an Apprehenſion of be- 
ing forced into the Arms of this Man, have 
driven me to run from a Father whom I 


© love 
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< love ſo paſſionately, that I would, with 
« Pleaſure, ſacrifice my Life to his Happi- 
© neſs; nay, I have endeavoured to reaſon 
* myfelf into doing more, and had almoſt 
< worked up a Reſolution, to endure the 
© moſt miſerable of all Lives, to comply 
with your Inclination. It was that Re- 
* ſolution alone to which I could not force 
my Mind; nor can I ever.“ Here the 
Squire began to look wild, and the Foam 
appeared at his Lips, which Sophia obſerv- 
ing, begged to be heard out, and then pro- 
ceeded, If my Father's Life, his Health, 
or any real Happineſs of his was at Stake, 
gere ſtands your reſolved Daughter, may 
Heaven blaſt me, if there is a MiſeryIwould 
© not ſuffer to preſerve you. — No, that 
© moſt deteſted, moſt loathſome of all Lots 
would I embrace. I would give my 
© Hand to Bll for your Sake.” — I tell - 
« thee, it will preſerve me, anſwers the Fa- 
* ther; it will gee me Health, Happineſs, 
© Life, every thing, — Upon my Soul. I 
« ſhall die if doſt refuſe me; I ſhall break 
my Heart, I ſhall upon my Soul. —“ Is 
< it poſlible, ſays ſhe, you can have ſuch a 
© Deſire to make me miſerable ?? I tell 
© thee noa, anſwered he loudly, my whole 
© Deſire is to make thee happy; me! d—n 
* me if there is a Thing upon Earth I 
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would not do to ſee thee happy. And 
will not my dear Papa allow me to have 
the leaſt Knowledge of what will make 
meſo? If it be true that Happineſs conſiſts 
in Opinion; what muſt be my Condition, 


when I ſhall think myſelf the moſt miſe- 


rable of all the Wretches upon Earth.“ 
Better think yourſelf ſo, ſaid he, than 
know it by being married to a poor baſ- 
tardly Vagabond. If it will content 
you, Sir, ſaid Sophia, I will give you 


the .moſt ſolemn Promiſe never to marry - 


him nor any other one while my Papa 
lives, without his Conſent, Let me de- 


dicate my whole Life to your Service; 


let me be again your poor Sophy, and my 
whole Buſineſs and Pleaſure be, as it hath 
been, to pleaſe and divert you.“ Lookey, 


Sophy, anſwered the Squire, I am not to 


be chouſed in this Manner. Your Aunt 


— 


Weſtern would then have Reaſon to think 


me the Fool ſhe doth. No, no, Sophy, I'd 


have you to know I have a got more Wiſ- 


dom, and know more of the World than 


to take the Word of a Woman in a Mat- 


ter where a Man is concerned.“ How, 
Sir, have I deſerved this Want of Confi- 


© dence ? ſaid ſhe, have I ever broke a ſin- 
* gle Promiſe to you? Or have I ever been 


found guilty of a Falſhood from my Cra- 
Vor. VI. C dle? 
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dle?“ © Lookee, Seophy, cries he, that's 


* neither here nor there, I am determin'd 
upon this Match, and have him you ſhall, 
dn me if ſhat unt. D- n me it ſhat unt, 
though doſt hang thyſelf the next Morn- 
ing.“ At repeating which Words he 
clinched his Fiſt, knit his Brows, bit his 
Lips, and thundered ſo loud, that the 
afflicted, terrified Sophia ſunk trembling in- 
to her Chair, and had not a Flood of 
Tears come immediately to her Relief, per- 
haps worſe had followed, 


Weſtern beheld the deplorable Condition 
of his Daughter with no more Contrition 
or Remorſe, than the Turnkey of Newgate 
feels at viewing the Agonies of a tender 


Wife, when taking her laſt Farewel of her 


condemned Huſband ; or rather he looked 
down on her with the ſame Emotions which 
ariſe in an honeſt fair Tradeſman, who ſees 
his Debtor dragged to Priſon for 101. 
which, though a juſt Debt, the Wretch is 
wickedly unable to pay. Or, to hit the Caſe 
- ſtill more nearly, he felt the ſame Com- 
punction with a Bawd when ſome poor 
Innocent whom ſhe hath enſnared into her 
Hands, falls into Fits at the firſt Propoſal 
of what is called ſeeing Company, Indeed 


this Reſemblance would be exact, was it 
| not 
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not that the Bawd hath an Intereſt in what 
ſhe doth, and the Father, though perhaps 
he may blindly think otherwiſe, can in Re- 
ality have none in urging his Daughter to 
almoſt an equal Proſtitution, 


In this Condition he left his poor Sophia, 
and departing with a very vulgar Obſerva- 
tion on the Effect of Tears, he locked the 
Room, and returned to the Parſon, who 
ſaid every Thing he durſt in Behalf of the 
young Lady, which though perhaps it was 
not quite ſo much as his Duty required, 
yet was it ſufficient to throw the Squire in- 
to a violent Rage, and into many indecent 
Reflections on the whole Body of the Cler- 
oy, which we have too great an Honour 
for that ſacred Function to commit to Pa- 


per. 
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CHAP uu 
What happened to Sophia during her Con- 


finement. 


HE Landlady of the Houſe where, 
the Squire lodged had begun very 
early to entertain a ſtrange Opinion of her 
Gueſts, However as ſhe was informed that 
the Squire was a Man of a vaſt Fortune, 
and as ſhe had taken Care to exact a very 
extraordinary Price for her Rooms, ſhe did 
not think proper to give any Offence ; for 
though ſhe was not without ſome Concern 
for the Confinement of poor Sophia, of 
whoſe great Sweetneſs of Temper and Af- 
fability, the Maid of the Houſe had made 
ſo favourable a Report, which was confirm- 
ed by all the Squire's Servants, yet ſhe had 
much more Concern for her own Þatereſt, 
than to provoke one, whom, as ſhe faid, 
ſhe perceived to be a very haſtiſh Kind of 
a Gentleman. 


Though Sophia eat but little, yet ſhe was 
regularly ſerved with her Meals; indeed I 
believe if ſhe had liked any one Rarity, 
that the Squire, however angry, would 

| have 
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have ſpared neither Pains nor Coſt to have 
procured it for her; ſince however ſtrange it 
may appear to ſome of my Readers, he 


, really doated on his Daughter, and to 


give her any Kind of Pleaſure was the high- 
eſt Satisfaction of his Life. 


The Dinner Hour being arrived, black 


George carried her up a Pullet, the Squire 


himſelf (for he had ſworn not to part with 
the Key) attending the Door. As George 
depoſited the Diſh, ſome Compliments 
paſſed between him and Sophia (for he had 
not ſeen her fince ſhe left the Country, 
and ſhe treated every Servant with more 
Reſpect than ſome Perſons ſhew to thoſe 
who are in a very flight Degree their Infe- 
riors) Sophia would have had him take 
the Pullet back, ſaying, ſhe could not eat; 
but George begged her to try, and particu- 
larly recommended her to the Eggs, of 
which he ſaid it was full, 


All this Time the Squire was waiting at 
the Door; but George was a great Favou- 
rite with his Maſter, as his Employment 
was in Concerns of the higheſt Nature, 
namely,about theGame, and was accuſtomed 
to take many Liberties. He had officioufly 
carried up the Dinner, being, as he ſaid, very 
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deſirous to ſee his young Lady; he made 
therefore no Scruple of keeping his Maſter 
{ſtanding above ten Minutes, while Civili- 
ries were paſſing between him and Sophia, 
for which he received only a good-humour- 
ed Rebuke at the Door when he returned. 


The Eggs of Pullets, Partridges, Phea- 
ſants, Sc. were, as George well knew, the 
moſt favourite Dainties of Sophia. It was 
therefore no Wonder, that he who was a 
very good-natured Fellow, ſhould take Care 
to ſupply her with this Kind of Delicacy, 
at a Time when all the Servants in the 
Houſe were afraid ſhe would be ſtarved ; 
for ſhe had ſcarce ſwallowed a ſingle Morſel 
in the laſt forty Hours. | 


Though Vexation hath not the ſame 
Effect on all Perſons, as it uſually hath on 
a Widow, whoſe Appetite it often renders 
ſharper than it can be rendered by the Air 
on Banſted Downs, ar Saliſbury Plain, yet 
the ſublimeſt Grief, notwithſtanding what 
ſome People may ſay to the contrary, will 
eat at laſt. And Sophia herſelf, after ſome 
little Conſideration, began to diſſect the 
Fowl, which ſhe found to be as full of 
Eggs as George had reported it. 1 

ut 
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But if ſhe was pleaſed with theſe, it con- 
tained ſomething which would have delight- 
ed the Royal Society much more; for it a 
Fowl with three Legs be ſo invaluable a 
Curioſity, when perhaps Time hath pro- 
duced a Thouſand ſuch, at what Price 
ſhall we eſteem a Bird which ſo totally con- 
tradicts all the Laws of Animal Economy, 
as to contain a Letter in its Belly ? Ovid 
tells us ef a Flower into which Hyacintbus 
was metamorphoſed, that bears Letters on 
its Leaves, which Virgil recommended as 
a Miracle to the Royal Society of his Day 
but no Age nor Nation hath ever recorded 
a Bird with a Letter in its Maw, 


But though a Miracle of this Kind might 
have engaged all the Academies des Sciences 
in Europe, and perhaps in a fruitleſs En- 
quiry, yet the Reader by barely recollect- 
ing the laſt Dialogue which paſſed between 
Meſſieurs Jones and Partridge, will be very 
ealily ſatisfied from whence this Letter 
_ and how it found its Paſſage into the 

Owl 


Sophia, notwithſtanding her long Faſt, 
and notwithſtanding her 'favourite Diſh was 


there before her, no ſooner ſaw the Letter 
9 than 
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24 
than ſhe immediately ſnatched it up, tore it 
open, and read as follows. 
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* Madam, 

Was I was not ſenſible to whom J have 
the Honour of writing, I ſhould endea- 
vour, however difficult, to paint the 
Horrors of my Mind, at the Account 
brought me by Mrs, Honour: but as Ten- 
derneſs alone can have any true Idea of 
the Pangs which Tenderneſs is Gpable of 
feeling; ſo can this moſt amiable Quality 
which my Sophia poſſeſſes in the moſt e- 


minent Degice, ſufficiently inform her 


what her Jones muſt have ſuffered on this 
melancholy Occaſion. Is there a Circum- 


ſtance in the World which can heighten 


my Agonies, when I hear of any Misfor- 
tune which hath befallen you ? Surely 
there is one only, and with that I am ac- 
curſed. It is, my Sophia, the dreadful 
Conſideration that I am myſelf the wretch- 
ed Cauſe. Perhaps I here do myſelf-too 
much Honour, but none will envy me 
an Honour which coſts me ſo extremely 
dear. Pardon me this Preſumption, and 
pardon me the greater (till, if I aſk you 
whether my Advice, my Aſſiſtance, my 
Preſence, my Abſence, my Death or my 


© Tortures can bring you any Relief? Can 


© the 
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25 
the moſt perfect Admiration, the moſt 
watchful Obſervant, the moſt ardent Love, 
the moſt melting Tenderneſs, the moſt 
reſigned Submiſſion to your Will, make 
you Amends'for what you are to ſacrifice 
to my Happineſs ? If they can, fly, my 
lovely Angel, to thoſe Arms which are 
ever open to receive and protect you; and 
to which, whether you bring yourſelf a- 
lone, or the Riches of the World with 
you is, in my Opinion, an Alternative 
not worth regarding. If, on the contra- 
ry, Wiſdom ſhall predominate, and, on 
the moſt mature Reflection, inform you, 
that the Sacrifice is too great; and if there 
be no Way left to reconcile you to your 
Father, and reſtore the Peace of your 
dear Mind, but by abandoning me, I 
conjure you drive me for ever from your 
Thoughts, exert your Reſolution, and 
let no Compaſſion for my Sufferings bear 
the leaſt Weight in that tender Boſom. 
Believe me, Madam, I ſo ſincerely love 
you better than myſelf, that my great and 
principal End is your Happineſs. My 
firſt Wiſh (why would not Fortune in- 
dulge me in it?) was, and pardon me if I 


ſay, ſtill is to fee you every Moment the 


happieſt of Women; my ſecond With is to 
hear you are ſo; but no Miſery on Earth can 
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* equal mine, while I think you owe an 
* uneaſy Moment to him who is, 


Madam, 
In every Senſe, and to every W 
© Your devoted 


© Thomas Jones. 


What Sophia ſaid, or did, or tought 
upon this Letter, how often ſhe read i it, or 


whether more than once, ſhall all be left to 


our Reader” 8 Imagination. The Anſwer to 
it he may perhaps ſee hereafter, but not at 
preſent; 1 this Reaſon, among others, 
Mat ſhe did not now write any, and that 
for ſeveral good Cauſes, one of which was 
this, ſhe had no Paper, Pen, nor Ink. 


In the Evening while Sophia was medi- 
tating on the Letter ſhe had received, or 
on ſomething elſe, a violent Noiſe from be⸗ 
low diſturbed her Meditations. This Noiſe 
was no other than a round Bout” at Al- 
tercation between two Perſons. ' One of 
the Combatants, by his Voice, ſhe im- 
mediately diſtinguiſhed to be her Father ; 
but ſhe did not fo ſoon diſcover the ſhriller 
Pipes to belong to the Organ of her Aunt 
Weſtern, who was juſt arrived in Town, and 
having 
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having by means of one of her Seryantss 
who ſtopt at the Hercules Pillars, learnt ' 
where her Brother lodged, ſhe drove direct- 


ly to his Lodgings. 


We ſhall therefore take our Leave at pre- 
ſent of Sophia, and with our uſual Good- 
Breeding, attend her Ladyſhip. 


* 


C HAP. Ivo 


In which Sophia is delivered ſrom ber Con- 
finement. 


T HE Squire and the Parſon (for the 
Landlord was now otherwiſe engaged) 
were ſmoaking their Pipes together, when 
the Arrival of the Lady was firſt ſignified. 
The Squire no ſooner heard her Name, 
than he immediately ran down to uſner her up 
Stairs; for he was a great Obſerver of ſuch 
Ceremonials, eſpecially to his Siſter, of 
whom he ſtood more in Awe than of any 
other human Creature, though he never 
would own this, nor did he perhaps know 
it himſelf, 


Mrs. Weſtern, on her Arrival in the 
Dining-Room, having flung herſelf into x 
Chair, began thus to harangue. Well, 

| C 6 * ſurely 


K K K «„ Se oo 


28 The HISTORY of Book XVI. 


© ſurely no one ever had ſuch an intolerable 
Journey. I think the Roads, ſince ſo 
many Turnpike Acts, are grown worſe 
than ever, La, Brother, how could you get 
intothis odious Place? No Perſon of Con- 
dition, I dare ſwear, ever ſet Foot here be- 
fore.“ © I don't know, cries the Squire, I 
think they do well enough; it was Land- 
lord recommended them. I thought as 
he knew moſt of the Quality, he could 
© beſt ſhew me where to get among um.” 
Well, and where's my Niece? ſays the 
Lady, have you been to wait upon Lady 
« Pellaſton yet?? Ay, ay, cries the Squire, 


your Niece is ſafe enough; ſhe is up 
Stairs in Chamber. © How, anſwered the 


Lady, is my Niece in this Houſe, and doth 


+ ſhe not know of my being here?“ No, 
no Body can well get to her, ſays the Squire, 


for ſhe is under Lock and Key, I have her 
© fafe ; I vetched her from my Lady Cou- 
fin the firſt Night I came to Town, and 
| have taken Care o' her ever ſince ; ſhe 
is as ſecure as a Fox in a Bag, I promiſe 
you.“ Good Heaven! returned Mrs, 
Meſtern, what do I hear ! I thought what 
a fine Piece of Work would be the Con- 


+ ſequence of my Conſent to your coming 


* to Town yourſelf; nay, it was indeed 
* your own headſtrong Will, nor can I 


charge 
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« charge myſelf with having ever confented 
to it. Did not you promiſe me, Bro- 
ther, that you would take none of theſe 
headſtrong Meaſures, Was it not by 
« thoſe headſtrong Meaſures that you for- 
ced my Niece to run away from you in 
the Country? Have you a Mind to ob- 
lige her to take ſuch another Step?“ 
« Z—ds and the Devil, cries the Squire, 
« daſhing his Pipe on the Ground, did ever 
« Mortal hear the like? when I ed 
you would have commended me for all 
© I have done, to be fallen upon in this 
Manner!' How ! Brother, ſaid the La- 
dy, have ever given you the leaſt Rea- 
« ſon to imagine I ſhould commend you 
for locking up your Daughter? Have I 1 
not often told you, that Women in a 
© free Country are not to be treated with 
© ſuch arbitrary Power? We are as free as 
the Men, and I heartily wiſh I could 
not ſay we delerye that Freedom better. 
If you expect I ſhould ſtay a Moment 
longer in this wretched Houſe, or that I 
* ſhould ever own you again as my Rela- 
tion, or that I ſhould ever trouble myſelf 
again with the Affairs of your Family, 
] infiſt upon it that my Niece be ſet at Li- 
« berty this Inſtant,” This ſhe ſpoke with 
ſo commanding an Air, ſtanding with LIE 
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Back to the Fire, with one Hand behind 
her, and a Pinch of Snuff in the other, 
that I queſtion whether Thaleftris at the 
Head of her Amazons, ever made a more 


| _ tremendous Figure. It is no Wonder 


therefore that the poor Squire was not Proof 
againſt the Awe which ſhe inſpired, There,“ 
he cried, throwing down the Key, © There it 
is, do whatever you pleaſe. I intended 
© only to have kept her up till BA eame 
© to Town, which can't be long ; and now 
if any Harm happens in the mean Time, 
remember who is to be blamed for it.” 


© I will anſwer it with my Life, cry'd 
Mrs. Weſtern, but I ſhall not intermeddle 
* at all, unleſs upon one Condition, and 
* that is, that you will commit the whole 
© entirely to my Care, without taking any 
one Meaſure yourſelf, unleſs I ſhall even- 
© tually appoint you to act. If you ratify 
theſe Preliminaries, Brother, I yet will 
© endeavour to preſerve the Honour of 
© your Family; if not, I ſhall continue in 
ta neutral State,” | 


A 


I pray you, good Sir, ſaid the Parſon, 
permit yourſelf this once to be admoniſh- 
© ed by her Ladyſhip; peradventure by 
* communing with young MadamSophia,ſhe 

will 
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© will effect more than you have been able 


« to perpetrate 11 more rigorous Mea - 
« ſures,” | 


What doſt thee open upon me?” cries 
the Squire. If thee doſt begin to Ss 
I ſhall whip thee in preſently,” 


0 Fie, Brother,* anſwered the Lady, * 
this Language to a Clergyman? Mr. we 
* ple is a Man of Senſe, and gives you the 
* beſt Advice, and the whole World, I 
believe, will concur in his Opinion; but 
* I muſt tell you I expect an immediate 
* Anſwer to my categorical Propoſals. Ei- 
ther cede your Daughter to my Diſpoſal, 
© or take her wholly to } our own fur- 

* prizing Diſcretion, and then I here, be- 
* fore Mr. Supple, evacuate the Garriſon, 
and renounce you and your Family for 
. 


« I pray you let me be a Mediator,” cries 
the Parſon ; * let me ſupplicate you,” 


* Why there lies the Key on the Table,” 
cries the Squire. She may take un up, if 
* ſhe pleaſes ; who hinders her ?? 


No, 


„ 


© infiſt on the Formality of its being deli- 
« yered me, with a full Ratification of all 


the Conceſſions ſtipulated.” 


Why then I will deliver it to you.— 
© — There *tis,* cries the Squire, © I am 


« ſure, Siſter, you can't accuſe me of ever | 


* denying to truſt my Daughter to you. 


She hath a lived wi' you a whole Year 


© and muore to a Time, without my ever 


* zZecing her.“ 
And it would have been ha y for her, 


"anſwered the Lady, * if ſhe always 


© lived with me. Nothing of this Kind 
would have happened under my Eye.” 


ey; certainly, cnies he, I only am 
to blame.” 


Why, you are to blame, Brother,” an- 
ſwered ſhe, © I have been often obliged to 

* tell you ſo, and ſhall always be obliged 
to tell you ſo. However, I hope you 


will now amend, and gather ſo 2 


Experience from me. Errors, as not 
© to defeat my wiſeſt Machinations by 
* your 3 Indeed, Brother, you 


3 are 
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* © are not qualified for theſe Negotiations. 
All your whole Scheme of Politics is 


* wrong. I once more, therefore, inſiſt, 
* that you do not intermeddle. Remem- 
ber only what is paſt, — 


* Z—ds and Bl—d, Siſter,* cries the 
Squire, What would you have me fay ? 
Lou are enough to provoke the Devil.” 


© There now,” ſaid ſhe, * juſt according 
to the old Cuſtom. I ſee, Brother, there 
is no talking to you. I-will appeal to Mr. 
Supple, who is a Man of Senſe, if I ſaid 
any Thing which could put any Human 
Creature into a Paſſion ; but you are ſo 
wrong-headed every Way. 


Loet me beg you, Madam,“ ſaid the 
Parſon, not to irritate his Worſhip.” 


_ © Trritate him?“ ſaid the Lady ;—* Sure 
* you are as great a Fool as himſelf, Well, 
* Brother, ſince you have promiſed not to 
* interfere, I will once, more undertake the 
* Management of my Neice. Lord haye 
Mercy upon all Affairs which are under 
* the Directions of Men. The Head of 
one Woman is worth a thouſand of you. 
And now having ſummoned a * to 

ew 
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ſhew her to Sophia, ſhe departed, bearing 
the Key with her. She was no ſooner gone, 

than the Squire (having firſt ſhut the Door) 
ejaculated twenty Bitches, and as many 
hearty Curſes againſt her, not ſparing him- 
ſelf for having ever thought of her Eſtate ; 
but added, © Now one hath been a Slave ſo 
© long, it would be Pity to loſe it at laſt, 
for want of holding out a little longer. 
The Bitch can't live for ever, and I know 
© I am down for it upon the Will.” 


The Parſon greatly commended this Re- 
ſolution ; and now the Squire having or- 
dered in another Bottle, which was his 
uſual Method when any Thing either pleaſed 
or vexed him, did, by drinking plentifully 
of this medicinal Julap, ſo totally waſh a- 
way his Choler, that his Temper was be- 
come perfectly placid and ſerene, when 
Mrs. Weſtern returned with Sophia into the 
Room. The young Lady had on her Hat 


and Capuchin, and the Aunt acquainted” 


Mr. Weſtern, that ſhe intended to take her 
© Niece with her to her own Lodgings ; 
© for, indeed, Brother,“ ſays ſhe, * theſe 


© Rooms are not fit to receive a Chriſtian 
© Soul in.“ 
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Very well, Madam,“ quoth Weſtern, 
© whatever you pleaſe. The Girl can never 
© be in better Hands than yours; and the 
« Parſon here can do me the Juſtice to ſay, 
that I have ſaid fifty Times behind your 
Back, that you was one of the moſt ſen- 
fible Women in the World.” q 

* 

* To this,' cries the Parſon, I am 

ready to bear Teſtimony.” 


* Nay, Brother,“ ſays Mrs. Weſtern, * I 
© have always, I'm ſure, given you as fa- 
vourable a Character. You muſt own 
you have a little too much Haſtineſs in 
your Temper ; but when you will allow 
« yourſelf Time to reflect, I never knew a 
* Man more reaſonable.” 


Why then, Siſter, if you think fo,* 
ſaid the Squire, here's your good Health 
with all my Heart. I am a little paſ- 


© fionate ſometimes, but I ſcorn to bear 


* any Malice, Sophy, do you be a good 


* Girl, and do every Thing your Aunt or- 
ders you,” | 


41 hw not the leaſt Doubt of her,“ 


anſwered Mrs, Weſtern. * She hath had al- 
ready 
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ready an Example before her Eyes, in 
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the Behaviour of that Wretch her Couſin. 


Harriot, who ruined herſelf by neglecting 
my Advice. 0 Brother, what think 
you? You was hardly gone out of Hear- 
ing, when you ſet out for London, when 


who ſhould arrive but that impudent Fel. 


low with the odious [riþ Name—that 
Fitzpatrick, He broke in abruptly upon 
me without Notice, or I would not have 
ſeen him. Heran on a long, unintelligt- 
ble Story about his Wife, to which he 
forced me to give him a Hearing ; but 
I made him very little Antwer, and de- 
livered him the Letter from his Wife, 


which I bid him anſwer himſelf, I fup- 


poſe the Wretch will endeavour to find 


us out; but I beg you will not ſee her, 


for I am determined I will not.” 


I zee her?“ anſwered the Squire; you 


need not fear me. I'll ge no Encourage- 
ment to ſuch undutiful Wenches. It is 
well for the Fellow her Huſband, I was 
not at Huome, Od rabbit it, he ſhould 
have taken a Dance thru the Horſe-pond, 
I promiſe un, You zee, Sophy, what 
Undutifulneſs brings Volks to do, You 
have an Example in your own Family.“ 


Brother,” cries the Aunt, you need not 
W * ſhock 
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© ſhock my Niece by ſuch odious Repeti- 
tions. Why will you not leave ey 
Thing entirely to me?” Well, well; I 
« wull, I wull ;” ſaid the Squire, And now 
Mrs. FYeſtern, luckily for Sophia, put an 
End to the Converſation, by ordering Chairs 
to be called. I fay luckily ; for had it con- 
tinued much longer, freſh Matter of Diſſen- 
tion would, moſt probably, have ariſen be- 
tween the Brother and Siſter; between 
whom Education and Sex made the only 
Difference; for both were equally violent 
and equally poſitive, they had both a vaſt 
Affection for Sopbia, and both a ſovereign 
Contempt for each other. 


CHAP. v. 


In which Jones receives a Letter from So- 


phia, and goes to a Play with Mrs. Miller 
and Partridge, 


H E Arrival-of Black Fee in Town, 
and the good Offices which that grate- 
ful Fellow had promiſed to do for his old 
Benefactor, greatly comforted Jones in the 
Midſt of all the Anxiety and Uneaſineſs 
which he had ſuffered on the Account of 
Sophia ; from whom, by the Means of = 

* x 
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ſaid George, he received the following An- 
ſwer to his Letter, which Sophia, to whom 
the Uſe of Pen, Ink, and Paper was re- 
ſtored with her Liberty, wrote the very 
Evening when ſhe departed from her Con- 
finement. 


© Sir, | 

As I do not doubt your Sincerity in 
© what you write, you will be pleaſed to 
hear that ſome of my Afflictions are at 
© an End, by the Arrival of my Aunt 
© Weſtern, with whom I am at preſent, and 
* with whom I enjoy all the Liberty I can 
* defire, One Promiſe my Aunt hath in- 
© ſiſted on my making, which is, that 1 
© will not ſee or converſe with any Perſon 
without her Knowledge and Conſent, 
© This Promiſe I have moſt ſolemnly given, 
and ſhall molt inviolably keep: And tho 
< ſhe hath not expreſly forbidden me writ- 
ing, yet that muſt be an Omiſſion from 
* Forgetfulneſs; or this, perhaps, is in- 
© cluded in the Word converſing. How- 
© ever, as I cannot but conſider this as a 
* Breach of her generous Confidence in my 
Honour, you cannot expect that I ſhall, 
after this, continue to write myſelf, or to 
« receive Letters without her Knowledge. 
A Promiſe is with me a very ſacred 

Thing, 
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© Thing, and to be extended to every 
* Thing underſtood from it, as well as to 
« what is expreſſed by it; and this Conſi- 
« deration may perhaps, on Reflection, af- 
ford you ſome Comfort. But why ſhould 
] mention a Comfort to you of this Kind? 
For though there is one Thing in which 
I can never comply with the beſt of Fa- 
© thers, yet am I firmly reſolved never to 
act in Defiance of him, or to take any 
* Step of Conſequence without his Conſent, 
A firm Perſwaſion of this, muſt teach you 
to divert your Thoughts from what For- 
tune hath (perhaps) made impoſlible; 
This your own Intereſt perſuades you, 
* This may reconcile you, I hope, to Mr. 
« Alkworthy; and if it will, you have my 
© InjunCtions to purſue it. Accidents have 
laid ſome Obligations on me, your good 
* Intentions probably more, Fortune may, 
perhaps, be ſometimes kinder to us both 
than at preſent. Believe this, that I ſhall 
* always think of you as I think you de- 
« ſerve, and am, 


Kir, 
Your Obliged Humble Servant, 
Sophia Weſtern.“ 
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© I charge you write to me no more 
< at preſent at leaſt; and accept this, which 
© is now of no Service to me, which I know 
« you muſt want, and think you owe the 
« Trifle only to that Fortune by which you 
© found it, * 


A Child who hath juſt learnt his Letters, 
would have ſpelt this Letter out in leſs 
Time than Jones took in reading it. The 
Senſations it occaſioned were a Mixture of 
Joy and Griet ; ſomewhat like what divide 
the Mind of a good Man, when he peruſes 
the Will of his deceaſed Friend, in which 
a large Legacy, which his Diſtreſſes make 
the more welcome, is bequeathed to him, 
Upon the whole, however, he was more 
pleaſed than diſpleaſed; and indeed the 
Reader may probably wonder that he was 
diſpleaſed at all; but the Reader is not 
quite ſo much in Love as was poor Jones: 
And Love is a Diſeaſe, which, tho? it may in 
ſome Inſtances reſemble a Cofffumprion, 
(whichit ſometimes cauſes) in * 
in direct Oppoſition to it, and particularly 
in this, that it never flatters itſelf, or ſees 
any one Symptom in a favourable Light. 


* Meaning, perhaps, the Bank- bill for 100. 
One 
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One Thing gave him complete Satisfac- 
tion, which was, that his Miſtreſs had re- 
gained her Liberty, and was now with a 
Lady where ſhe might at leaſt aſſure herſelf 
of a decent Treatment. Another com- 
fortable Circumſtance, was the Reference 
which ſhe made to her Promiſe of never 
marrying any other Man : For however 
diſintereſted he might imagine his Paſſion, 
and notwithſtanding all the generous Over- 
tures made in his Letter, I very much 
queſtion whether he could have heard a 
more afflicting Piece of News, than that 
Sophia was married to another tho' the 
Match had been never ſo great, and 
never ſo likely to end in making her com- 
pletely happy. That refined Degree of 
Platonic Affection which is abſolutely de- 
tached from the Fleſh, and is indeed en- 
tirely and purely ſpiritual, is a Gift con- 
fined to the female Part of the Creation; 
many of whom I have heard declare, (and 
doubtleſs With great Truth) that they 
would, with ghe utmoſt Readineſs, reſign 
a Lover to a Rival, when ſuch Reſigna- 
tion was proved to be neceſſary for the 
temporal Intereſt of ſuch Lover. Hence, 
therefore, I conclude, that this Affection is 
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in Nature, though I cannot pretend to ſay, 
I have ever ſeen an Inſtance of it. 


Mr. Jones having ſpent three Hours in 
reading and kiſſing the aforeſaid Letter, 
and being, at laſt, in a State of good Spi- 
rits, from the laſt- mentioned Conſidera- 
tions, he agreed to carry an Appointment 
which he had before made into Execution, 
This was to attend Mrs. Miller and her 
younger Daughter into the Gallery at the 
Playhouſe, and to admit Mr. Partridge as 
one of the Company, For as Jones had 
really that Taſte for Humour which many 
affect, he expected to enjoy much Enter- 
tainment in the Criticiſms of Partridge ; 


from whom he expected the ſimple DiCtates 
of Nature, unimproved indeed, but likewiſe 
unadulterated by Art. 


In the firſt Row then of the firſt Gallery 
did Mr. Jones, Mrs. Miller, her youngeſt 
Daughter, and Partridge take their Places. 
Pariridge immediately declared, it was the 
fineſt Place he had ever beeg in. When 
the firſt Muſick was played, he ſaid, It 


< was a Wonder how ſo many Fidlers 
could play at one Time, without putting 
£ one another out.“ While the Fellow was 


lighting the upper Candles, he cry'd out 
| to 
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to Mrs. Miller, © Look, look, Madam, 

the very Picture of the Man in the End 
of the Common-Prayer Book, before the 
« Gunpowder-Treaſon Service:“ Nor could 
he help obſerving, with a Sigh, when all 
the Candles were lighted, < That here were 
Candles enough burnt in one Night, to 


keep an honeſt poor Family for a whale 
« Twelvemonth.' 


As ſoon as the Play, which was Hamlet 
Prince of Denmark, began, Partridge was 
all Attention, nor did he break Silence till 
the Entrance of the Ghoſt; upon which 
he aſked Jones, what Man that was in the 
* ſtrange Dreſs; ſomething,” ſaid he, © like 
what I have ſeen in a Picture. Sure it is 
not Armour, is it * Jones anſwered, 
That is the Ghoſt.” To which Partridge 
replied with a Smile, Perſwade me to that, 
Sir, if you can. Though I can't ſay 1 
* ever actually ſaw a Ghoſt in my Life, 
yet J am certain I ſhould know one, if I 
© ſaw him, better than that comes to, No, 
no, Sir, Ghoſts don't appear in ſuch 
Dreſſes as that, neither.“ In this Mif- 
take, which cauſed much Laughter in the 
Neighbourhood of Partridge, he was fuf- 
tered to continue, till the Scene between 
the * and Hamlet, when Pariridge gave 
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that Credit 'to Mr. Garrick, which he had 
denied to Jones, and fell into ſo violent a 
Trembling, that his Knees knocked againſt 
each other. Jones aſked him what was the 
Matter, and whether he was afraid of the 
Warrior upon the Stage? O la! Sir, 
ſaid he, I perceive now it is what you told 
me. Iam not afraid of any Thing; for 
I know it is but a Play: And if it was 
* really a Ghoſt, it could do one no Harm 
© at ſuch a Diſtance, and in ſo much Com- 
* pany; and yet it I was frightened, I am 
© not the only Perſon.” Why. who,” cries 
Jones, doſt thou take to be ſuch a 
Coward here beſides thyſelf?' © Nay, you 
may call me Coward if you will; but if 
that little Man there upon the Stage is 
not frightned, I never ſaw any Man 
frightned in my Life. Ay, ay ; go along 
with yeu Ay, to be ſure! Who's Fool 
then? Will you? Lud have Mercy upon 
ſuch Fool-Hardineſs Whatever hap- 
« pens, it is good enough for you, ——— 
* Follow you ? I'd follow the Devil as ſoon; 
s Nay, perhaps, it is the Devil for they 
* ſay he can put on what Likeneſs he 
* pleaſes. Oh! here he is again. 


* 
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* No farther! No, you have gone far e- 
* nough already; farther than Pd have 
8 _ forall the _ s Dominions,“ Fones 

offered 
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offered to ſpeak, but Partridge cried, 
« Huſh, huſh, dear Sir, don't you hear 
him!“ And during the whole Speech of 
the Ghoſt, he ſat with his Eyes fixed partly 
on the Ghoſt, and partly on Hamlet, and 
with his Mouth open; the fame Paſſions 
which ſucceeded each other in Hamlet, ſuc- 


ceeding likewiſe in him, 


When the Scene was over, Jones ſaid, 
Why, Partridge, you exceed my Ex- 
« pectations. You enjoy the Play more 
© than I conceived poſlible.* * Nay, Sir, 
anſwered Partriage, if you are not afraid 
of the Devil, I can't help it; but to be 
« ſure it is natural to be ſurprized at ſuch 
Things, though I know there is nothing 
© in them: Not that it was the Ghoſt that 
« ſurprized me neither; for I ſhould have 
* known that to have been only a Man in a 
« ſtrange Dreſs: But when I ſaw the little 
Man fo frightned himſelf, it was that 
. which took Hold of me. And doft 
thou imagine then, Partridge,” cries Jones, 
* that he was really frightned ?? © Nay, Sir,“ 
ſaid Partridge, * did not you yourſelf obſerve 


_ © afterwards, when he found out it was his 


* own Father's Spirit, and how he was 
* murdered in the Garden, how his Fear 
* forſook him by Degrees, and he was ſtruck 
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dumb with Sorrow, as it were, juſt as 1 
* ſhould have been, had it been my own 
« Caſe. But huſh! O la! What Noiſe 
is that? There he is again. Well, to 
be certain, though I know there is no- 
* thing atall in it, I am glad I am not 
« down yonder, where thoſe Menare.* Then 
turning his Eyes again upon Hamlet, Ay, 
* you may draw your Sword; what ſigni- 


fies a Sword againſt the Power of the 
Devil?“ 


During the ſecond Act, Partridge made 
very few Remarks. He greatly admired 
the Fineneſs of the Dreſſes; nor could he 
help obſerving upon the King's Counte- 
nance. Well,“ ſaid he, how People 
* may be deceived by Faces? Nulla fides 
* fronii is, I find, a true Saying. Who 
would think, by looking in the King's 
© Face, that he had ever committed a Mur- 
* der?” He then enquired after the Ghoſt ; 


but Jones, who intended he. ſhould be ſur- 


prized, gave him no other Satisfaction, 
than that he might poſſibly ſee him 4- 
gain ſoon, and in a Flaſh of Fire.“ 


Partridge ſat in fearful Expectation of 


this; and now when the Ghoſt made his 


next Appearance, Partridze cried out, 


There, Sir, now; what ſay you now? Is he 
« frightned. 
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frightned now or no? As much frightned 
« as you think me, and, to be ſure, no 
Body can help ſome Fears, I would not 
be in ſo bad a Condition as what's his 
Name, Squire Hamlet, is there, for all 
the World. Bleſs me! What's become 

of the Spirit? As I am a living Soul, I 
thought I ſaw him ſink into the Earth.” 
Indeed, you ſaw right,“ anſwered Jones. 

Well, well,“ cries Partridge, * I know 
it is only a Play; and beſides, if there 
was any Thing in all this, Madam Miller 
would not laugh ſo: For as to you, Sir, 
you would not be afraid, I bcheve, it 
the Devil was here in Perſon, —— There, 
* there——Ay, no Wonder you are in 
«* ſuch a Paſſion; ſhake the vile wicked 
* Wretch to Pieces. If ſhe was my own 
Mother I ſhould ſerve her ſo. To be 
* ſure, all Duty to a Mother is forfeited by 
* ſuch wicked Doings.— Ay, go about 
* your Bulineſs; I hate the Sight of 
you.“ 


ʒʒ7ů . it We Wo WM am» ©. 


Our Critic was now pretty ſilent till the 
Play, which Hamlet introduces before the 
King. This he did not at firit underſtand, 
till Jones explained it to him; but he no 
ſooner entered into the Spirit of it, than he 
1 to bleſs himſelf that he had never 
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committed Murder. Then turning to Mrs, 
Miller, he aſked her, If ſhe did not ima- 
* gine the King looked as if he was touch- 


ed; though he is,“ ſaid he, © a good 


Actor, and doth all he can to hide it. 
« Well, I would not have ſo much to an- 
* {wer for, as that wicked Man there hath, 


to fit upon a much higher Chair than he 


« ſits upon. No wonder he run away ; 


for your Sake I'll never truſt an innocent 


«. Face again.” ; 


The Grave-digging Scene next engaged 
the Attention of Partridge, who expreſſed 
much Surprize at the Number of Skulls 


thrown upon the Stage. To which Jones 


anſwered, * That it was one of the 
© moſt famous Burial-Places about Town.” 
No wonder then,* cries Partridge, © that 
the Place is haunted. But I never ſaw 
-in my Life a worſe Grave-digger, I had 
a Sexton, when I was Clerk, that ſhould 
have dug three Graves while he is di 
ging one. The Fellow handles a Spade 
© as if it was the firſt Time he had ever 
had one in his Hand. Ay, ay, you may 
* ſing. You had rather ſing than work, 
„ believe. Upon Hamlet's taking up 
the Skull, he cry d out, Well, it is ſtrange 
„to ſee haw fearleſs ſome Men are: 1 


never 
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never could bring myſelf to touch any 
* Thing belonging to a dead Man on any 
4 Account. —-He ſeemed frightned enough 


too at the Ghoſt I thought. Nemo omni- 
* bus horis ſapit.“ * 


Little more worth remembring occurred 
during the Play; at the End of which 
Jones aſked him, which of the Players he 

* had liked beſt? To this he anſwered, 
with ſome Appearance of Indignation at 
the Queſtion, * The King without Doubt.“ 
Indeed, Mr. Partridge, ſays Mrs. Miller, 
you are not of the ſame Opinion with the 
* Town, for they are all agreed, that Ham- 
* let is acted by the beſt Player who was 
ever on the Stage. He the beſt Player?” 
cries Partridge with a contemptuous Sneer, 
why I could act as well as he myſelf. 1 
am ſure if I had ſeen a Ghoſt, I ſhould 
* have looked in the very ſame Manner, 
and done juſt as he did. And then, to 
be ſure, in that Scene, as you called it, 
© between him and his Mother, where you 
told me he ated ſo fine, why, Lord help 
* me, any Man, that is, any good Man, 
© that had had ſuch a Mother, would have 
done exactly the fame, I know you are 
© only joking with me; but, indeed, Ma- 
dam, though I was never at a Play in 
London, yet I have ſeen acting before in 
D 5 the 
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the Country; and the King for my Mo- 
* ney; he ſpeaks all his Words diſtinctly, 
* half as loud again as the other, ——Any 
Body may ſee he is an Actor.“ 


While Mrs. Miller was thus engaged in 
Converſation with Partridge, a Lady came 
up to Mr. Jones, whom he immediately knew 
to be Mrs, FitZpatrick, She ſaid, ſhe had 
jeen him from the other Part of the Gal- 
lery, and had taken that Opportunity of 
ipeaking to him, as ſhe had ſomething to 
lay, which might be of great Service to 
himſelf, She then acquainted him with 
her Lodgings, and made him an Appoint- 
ment the next Day in the Morning ; which, 
upon Recollection, ſhe preſently changed to 
the Afternoon; at which Time Jones pro- 
miſed to attend her. 2 | 


Thus ended the Adventure at the Play- 
houſe ; where Pariridge had afforded great 
Mirth, not only to Jones and Mrs, Miller, 
but to all who ſat within hearing, who were 
more attentive to what he ſaid, than to 
any Thing that paſſed on the Stage. | 


le durſt not go to Bed all that Night, for 


Fear of the Ghoſt, and for many Nights al 
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ter, ſweat two or three Hours befote he went 
to ſleep, with the ſame Apprehenſions, and 
waked ſeveral Times in great Horrors, cry- 
ing out, Lord have Mercy upon us! there 


it is.“ 
CHAP. VI. 
In which the Hiſtory is obliged to look back. 


T is almoſt impoſſible for the beſt Pa- 
rent to obſerve an exact Impartiality to 
his Children, even though no ſuperior Me- 
rit ſhould biaſs his Affection; but ſure 4 
Parent can hardly be blamed, when that. 
Superiority determines his Preference, 


As I regard all the Perſonages of this: 
Hiſtory in the Light of my Children, fo 1 
maſt confeſs the ſame Inclination of Partia- 
lity to Sophia; and for that I hope the 
Reader will allow me the ſame Excuſe, 
from the Superiority of her Character. 


This extraordinary Tenderneſs, which 1 
have for my Heroine, never ſuffers me to 
quit her any long Time without the utmoſt 
Reluctance. I could now, therefore, return 
impatiently to enquire what hath happened 
to this lovely Creature ſince her Departure- 
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from her Father's, but that I am obliged 
firſt to pay a ſhort Viſit to Mr, Blifil. 


Mr. Weſtern, in the firſt Confuſion into 
which his Mind was caſt, upon the ſudden 
News he received of his Daughter, and in 
his firſt Hurry to go after her, had not 
once thought of ſending any Account of 
the Diſcovery to Bil. He had not gone 
far, however, before he recollected him- 
elf, and accordingly ſtopt at the very firſt 
Inn he came to, and diſpatched away a 
Meffenger to acquaint BAH with his having 
tound Sophia, and with his firm Reſolution 
to marry her to him immediately, if he 
would come up after him to Town. 


As the Love which Biß had for Sophia 
was of that violent Kind, which. nothing 
but the Loſs of her Fortune, or ſome ſuch 
Accident, could leſſen, his Inclination to the 
Match was not at all altered by her having 
run away, though he was obliged to lay 
this to his own Account. He very readily, 


now propoſed the Gratification of a very 
ſtrong Paſſion beſides Ayarice, by marrying 
this young Lady, and this was Hatred: 
For he concluded that Matrimony afforded 
an equal Opportunity of ſatisfying either 


Po- 


herefore, embraced this Offer. Indeed, he 


Hatred or Love; and this Opinion is very 
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probably verified by much Experience. To 
ſay the Truth, if we are to judge by the 
ordinary Behaviour of married Perſons to 
each other, we ſhall, perhaps, be apt to 
conclude, that the Generality ſeek the In- 
dulgence of the former Paſſion only in 
their Union of every Thing but of Hearts, 


There was one Difficulty, however, in 
his Way, and this aroſe from Mr. Allwor- 
thy. That good Man, when he found by 
the Departure of Sophia, (for neither that, 
nor the Cauſe of it, could be concealed 
from him) the great Averſion which ſhe 
had for his Nephew, began to be ſeriouſly 
concerned that he had been deceived into 
carrying Matters ſo far. He by no Means 
concurred with the Opinions of thoſe Pa- 
rents, who think it as immaterial to conſult 
the Inchnations of their Children in the Af- 
fair of Marriage, as to ſolicit the good Plea- 
ſure of their Servants when they intend to 
take a Journey; and who are, by Law or 
Decency at leaſt, withheld often from uſing 
abſolute Force, On the contrary, as he 
eſteemed the Inftitution to be of the moſt 
facred Kind, he thought every preparatory 
Caution neceſſary to preſerve it holy and 
inviolate; and very wiſely concluded, that 
the ſureſt Way to effect this, was by laying 
the Foundation in previous Affection. 


Blifit 


54 The HisToxy of Book XVI. 


Bl;fl indeed ſoon cured his Uncle of all 
Anger on theScore of Deceit, by many Vows 
and Proteſtations that he had been deceived 
himſelf, with which the many Declarations 
of Weſtern very well tallied ; but now to 
perſuade A!/worthy to conſent to the renew- 
ing his Addreſſes, was a Matter of ſuch ap- 
parent Difficulty, that the very Appearance 
was ſufficient to have deterred a leſs enter- 

1zing Genius; but this young Gentleman 
ſo well knew his own Talents, that nothing 
within the Province of Cunning, ſeemed to 
him hard to be atchieved, 


Here then he repreſented the Violence of 
his own Affection, and the Hopes of ſub- 
duing Averſion in the Lady by Perſeve- 
rance. He begged that in an Affair on 
which depended all his future Repoſe, he 
might at leaſt be at Liberty to try all fair 
Means for Succeſs. Heaven forbid, he 
ſaid, that he ſhould ever think of prevailing 
by any other than the moſt gentle Methods. 
© Beſides, Sir, ſaid he, if they fail, you may 
then (which will be ſurely time enough) 
deny your Conſent. He urged the great 
and eager Deſire which Mr. Veſtern had for the 
Match, and laſtly, he made great Uſe of 
the Name of Jones, to whom he h 
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65 
all that had happened, and from whom, he 
ſaid, to preſerve ſo valuable a young Lady 
was even an Act of Charity. | 


All theſe Arguments were well ſeconded 
by Thwackum, who dwelt a little ſtronger on 
the Authority of Parents than Mr. Blifil. 
himſelf had done. He aſcribed the Mea- 
ſures which Mr. BA, was deſirous to take 
to Chriſtian Motives ; -* and though,“ ſays 
he, the good young Gentleman hath men- 
* tioned Charity laſt, I am almoſt convinced 
© it is his firſt and principal Conſidera- 
tion.“ 


Square, poſſibly, had he been preſent, 
would have ſung to the ſame Tune, though 
in a different Key, and would have diſco- 
vered much Moral Fitneſs in the Proceed- 
ing; but he was now gone to Bath for 
the Recovery of his Health, 


Allworthy, though not without Reluc- 
tance, at laſt yielded to the Deſires of his 
Nephew. He ſaid, he would accompany 
him to London, where he might be at Liberty 
to uſe every honeſt Endeavour to gain the 
Lady: But 1 declare,“ ſaid he, I will 
never give my Conſent to any abſolute 
Force being put on her Inclinations, nor 
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© ſhall you ever have her, unleſs ſhe can be 
brought freely to Compliance.” 


Thus did the Affection of Alltwortby for 
his Nephew, betray the ſuperiour Under- 
ſtanding to be triumphed over by the inferi- 
our; and thus is the Prudence of the beſt of 
Heads often defeated by the Tenderneſs of 
the beſt of Hearts. | 


Blifil having obtained this unhoped for 
Acquieſcence in his Uncle, reſted not till 
he carried his Purpoſe into Execution, And 
as no immediate Buſineſs required Mr, Al/- 
* qvorthy's Preſence in the Country, and little 
Preparation is neceſſary to Men for a Jour- 
ney, they ſet out the very next Day, and 
arrived in Town that Evening when Mr. 
Jones, as we have ſeen, was diverting him- 


ſelf with Partridge at the Play. 


The Morning after his Arrival, Mr. 
Blifil waited on Mr, Weſtern, by whom he 
was moſt kindly and graciouſly received, 
and from whom he had every poſſible 

Aſſurance (perhaps more than was poſſible) 
that he ſhould very ſhortly be as happy as 
- Sophia could make him; nor would the 
Squire ſuffer the young Gentleman to return 
to his Uncle, till he had, almoſt againſt his 
Will, carried him to his Siſter. 
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CHAP, VIE 


In which Mr. Weſtern, pays a Viſit to bis 
Sijter, in company with Mr. Blifil. 


RS. Weſtern was reading a Lecture on 
Prudence, and Matrimonial Politics 

to her Niece, when her Brother and BAH 
broke in with leſs Ceremony than the Laws 
of Viſiting require. Scphia no ſooner ſaw 


Blifil, than ſhe turned pale, and almoſt loſt 


the Uſe of all her Faculties; but her Aunt 
on the contrary.waxed red, and having all 


her Faculties at Command, began to exert. 


her Tongue on the Squire, 


Brother,“ ſaid ſhe, © I am aſtomiſhed 
at your Behaviour, will you never learn 
any Regard to Decorum? Will you {till 
© look upon every Apartment as your own, 
© or as EE to one of your Coun- 

* try Tenants? Do you think yourſelf 
© at Liberty to invade the Privacies of 
Women of Condition, without the leaſt 
Decency or Notice? —— Why, what, 
© a Pox! is the Matter now, quoth the 
Squire, one would think, I had caught you 
© Nane of your Brutality, Sir, 1 


* beſeech 2 anſwered ſne. Lou have 
5 ſurprized 
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- * ſurprized my poor Niece fo, that ſhe can 


hardly, I ſee, ſupport herſelf. 


Go, 
my dear, retire, and endeavour to recrult 


vyour Spirits; for I ſee you have Occa- 


* fion,* At which Words, Sophia, who 


never received a more welcome Command, 


haſtily withdrew. 


© To be ſure, Siſter,* cries the Squire, 
you are mad, when I have brought Mr. 


* Blifl here to court her, to force her 
away.“ 


Sure, Brother,“ ſays ſhe, you are 
* worſe than mad, when you know in 
* what Situation Affairs are, to I am 
* ſure, I aſk Mr. Bf] pardon, but he 


© knows very well to whom to impute ſo 
diſagreeable a Reception. For my own 


part, I am ſure, I ſhall always be very glad 
© to ſee Mr. Blifil ; but his own good Senſe 
would not have ſuffered him to proceed 


* ſo abruptly, had you not compelled bim 


£ to it. 


Bliſil bowed and ſtammered and looked 
like a Fool; but Weſtern without giving 
him time to form a Speech for the Purpoſe, 
anſwered, Well, well, I am to blame if 


vou will, I always am, certainly; but 


come, 
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* come, let the Girl be fetched back again, 
or let Mr. Blifil go to her — He's come 


* up on Purpoſe, and there is no r to 
© be loſt.” | * 


Brother,“ cries Mrs. Weſtern, * Mr. 
© Blifl, I am confident, underſtands him- 
. © ſelf better than to think of ſeeing my 
* Niece any more this Morning after what 
© hath happened. Women are of a nice 
Contexture, and our Spirits. when diſor- 
dered are not to be recompoſed in a Mo- 
ment. Had you ſuffered Mr. Blifil to 
have ſent his Compliments to my Niece, 
and to have deſired the Favour of waiting 
* on her in the Afternoon, I ſhould poſſibly 
have prevailed on her to have ſeen him 

but now I deſpair of bringing about any 
* ſuch Matter.” 


] am very very, Madam, cried _ 
that Mr. Weſtern's extraordinary Kindneſs 
* to me, which I can never enough ac. 
* knowledge, ſhould have occaſioned 
Indeed, Sir, ſaid ſhe interrupting him, 

* you need make no Apologies, we all 
* know my Brother ſo well.” | 


I don't care what any Body knows of 
me,“ anſwered the Squire, — * but when 
* muſt he come to ſee her; for _— 

o 
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© tell you, he is a come up on purpoſe, and fo 
is Allwort hy. Brother,“ ſaid ſhe, * what- 
ever Meſſage Mr. Blifil thinks proper to 
« ſen@to my Niece, ſhall be delivered to 

her, and I ſuppoſe ſhe will want no In- 
< ſtructions to make a proper Anſwer. I 
am convinced ſhe will not refuſe to ſee 
Mr. Blifil at a proper Time.” * The 
Devil ſhe won't,“ anſwered the Squire. — 
Odſbud ! — Don't we know Il ſay no- 
thing, but ſome Volk are wiſer than all 
the World. If I might have had my 
will, ſhe had not run away before : And 
now I expect to hear every Moment ſhe 
is guone again. For as great a Fool as 
ſome Volk think me, I know very well 
© ſhe hates No Matter, Bro- 
* ther,” replied Mrs, Veſtern, I will not 
hear my Niece abuſed, It is a Reflection 
on my Family. She is an Honour to 
© it, and ſhe will be an Honour to it, I 
* promiſe you, I will pawn my whole Re- 

* putation in the World on ker Conduct.— 
I ſhall be glad to ſee you, Brother, in the 
Afternoon; for I have ſomewhat of Im- 

© portance to mention to you. At pre- 
ſent Mr. Bliſi, as well as you, muſt ex- 
© cuſe me, for I am in haſte to dreſs. 
© Well but,” ſaid the Squire, do, . _ 
* a Time," — © Indeed,” ſaid ſhe, * 
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« appoint no Time.— I tell you, I will ſee 


you in the Afternoon. What the De- 


vil would you have me do,“ cries the 


Squire, turning to Bil, I can no muore 


turn her, than a Beagle can turn an old 
Hare. Perhaps, ſhe will be in a better 
Humour in the Afternoon.“ — © I am 
condemned, I ſee, Sir, to Misfortune,* an- 
ſwered Blifil, but I ſhall always own my 
Obligations to you.” He then took 
a ceremonious Leave of Mrs. Weſtern, who 
was altogether as ceremonious on her Part, 
and then they departed, the Squire mutter- 
ing to himſelf with an Oath, that BA 
ſhould ſee his Daughter in the Afternoon. 


If Mr. Weſtern was little pleaſed with this 
Interview, Blifil was leſs. As to the for- 


mer, he imputed the whole Behaviour of 


his Siſter to her Humour only, and to her 
Diſſatisfaction at the omiſſion of Ceremon 

in the Viſit ; but Blifl ſaw a little deeper 
into Things. He ſuſpected ſomewhat 
of more Conſequence, from two or three 
Words which dropt from the Lady ; and, 
to ſay the Truth, he ſuſpected right, as 


will appear when I have unfolded the ſe- 


veral Matters which will be contained in 
the following Chapter. 
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CHAP. VIII. 
8 
Schemes of Lady Bellaſton for the Ruin of 


Jones, 


OVE had taken too deepa Root in the 
Mind of Lord Fellamar to be plucked 
up by the rude Hands of Mr, Meſtern. 
In the Heat of Reſentment he had indeed 
given a Commiſſion to Captain Egglane, which 
the Captain had far exceeded in the Exe- 
cution; nor had it been executed at all, had 
his Lordſhip been able to find the Captain 
after he had ſeen Lady Bellaſton, which was 
in the Afternoon of the Day after he had re- 
ceived the Affront; but ſo induſtrious was 
the Captain in the Diſcharge of his Duty, 
that having after long Enquiry found out 
the Squire's Lodgings very late in the Even- 
ing, he ſat up all Night at a Tavern, that 
he might not miſs the Squire in the Morn- 
ing, and by that Means miſſed the Revo- 
cation which my Lord had ſent to his Lodg- 
ings. | . 


In the Afternoon then next after the in- 
tended Rape of Sophia, his Lordſhip, as 
we have ſaid, made a Viſit to Lady Bella- 


ſton, 


- 
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ſton, who laid open fo much of the Charac- 


ter of the Squire, that his Lordſhip plainly 
ſaw the Abſurdity he had been guilty of in 


taking any Offence at his Words, eſpecially 


as he had thoſe honourable Deſigns on his 
Daughter. He then unbolomed the vio- 
lence of his Paſſion to Lady Bellaſton, who 
readily undertook the Cauſe, and encouraged 
him with certain Aſſurance of a moſt fa- 


vourable Reception,” from all the Elders of 


the Family, and from the Father himſelf 
when he ſhould be ſober, and ſhould be 
made acquainted with the Nature of the Of- 
fer made to his Daughter, The only Dan» 
ger, ſhe ſaid, lay in the Fellow ſhe had 
formerly mentioned, who, though a Beggar 
and a Vagabond, had by ſome Means or 
other, ſhe knew not what, procured him« 
ſelf tolerable Cloaths, and paſt for a Gen- 
S tleman, Now, ſays ſhe, * as I have, for 
the ſake of my Couſin, made it my Bu- 
* ſineſs to enquire after this Fellow, I have 


* luckily found out his Lodging; with 


which ſhe then acquainted his Lordſhip. 
] am thinking, my Lord, ' added ſhe, (for 


* this Fellow is too mean for your perſonal 


* Reſentment) whether it would not be poſ- 


* ſible for your Lordſhip to contrive ſome 
Method of having him preſſed and ſent 


on board a Ship. Neither Law nor Con- 


s ſcience 
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* ſcience forbid this Project: for the Fel- 
© low, I promiſe you, however well dreſt, 
© is but a Vagabond, and as proper as any 
Fellow in the Streets to be preſſed into the 
© Service; and as for the conſcientious 
Part, ſurely the Preſervation of a young 
© Lady from ſuch Ruin is a moſt merito- 
© rious Act; nay, with regard to the Fel. 
© low himſelf, unleſs he could ſucceed 
© (which Heaven forbid) with my Couſin, it 
© may probably be the means of preſerving 
© him from the Galllows, and perhaps may 
© make his Fortune in an honeſt Way.“ 


Lord Fellamar very heartily thanked her 
Ladyſhip, for the Part which ſhe was plea- 
ſed to take in the Aﬀair, upon the Succeſs 
of which his whole future Happinefs en- 
tirely depended, He faid, he ſaw at pre- 
| ſent no Objection to the preſſing Scheme, 
and would conſider of putting it in Exe- 
cution, He then moſt earneſtly recom- 
mended to her Ladyſhip, to do him the 
Honour of immediately mentioning his 
Propoſals to the Family; to whom he ſaid, 
he offered a Carte Blanche, and would ſet- 
tle his Fortune in almoſt any manner they 
ſhould require. And after uttering many 
- Extaſies and Raptures concerning Sophia, 
he took his leave and departed, but not be- 

fore 
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fore he had received the ſtrongeſt Charge to 
be ware of Jones, and to loſe no time in 
ſecuring, his Perſon where he ſhould, ne 
longer be in a Capacity of making any At- 
tempts to the Ruin of the young Lady. 


The Moment Mrs. Weſtern was arrived 
at her Lodgings, a Card was diſpatched 
with her Compliments to Lady Bellaſton; 
who no ſooner received it, than with the Im- 
patience of a Lover, ſhe flew to her Couſin, © 
rejoiced at this fair Opportunity, which be- 
yond her Hopes offered itſelf : for ſhe was 
much better pleaſed with the Proſpect of 
making the Propoſals to a Woman of 
Senſe, and who knew the World, than to - 
a Gentleman whom ſhe honoured with the 
Appellation of Hottentot ; though indeed 


W from him ſhe apprehended no Danger of a 
Refuſal. 


The two Ladies being met, after very 
ſhort previous Ceremonials, fell to Buſineſs, . 
which was indeed almoſt as ſoon concluded 
as begun; for Mrs. Weſtern no ſooner 
heard the Name of Lord Fellamar than her 
Cheeks glowed with Pleaſure; bat when 
ſhe was acquainted with the Eagerneſs of 
his Paſſion, the Earneſtneſs of his Propoſals, 
and the Generoſity of his Offer, "the 
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declared her full Satisfaction in the moſt 
explicit Terms. 


In the Progreſs of their Converſation their 
Diſcourſe turned to Jones, and both Couſins 
very pathetically lamented the unfortunate 
Attachment, which both agreed, Sophia had 
to that young Fellow; and Mrs. Weſtern 
entirely attributed it to the Folly of her 
Brother's Management. She concluded 
however at laſt, with declaring her Confi- 
dence in the good Underſtanding of her 
Niece, who though ſhe would not give up 
her Affection in Favour of Bail, will, I 
doubt nor, ſays ſhe, ſoon be prevailed upon 
to ſacnfice a ſimple Inclination to the Ad- 
dreſſes of a fine Gentleman, who brings her 
both a Title and a large Eſtate: For in- 
« deed,” added ſhe, * I muſt do Sophy the 
Juſtice to confeſs, this Bliſil is but a hideous 
* kind of Fellow, as you know, Bellaſton, 
all Country Gentlemen are, and hath no- 
* thing but his Fortune to recommend 


« him.“ 


© Nay,” faid Lady Bellaſton, © I don't 
then ſo much wonder at my Couſin ; for 
© T promiſe you, this Jones is a very agree- 
able Fellow, and hath one Virtue which 
* the Men fay is a great Recommendation 
| 0 
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to us. What do you think, Bel! ſhall 
« certainly make you laugh; nay, I can hardly 
« tell you myſelf for laughing? — Will you 
believe that the Fellow hath had the Aſ- 
« ſurance to make Love to me? But if you 
© ſhould be inclined to diſbelieve it, here is 
Evidence enough, his own Hand-writing, 
] affure you.“ She then delivered her 
Couſin the Letter with the Propoſals of 


Marriage, which if the Reader hath a De- 
ſire to ſee, he will find already on Record 


in the XVth Book of this Hiſtory. 


* Upon my Word, I am aſtoniſhed,” 
ſad Mrs, Weſtern, * this is indeed a Maſter- 
piece of Aſſurance. With your leave, I 
may poſlibly make ſome uſe of this Letter; 
* You have my full Liberty,“ cries Lady 
HBellaſton, © to apply it to what Purpoſe you 


* pleaſe, However, I would not have it 


© ſhewn to any but Miſs Weſtern, nor to her 
* unleſs you find Occaſion,*' Well, and 
* howdid you uſe the Fellow ?” returned Mrs, 
Weſtern. '* Not as a Huſband," faid the 


Lady, I am not married, I promiſe you, 


* my Dear. You know, Bell, I have try'd 
the Comforts once already, and once I think 
is enough for any reaſonable Woman,” 
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This Letter Lady Bellaton thoughn ; 


would certainly turn the Balance agalaſt 


Jones in the Mind of Sophia, and ſhe was 
emboldened to give it up, partly by cher 
Hopes of having him , inſtantly diſpatched 
out of the way, and partly by having ſe. 
cured the — bo of. Honcun, Who, upon 
ſounding her, ſhe ſaw: ſufficient Reaſon! to 
imagine, was nie to teſtify Whatever 


the pleaſed. 


But perhaps the Reader may wonder 
why Lady Bellaſton, who in her Heart 


hated Sepbia, ſhould be fo deſirous of pro- 
moting a Match, which was ſo much to 
the Intexeſt of the young Lady. Now - 
1 would defire ſuch Readers to look cares + 


py; into human, Nature, Page * almoſt 


he laſt, and, there he will find, in ſcarce - 


Nee Characters, that Women, notwith- 


ſtanding the prepoſterous Behaviour of Mo- 


: 


thers, Aunts, Fc. in matrimonial Matters, do 


in Reality think it ſo great a Misfortune to 
have their Inclinations in Love thwarted, that 
they imagine they ought never to carry Enmity 
higher than upon theſe Dilappointmentsz 
again he will find i it written much about the 
= Place, that a Woman who hath once 


been pleaſed with the Poſſeſſion of a Man, will 
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go above half way to the Devil, to prevent 
any other Woman from enjoying the ſame. 


If he will not be contented with theſe 
Reaſons, I freely confeſs I fee no other 
Motive to the Actions of that Lady, un- 
leſs we will conceive ſhe was bribed by 
Lord Fellamar, which for my own Part [ 
ſee no Cauſe to ſuſpect. 


Now this was the Affair which Mrs. 
Weſtern was preparing to introduce to So- 
pbia, by ſome prefatory Diſcourſe on the 
Folly of Love, and on the Wiſdom of le- 
gal Proſtitution for Hire, when her Brother 
and Blifl broke abruptly in upon her; and 
hence aroſe all that Coldneſs in her Behaviour 
to Blifil, which tho' the Squire, as was uſual 
with him, imputed to a wrong Cauſe, in- 
fuſed into Blif/ himfelf, (he being a much 
more cunning Man, ) a Suſpicion of the real 
Truth, q | 
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CHAP. IX. 


In which Jones pays @ Viſit to Mrs, Fitz- 
patrick. 


FF\HE Reader may now perhaps be 
pleaſed to return with us to Mr, 
Jones, who at the appointed Hour attended 
on Mrs. Fitzpatrick; but before we relate 
the Converſation which now paſt, it ma 
be proper, according to our Method, to re- 
turn a little back, and to account for ſo 
great an Alteration of Behaviour in this 
Lady, that from changing her Lodging 
principally to avoid Mr. Jones, ſhe had now 
induſtriouſly, as hath been ſeen, ſought this 
Interview. 


And here we ſhall need only to reſort to 
what happened the precedingDay, when hear- 
ing from Lady Bellaſton, that Mr, Weſtern 
was arrived in Town, ſhe went to pay her 
Duty to him, at his Lodgings at Piccadilly, 
when ſhe was received with many ſcurvy 
Compellations too coarſe to be repeated, and 
was even threatned to be kicked out of Doors. 
'From hence an old Servant of h:r Aunt 
 Wriftern, with whom ſhe was well acquaint- 
ed, conducted her to the Lodgings of that 
Lady, 
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Lady, who treated her, not more kindly, 
but more politely ; or, to ſay the Truth, 
with Rudeneſs in another Way, In 
ſhort, ſhe returned from both, plainly 
convinced not only that her Scheme 
of Reconciliation had proved abortive, 
but that ſhe muſt for ever give over all 
Thoughts of bringing it about by any 
Means whatever. From this Moment De- 
fire of Revenge only filled her Mind ; and 
in this Temper meeting Jones at the Play, 
an Opportunity ſeemed to her to occur of 
effecting this Purpoſe, ; 


The Reader muſt remember, that he 
was acquainted by Mrs. Fizpatrick, in 
the Account ſhe gave of her own Story, 
with the Fondneſs Mrs. Weſtern had for- 
merly ſhewn for Mr, Fitzpatrick at Bath, 
from the Diſappointment of which, Mrs. 
Fitzpatrick derived the great Bitterneſs her 
Aunt had expreſſed toward her, She had 
therefore no Dotibt but that the good Lady 
would as eaſily liſten to the Addreſſes of 
of Mr. Jones, as ſhe had before done to 
the other, for the Superiority of Charms. 
was clearly on the ſide of Mr. Jones, and the 
Advance which her Aunt kad ſince made in 
Age, ſhe concluded (how juſtly I will not fay) 

4 was 
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| was an Argument rather in Favour of her 
Project than againſt it. 


Therefore, when Jones attended after a 
previous Declaration of her Defire of ſerving 
him, ariſing, as ſhe ſaid, from a firm Aſſurance 
how much ſhe ſhould by ſo doing oblige 
Sophia; and after ſome Excuſes for her for- 
mer Diſappointment, and after acquainting 
Mr. Jones in whoſe Cuſtody his Miſtreſs 
was, of which ſhe thought him ignorant ; 
me very explicitly mentioned her Scheme to 
him, and adviſed him to make ſham Ad- 
dreſſes to the older Lady, in order to pro- 
cure an eaſy Acceſs to the Younger, inform- 
ing him at the ſame time of the Succeſs 
Which Mr. Fitzpatrick had formerly owed 
to the very ſame Stratagem. 


| Mr. Jones expreſt great Gratitude to the 


Lady for the kind Intentions towards him 
Which the had expreſſed, and indeed teſtifi- 
ed, by this Propoſal ; but beſides intimating 
ſome Diffidence of Succeſs from the Lady's 
Knowledge of his Love to her Neice, which 


had not been her Caſe in regard to Mr. 


Fitzpatrick, he ſaid, he was afraid Miſs 


Weſtern would never agree to an Impoſi- 


tion of this Kind, as well from her utter 


Deteſtation of all Fallacy, as from her a+ 


vowed Duty to her Aunt. 


Mrs. 


LOS LS CCRT =. WE Sas aA &s a a a @ ® ® @ a 


* — —_—_ SEE %E'S * 2 


ch. 9. 3 FOUNDLING. 73 
Mrs. Fitzpatrick was a little nettled at 
this; and indeed if it may not be called a 
Lapſe of the 'Tongue, it was a ſmall Devi- 
ation from Politeneſs in Jones, and into 
which he would ſcarce have fallen, had not 
the Delight he felt in praiſing Sophia, hur- 
ried him out of all Reflection; for this Com- 
mendation of one Couſin was more than a 
tacit Rebuke on the other. 


Indeed, Sir, anſwered the Lady, with 
ſome Warmth, I cannot think there is any 
thing eaſier than to cheat an old Woman 
Vith a Profeſſion of Love, when her Com- 
* plexion is amorous; and, tho' ſhe is my 
* Aunt, I muſt ſay, there never was a more 
© liquoriſh one than her Ladyſhip. Can't 
you pretend that the Deſpair of poſſeſſing 
© her Niece, from her being promiſed to Bliſil, 
* has made you turn your Thoughts to- 
© wards her? As to my Coulin Sophia, I 
© can't imagine her to be ſuch a Simpleton 
as to have the leaſt Scruple on ſuch an 
Account, or to conceive any Harm in 
* puniſhing one of theſe Haggs for the 


many Miſchiefs they bring upon Families, 


© by their Tragi-comic Paſfions; for which 
think it is pity they were not puniſhable 
* by Law. I had no ſuch Scruple myſelf, 
© and yet I hope my Couſin Sophia will not 
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think it an Affront when I ſay ſhe cannot 
« deteſt every real Species of Falſhocd 
more than her Couſin Fitzpatrick. To 
* my Aunt indeed I pretend no Duty, nor 
* doth ſhe deſerve any. However, Sir, I 
© have given you my Advice, and if you 


decline purſuing it, I ſhall have the leſs 


* Opinion of your Underſtanding, that's 
SY L 


Jones now clearly ſaw the Error he had 
committed, and exerted his utmoſt Power 
to rectify it; but he only faultered and 
ftuttered into Nonſenſe and Contradiction. 
'To fay the Truth, it is often ſafer to abide 


by the Conſequences of the firſt Blunder, than 
to endeavour to rectify it; for by ſuch En- 


deavours,we generally plunge deeper inſtead 
of extricating ourſelves ; and few Perſons 
will en. ſuch Occaſions, have the good Na- 
ture, which Mrs. Fitzpairick diſplay'd to 


Jones; by ſaying, with a Smile, You need 


attempt no more Excuſes ; for, I can 
« cafily forgive a real Lover, whatever is 
the Effect of Fondneſs for his Miſtreſs. 


She then renewed her Propoſal, and very 
fervently recommended it, omitting no Ar- 
gument which her Invention could ſuggeſt 
on the Subject; for ſhe was fo violently in- 
cenſed againſt her Aunt, that ſcarce any 

Thing 
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Thing was capable of affording her equal 
Pleaſure with expoling her, and, like a true 
Woman, ſhe would ſee no Difficulties in the 
Execution of a-favourite Scheme, 


Jones however perliſted in declining the 
Undertaking, which had not indeed the leaſt 
Probability of Succeſs. He eaſily perceived 
the Motives which indufed Mrs. Fitzpatrick 
to be ſo eager in preſſing her Advice. He 
ſaid he would not deny the tender and paſ- 
ſionate Regard he had for Sophia ; but was 
ſo conſcious of the Inequality of their Situ- 
ations, that he could never flatter himſelf 
fo far as to hope that ſo divine a young 
Lady would condeſcend to think on one ſo 
unworthy; nay he proteſted he could ſcarce 
bring himſelf to wiſh ſhe ſhould. He con- 
cluded with a Profeſſion of generous Sen- 
timents, which we have not at preſent Lei- 
ſure to inſert, 


There are ſome fine Women (for I dare 
not here ſpeak in too general Terms) 
with whom Self is ſo predominant, that 
they never detach it from any Subject; 
and as Vanity is with them a ruling Princi- 

le, they are apt to lay hold of whatever 
raiſe they meet with; and, though the Pro- 
rty of others, convey it to their own Uſe, 
Fo theCompany of * * it is impoſſible 


; to 
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to ſay any thing handſome of another Wo- 
man, whichthey will not apply to themſelves; 
nay they often improve the Praiſe they ſeize; 
as for Inſtance, if her Beauty, her Wit, 
her Gentility, her good Humour deſerve ſo 
much Commendation, what do I deſerve 
who poſleſs thoſe Qualities in ſo much 
more eminent a Degree ? N 


To theſe Ladies a Man often recom- 
mends himſelf while he is commending a- 
nother Woman; and while he is expreſſing 
Ardour and generous Sentiments for his 
Miſtreſs, they are conſidering what a 
charming Lover this Man would make to 
them, who can feel all this Tenderneſs for 
an inferiour Degree of Merit. Of this, 
ſtrange as it may ſeem, I have ſeen many 
Inſtances beſides Mrs. Fitzpatrick, to whom 
all this really happened, and who now be- 
gan to feel a Somewhat for Mr. Jones, the 
Symptoms of which ſhe much ſooner un- 
— than poor Sopbia had formerly 

one. 


To ſay the Truth, perfect Beauty in both 
Sexes is a more irreſiſtible Object than it is 
generally thought; for notwithſtanding ſome 
of us are contented with more homely Lots, 

and learn by Rote(as Children to repeat what 


gives them no Idea) to deſpiſe Outſide, and 
, do 
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to value more ſolid Charms; yet I have 
always obſerved at the Approach of con- 
ſummate Beauty, that theſe more ſolid 
Charms only ſhine with that Kind of Luftre 
which the Stars have after the riſing of the 
Sun. 


When Jones had finiſhed his Exclamati- 
ons, many of which would have become 
the Mouth of Oroomdates himſelf, Mrs. 
Fitzpatrick heaved a deep Sigh, and taking 
her Eyes off from Jones, on whom they 
had been ſome time fixed, and dropping, 
them on the Ground, ſhe cry'd, Indeed 
Mr. Jones, I pity you; but it is the 
« Curſe of ſuch Tenderneſs to be thrown 
© away on thoſe who are inſenſible of it. 
© I know my Coulin better than you, Mr. 
Jones, and I muſt ſay, any Woman who 
© makes no Return to ſuch a Paſſion and 
« {ſuch a Perſon, is unworthy of both,” 


Sure, Madam, ſaid Jones, you can't 
mean.“ Mean? cries Mrs, Fitzpatrick, 
© I know not what I mean; there is ſome- 
© thing, I think, in true Tenderneſs be- 
* witching ; few Women ever meet with it 
in Men, and fewer ſtill know how to va- 
* lue it when they do. I never heard ſuch 
truly noble Sentiments, and I can't tell 
* how it is, but you force one to believe 

you. 


* 
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you. Sure ſhe muſt be the moſt con- 


* temptible of Women who can overlook 
© ſuch Merit.” 


The Manner and Look with which all 
this was ſpoke infuſed a Suſpicion into Jones, 
which we don't care to convey in direct 
Words to the Reader. Inftead of making 
any Anſwer, he faid, © I am afraid Ma- 
dam, I have made too tireſome a Vilit,” 
and offered to take his Leave. . 


Not all, Sir, anſwered Mrs. Fitzpatrick. 
© Indeed I pity you, Mr. Jones, indeed I do; 
burt if you are going, conſider of the Scheme 

I have mentioned, I am convinced you 
© will approve it, and let me fee you again 
© as ſoon as you can, To-morrow 
Morning if you will, or at leaſt ſome 


* time to-morrow. I ſhall be at Home | 


all Day.“ 


Jones then, after many Expreſſions of 
Thanks, very reſpectfully retired; nor 
could Mrs. Fitzpatrick forbear making him 
a Preſent of a Look at parting, by which 
if he had underſtood nothing, he muſt have 
had no Underſtanding in the Language of 
the Eyes. In Reality it confirmed his Reſo- 

lution 
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lution. of returning to her no more; for 
faulty as he hath hitherto appeared in this 
Hiſtory, his whole Thoughts were now ſo 
confined to his Sophia, that I believe no 
Woman upon Earth could have now drawn 
him into an Act of Inconſtancy, 


Fortune however, who was not his 
Friend, reſolved, as he intended to give 
her no ſecond Opportunity, to make the 
beſt of this; and accordingly produced the 
tragical Incident which we are now in ſor- 
rowful Notes to record. 2 


CHAP, X. 
| The Conſequence of the preceding Viſit. 


R. Fitzpatrick having received the 
Letter before-mentioned, from Mrs; 
Weſtern, and being by that Means acquaint- 
ed with the Place to which his Wife was 
retired, returned directly to Bath, and 


thence the Day afterwards ſet forward to 
London, 


The Reader hath been already often in- 
formed of the jealous Temper of this Gen- 
tleman, He may likewiſe be pleaſed to 


e- 
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remember the Suſpicion. which he had at 
Upton conceived of Jones, upon his finding 
him in the Room with Mrs, Waters; and 
though ſufficient Reaſons had afterwards 
appeared entirely to clear that Suſpicion, 
yet now reading ſo handſome a Character 
of Mr. Jones from his Wife cauſed him to 
reflect that ſhe likewiſe was in the Inn at 
the fame Time, and jumbled together ſuch 
a Confuſion of Circumſtances in a Head 
which was naturally none of the cleareſt, that 
the whole produced that green-ey'd Mon- 
ſter mentioned by Shakeſpear in his Trage- 
dy of Othello, 


And now as he was enquiring in the 
Street after his Wife, and had juſt received 
Directions to the Door, unfortunately Mr. 


TT was iſſuing from it. 


Fitzpatrick did not yet recollect the Face | 


of Jones; however ſeeing a young well-dreſ- 
fed Fellow coming from his Wife, he made 
directly up to him, and aſked him what he 
had been doing in that Houſe : For I am 
* ſure, ſaid he, you muſt have been in it, 
* as I faw you come out of it,” 


Jane, 
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Jones anſwered very modeſtly, That he 
© had been viſiting a Lady there.“ To 
which Fitzpatrick replied, * What Buſineſs 
have you with the Lady ?* Upon which 
Jones, who now perfectly remembred the 
Voice, Features, and indeed Coat, of the 
Gentleman, cried out, Ha, my good 
Friend! give me your Hand; I hope 
* there is no ill Blood remaining between 
us upon a ſmall Miſtake which happen- 
ed ſo long ago.“ | 


* Upon my Soul, Sir, ſaid Fitzpatrick, 
© I don't know your Name, nor your Face.“ 
Indeed, Sir, ſaid Jones, neither have I 
* the Pleaſure of knowing your Name, but 
* your Face I very well remember to have 
* ſeen before, at Upton, where a fooliſh * 
Quarrel happened between us, which, if 
© it is not made up yet, We will pow make 
up over a Bottle.“ | 


At Upton! cried the other, ——— Ha | 

* upon my Soul, I believe your Name 1s 
Jones.“ Indeed anſwered he, it is.“ 
—* O, upon my Soul, cries Fitzpatrick, 
* you are the very Man I wanted to meet. 
Upon my Soul I will drink a Bottle 
© with you preſently ; but firſt I will give 
s your 
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* you a great Knock over the Pate. There 
is for you, you Raſcal, Upon my Soul, 
if you do not give me Satisfaction for: 
© that Blow, I will give you another.“ And 
then drawing his Sword, puts himſelf in a 
Poſture of Defence, which was the only 
Science he underſtood, 


Jones was a little ſtaggered by the Blow 
which came ſomewhat unexpectedly ; but 
preſently recovering himſelf he alſo drew, 
and tho? he underſtood nothing of Fencing, 

reſt on fo boldly upon Fitzpatrick that he 

t down his Guard, and ſheathed one half 
of his Sword in the Body of the ſaid Gentle- 
man who had no ſooner received it than he 
ſtept backwards, dropt the Point of his 


Sword, and leaning upon it, cried, * I have 


Satisfaction enough; I am a dead Man. 


© hope not, cries Jones, but whatever | 


be the Conſequence you muſt be ſenſible 
vou have drawn it upon yourſelf, At this 
© Inſtant a Number of Fellows ruſhed in and 
* ſeized Jones, who told them he ſhould 
© make no Reſiſtance, and begged ſome 
© of them at leaſt would take Care of the 
* wounded Gentleman.“ 


Ay, cries one of the Fellows, the 
© wounded Gentleman will be taken Care 


3 enough 
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* enough of; for I ſuppoſe he hath not 
many Hours to live. As for you, Sir, 
you have a Month at leaſt good yet.“ 
D- n me, Jack, ſaid another, he hath 
prevented his Voyage; he's bound to an- 
* other Port now;* and many other ſuch 
Jeſts was our poor Jones made the Suhject of, 
by theſe Fellows, who were indeed the Gang 
employed by Lord Fellamar, and had dogged 
him into the Houſe of Mrs. Fitzpatrick, 
waiting for him at the Corner of the Street 
when this unfortunate Accident happened. 


The Officer who commanded this Gang 
very wiſely concluded, that his Buſineſs was 
now to deliver his Prifoner into the Hands 
of the Civil Magiſtrate. He ordered him 
therefore to be carried to a publick Houſe, 
where having ſent for a Conſtable, he deli- 
vered him to his Cuſtody. 4 


The Conſtable ſeeing Mr. Fones very 
well dreſt, and hearing that the Accident 
had happened in a Duel, treated his Pri- 
ſoner with great Civility, and, at his Re- 
queſt, diſpatched a Meſſenger to enquire 
after the wounded Gentleman, who was 
nowat a Tavern under the Surgeon's Hands. 
The Report brought back was that the 
Wound was certainly mortal, and there were 
no 


N 
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no Hopes of Life. Upon which the Conſtable 
informed Jones, that he muſt go before a juſ. 
tice, He anſwered, Wherever you pleaſe; [ 
am indifferent as to what happens to me, 

for tho* I am convinced I am 'not guilty of 
Murder in the Eye of the Law, yet the 
Weight of Blood I find intolerable upon 
my Mind. 


Jones was now conducted before the Jul- 
tice, where the Surgeon who dreſt Mr. 
Filzpatrick appeared, and depoſed that he 
believed the Wound to be mortal; upon 
Which the Priſoner was committed to the 
Gatehouſe. It was very late at Night, fo 
that Jones would not ſend for Partridge 
till the next Morning; and as he never ſhut 
his Eyes till ſeven, ſo it was near twelve be 


fore the poor Fellow, who was great 


ſrightned at not hearing from his Maſter 
long, received a Meſſage which almoſt de- 
prived him of his Being, when he heard 
it, 


He went to the Gate-houſe with trembling 
Knees and a beating Heart, and was no 
ſooner arrived in the Preſence of Jones, 
than he lamented the Misfortune that 
had befallen him with many Tears, 
looking all the while frequently _ 

m 


. 


him in great Terror; fort as the News 
now artived that Mr. Fitzpatrick wastcdend, 
tha poor Fellow apprehended every Mmute 
that his Ghoſt would enter the Room. At 
laſt he delivered him a Letter, which he. 
had like to have forgot, and whidh eme 
ſrom Sophie by the Hands of black G 


— 1 , 
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Jones preſently diſpatched every one out 
of the Room, and having eagerly broke o- 
pen the Letter, read as follows. 


* You owe the hearing from me again 
to an Accident which I own ſurprizes 
* me, My Aunt hath juſt now ſhewn me 
* a Letter from you to Lady Bellaſton, 
which contains a Propoſal of Marriage. 
] am convinced it is your own Hand; and 
; is, that it is dared” 
* at the very Time when you would have 
me imagine you was under ſuch Concern _ 


* on my Account. I leave you to com- 
* ment on this Fact. All I deſire is, that 
your Name may never more be menti - 
8 * oned to Do 
10 N. 
J Of the preſent Situation of Mr. Zones's 


Mind, and of the Pangs with which he 
was 


2 
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was now tormented, we cannot give the 
Reader a better Idea, than by ſaying his 
Miſery was ſuch, - that even Thwackum 
would almoſt have pitied him. But bad as 
it is, we ſhall at preſent leave him in it, as 
his good Genius (if he really had any) ſeems 1 

1 to have done. And here we put an End 

to the ſixteenth Book of our Hiſtory, 
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BOOK XVII. 
Containing three Days, 


CHAP. I. 
Containing @ Portion of introductory Writing.” 


HEN a Comic Writer hath 
made his principal Characters as 
as he can; or when a 
Tragic Writer hath brought them to the 


higheſt Pitch of human Miſery, they both 
con- 


— 
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conclude. their Buſineſs to be done, and 


that their Work is come to a Period. 


Had we been of the Tragic Complexion, 
the Reader muſt allow we were now very 
nearly. arrived at*this Period, ſince it would 
be difficult for the Devil, or any of his 
Repreſentatives on Earth, to have con- 
trived much greater Torments tor poor 
Zones, than thoſe in which we left him in 
the” laſt” Chapter; and as for Sophia, a 
good-natured Woman would hardly wiſh 


more Uneaſineſs to a Rival, than what ſne 


muſt at preſent be ſuppoſed to feel. What 
then remains to complete the Tragedy but 
a Murder bf two, and a few moral Sen- 
tences. 


\ HS. AY Y 

But to bring our Favotirites out of their 
preſent Anguiſh and Diſtreſs, and to land 
them at laſt on the Shore of Happineſs, 
ſeems a much harder Taſk ; a Taſk indeed 
ſo hard that we do not undertake to exe- 
cute it. In Regard to Sophia it is more 
than probable, that we ſhall- ſomewhere or 
other provide a good Huſband for her in 
the End, either Blifil, or my Lord, or Some- 


body elſe; but as to poor Jones, ſuch are - 
the Calamities in which he is at preſent in- 


volved, owing to his Imprudence, by which 


if. 
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if a Man doth not become a Felon to the 
World, he 1s at leaſt a Felo de ſe; ſo deſ- 
titute is he now of Friends, and ſo perſe- 
cuted by Enemies, that we almoſt deſpair 
of bringing him to any good ; and if our 
Reader delights in ſeeing Executions, I 


think he ought not to loſe any Time in 
taking a firſt Row at Tyburn. 


This I faithfully promiſe, that notwith- 
ſtanding any Affection which we may be 
ſuppoſed to have for this Rogue, whom 
we have unfortunately made our Heroe, 
we will lend him none of that ſupernatural 
Aſſiſtance with which we are entruſled, up- 
on Condition that we uſe it only on very 
important Occaſions. If he doth not there- 
fore find ſome natural Means of fairly ex- 
tricating himſelf from all his Diſtreſſes, we 
vill do no Violence to the Truth and Dig- 
nity of Hiſtory for his Sake; for we had 
rather relate that he was hanged at Ty- 
burn (which may very probably be the 


Caſe) than forfeit our Integrity, or ſhock 
the Faith of our Reader. 


In this the Antients had a great Advan- 
antage over the Moderns. Their Mytho- 
ogy, which was at that Time more firmly 


vclieved by the Vulgar than any Religion 
Vor. VI. F is 


» 
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is at preſent, gave them always an Oppor. 
tunity of delivering a favourite Heroe, 
Their Deities were always ready at the 
Writer's Elbow, to execute any of his Pur. 
_ poſes; and the more extraordinary the In. 
tervention was, the greater was the Surprize 
and Delight of the credulous Reader, Thoſe 
Writers could with greater Eaſe have con- 
veyed a Friend from one Country to ano- 
ther, nay from one World to another, and 
have brought him back again, than a poor 
circumſcribed Modern can deliver him from 
a Goal. 


The Arabians an! Perfians had an equal 
Advantage in Wiiting their Tales from 
the Geniz and Fairies, which they believe 
in as an Article of their Faith, upon the 
Authority of the Koran itſelf, But we have 


none of theſe Helps, To natural Means 


alone are we confined ; let us try therefore 
what by theſe Means may be done for poor 
Jones; though to confeſs the Truth, ſome- 
thing whiſpers me in the Ear, that he doth 
not yet know the worſt of his Fortune; 
and that a more ſhocking Piece of News 
than any he hath yet heard remains for him 
in the unopened Leaves of Fate, 


CHAP 


The 
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CHAP. Il. 


The generous and grateful N e of Mrs. 
Miller. 


R. Al/worthy and Mrs. Miller were 
Juſt ſat down to Breakfaſt, when 
Blifil, who had gone out very early that 
Morning, returned to make one of the 
Company. 


He had not been long ſeated before he 
began as follows, Good Lord! my dear 
Uncle, what do you think hath happened? 
* I vow I am afraid of telling it you, for fear 
* of ſhocking you with the Remembrance 
© of ever having ſhewn any Kindneſs to 
* fuch a Villain.“ What is the Matter, 
Child, ſaid the Uncle, I fear I have ſhewn 
* Kindneſs in my Life to the Unworthy 
* more than once. But Charity doth not 
adopt the Vices of its Objects.“ O, Sir, 
© returned Blifil, it is not without the ſe- 
* cret Direction of Providence that you 
* mention the Word Adoption, Your a- 
* dopted Son, Sir, that Jones, that Wretch 
* whom you nouriſhed in your Boſom, hath 

N one of the greateſt Villains upon 

F 2 Earth. 
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« Earth, 
© cries Mrs. Miller. Mr. Jones is no Vil- 
lain. He is one of the worthieſt Crea. 
« tures breathing; and if any other Perſon 
had called him Villain, I would have 
* thrown allthis boiling Water in his Face. 
Mr. Allworthy looked very much amazed 
at this Behaviour, But ſhe did not give 
him Leave to ſpeak, before turning to him, 
ſhe cry'd, I hope you will not be angry 
* with me; I would not offend you, Sir, 
© for the World; but indeed I could not 
© bear to hear him called ſo, ] muſt 
© own, Madam, ſaid Allworthy very grave- 
© ly, I am a little ſurprized to hear you fo 
© warmly defend a Fellow you do not know. 
© O I do know him, Mr. Alkzorthy, ſaid 
* ſhe, indeed I do; I ſhould be the moſt 
< ungrateful of all Wretches if I denied it, 


Book XVII. 
By all that's ſacred *tis falſe, 


O he hath preſerved me and my little Fa. 


* mily; we have all Reaſon to bleſs him 
While we live. And I pray Heaven to 
© bleſs him, and turn the Hearts of his ma- 
© licious Enemies. I know, I find, I fee he 
© hath ſuch. Tou ſurprize me, Madam, 
{till more, ſaid Alltworthy, ſure you mult 
mean ſome other. It is impoſſible you 


© ſhould have any ſuch Obligations to the 
Man my Nephew mentions.” Too ſurely, 
* anſwered ſhe, I have Obligations to him of 

« the 
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« greateſt and tendereſt Kind. He hath 


© been the Preſerver of me and mine. 
* Believe me, Sir, he hath been abuſed, 

* groſly abuſed to you, I know he hath, or 

« you, whom, I know to be all Goodneſs 
and Honour, would not, after the ma 

* kind and tender Things I have heard you 

* fay of this poor helpleſs Child, have fo 

diſdainfully called hin Fellow. Indeed, 

my beſt of Friends, he deſerves a kinder 
Appellation from you, had you heard the 
* good, the kind, the grateful Things 
* which I have heard him utter of you; he 
never mentions your Name but with a 
Sort of Adoration. In this very Room 
have ſeen him on his Knees, imploring 
* all the Bleſſings of Heaven upon your 
Head. I do not love that Child there 
+ better than he loves you.” 


— — 


„ 


J ſee, Sir, now, ſaid Bliſi, with one of 
* thoſe grinning Sneers with which the 
Devil marks his beſt Beloved, Mrs. Mil. 
ie Lr really doth know him. I ſuppoſe you 
n, will find ſhe is not the only one of your 
t Acquaintance to whom he hath expo: 
zu {ed you. As for my Character, I per: 
he ceive by ſome Hints ſhe hath thrown 
„out, he hath been very free with it, but J 
of forgive him.“ And the Lord forgive 


he F 3 * you, 
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you, Sir, ſays Mrs, Miller, we have al 


Sins enough to ſtand in Need of his For. 


giveneſs.“ 


LY Upon my Word, Mrs. Miller, ſaid 
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Alltworthy, I do not take this Behaviour 
of yours to my Nephew, kindly; and! 
do aſſure you as any Reflections which 
you caſt upon him muſt come only from 
that wickedeſt of Men, they would on- 
ly ſerve, if that were poſſible, to hog 
en my Reſentment againſt him: For 
I muſt tell you, Mrs. Miller, the 
oung Man who now ſtands before you, 
th ever been the warmeſt Advocate for 
the ungrateful Wretch whoſe Cauſe you 
eſpouſe. This, I think, when you hear it 
from iny own Mouth, will make you won- 
Ger at ſo much Baſeneſs and Ingratitude. 


© You are deceived, Sir, anſwered Mrs, 


Aller, if they were the laſt Words which 


were to iſſue from my Lips, Iwould ſay you 
are deceived ; and I once more repeat It, 
the Lord forgive thoſe who have deceiv- 
ed you. I do not pretend to ſay the 
young Man is without Faults ; but they 
are the Faults of Wildneſs and of Youth; 
Faults which he may, nay which I am 
certain he will relinquiſh, and if he ſhoull 

| o nol, 
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not, they are vaſtly over- ballanced by one 
of the moſt humane tender honeſt Hearts 
that ever Man was bleſſed with.“ 


0 * Indeed, Mrs. Miller, ſaid Alxvort by, 
had this been related of you, 1 ſhould not 
18 + have believed it.“ Indeed, Sir, anſwered 
1 « ſhe, you will believe every Thing I have 
ny « ſaid, I am ſure you will; and when you 
» © have heard the Story which I ſhall tell 
pvou, (for I will tell you all) you will be 
o © ſo far from being offended, that you will 
'* own (I know your Juſtice ſo well) that I 
* muſt have been the moſt deſpicable and 
* moſt ungrateful of Wretches, if I had 
* ated any other Part than I have,” 


Well, Madam, ſaid Al/worthy, I ſhall 
be very glad to hear any good Excuſe for 
* a Behaviour which I muſt confeſs, I think 
wants an Excuſe. And now; Madam, 
* will you be pleaſed to let my Nephew 
proceed in his Story without Interruption. 
He would not have introduced a Matter 
* of flight Confequence with ſuch a Pre- 
* face, Perhaps even this Story will cure 
you of your Miſtake,” | 


Mrs. Miller gave Tokens of Submiſtion, 
and then Mr, Blifd began thus. I am 


F 4 © ſure, 


 . © reſent the ill Uſage of Mrs. Miller, | 
mall eaſily forgive what affects me only, 


ing all Mrs. Miller hath ſaid, I am very 
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* ſure, Sir, if you don't think proper to 


I think your Goodneſs hath not deſerved 
this Indignity at her Hands.“ Well, 
Child, ſaid Allwortby, but what is this 
* new Inſtance? What hath he done of 
late?“ „What? cries Bil, notwithſtand- 


« ſorry to relate, and what you ſhould ne- 
ver have heard from me, had it not been 
a Matter impoſſible ro conceal from the 
* whole World. In ſhort he hath killed a 
Man; I will not ſay murdered, —— for 
perhaps it may not be ſo conſtrued in 
Law, and 1 hope the beſt for his Sake. 


Alkvorthy looked ſhocked, and bleſſed 
himſelf; and then turning to Mrs, Miller, 
he cried, * Well, Madam, what ſay you 
* now?” 


Why, I ſay, Sir, anſwered ſhe, that | 
never was more concerned at any Thing in 
my Life; but, if the Fact be true, I am 
convinced the Man, who ever he is, was in 
Fault. Heaven knows there are many 
Villains in this Town, who make it their 
* Buſineſs to provoke young Gentlemen, 
Nothing but the greateſt © Ton 
e 
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' could have tempted him ; for of all the- 
Gentlemen I ever had in my Houſe, I. 
never ſaw one ſo gentle, or ſo ſweet-tem- 
pered. He was beloved by every one in 
the Houſe, aha every one ho came near 
© it. 


While ſhe was thus running on, a vio- 
lent Knocking at the Door interrupted the 
Converſation, and prevented her from pro- 
ceeding further, or from receiving any An- 
ſwer; for as ſne concluded this was a Viſiter 
to Mr. Allworthy,, ſhe haſtily retired, ta- 
king with her her little Girl, whoſe Eyes 
were all over blubbered at the melancholy 
News ſhe heard of Jones, who uſed to call 
her his little Wife, and not only gave her 
many Playthings, but ſpent whole Hours 1 m 
playing with her himſelf, 


Some Readers may . be 1110 
with theſe minute Circumftances, in relat- 
ing of which we follow the Example of 
Plutarch, one of the beſt of our Brother 
Hiſtorians; and others ” whom they ny 
appear trivial, will, we , at leaft 
don them, as we are never prolix on boch 
ons. | 
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CHAP. IL. 


The Arrival of Mr. Weſtern, with ſome 
Matters concerning the Paternal Autho- 
rity. 


RS. Miller had not long left the 
Room, when Mr. Weſtern entered; 
but not before a ſmall wrangling Bout had 
paſs*d between him and his Chairmen ; for 
the Fellows who had taken up their Bur- 
den at the Hercules Pillars, had conceived no 
Hopes of having any future good Cuſto- 
mer in the Squire; and they were more- 
over farther encouraged by his Generoſity, 

[for he had given them of his own Accord 
Sixpence more than their Fare) they therefore 
very boldly demanded another Shilling, | 
which ſo provoked the Squire, that he not 
only beſtowed many hearty Curſes on them 

at the Door, but retained his Anger after 
be came into the Room; ſwearing, that all 
the Londoners were like the Court, and 
thought of nothing but plundering Country 
Gentlemen. D—n me, ſays he, if I 
* won't walk in the Rain rather than get 
into one of their Handbarrows again. 
They 
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They have jolted me more in a Mile than 
Brown Beſs would in a long Fox Chace.“ 


When his Wrath on this Occaſion was 
a little appeaſed, he reſumed the ſame paſ- 
fionate Tone on another. * There, fays 
be, there is fine Buſineſs forwards now. 
« The Hounds have changed at laſt, and 
when we imagined we had a Fox to deal 


with, Od-rat-it, it turns out to be a * 


« er at laſt. 


Pray, my good Neighbour, ſaid Al- 
* worthy, drop your Metaphors, and ſpeak a 
$ little plainer.“ * Why then, ſaysthe. Squire, 
+ to tell you plainly, we have been all this 
Time afraid of A Son of a Whöre of a 
« Baſtard of Somebody? s, I don't know 
* who's not I—— And now here is a con- 
founded Son of a Whore of a Lord, who 
* may be a Baſtard too for ought 1 know 
« or care, for he ſhall never have a Daugh- 
ter of mine by my Conſent. They have 
* beggared the Nation, but they ſhall ne- 


ver beggar me. My Land ſhall never 
* be ſent over to Hannover.” 


* You ſurprize me much, my FEY 
Friend, ſaid Mkuorthy,? Why, zounds! 
* I am ſurprized 1 anſwered the 


Squire, 
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Squire, I went to zee Siſter Weſtern laſt 
* Night, according to her own Appoint- 
c ment, and there I was a had into a whole 
s Room-full of Women. — There was my 
© Lady Coulin Bellaſton, and my Lady Bet- 
© iy, and my, Lady Catharine, and my La- 
© dy I don't know who; d—n me if ever 
you catch me among ſuch a Kennel of 
© Hoop-petticoat E-——s. D—a me, I'd 
© rather be run by my own Dogs, as one 
« Aon was, that the Story Book ſays was 
turned into a Hare; and his own Dogs 
« kilfd un, and eat un. Od. rabbet - it, no 
Mortal was ever run in ſuch a Manner; 
„if I dodged one Way, one had me, if 1 
offered to clap back, another ſnap'd me. 
Ol certainly one of the greateſt Matches in 
England, ſays one Couſin (here he attempt- 
ed to mimic them) A very advantageous 
Offer indeed, cries another Couſin. (for you 
* muſt know they be all my Couſins, thof l 
never zeed half oum before. Surely, ſays 
« that fat a—ſe B—, my Lady Bellaſton, 
Couſin, you muſt be out of your Wits to 
* think of refuſing ſuch an Offer.“ 


No I begin to underſtand, ſays All- 

* worthy, ſome Perſon hath made Propo- 
Als to Miſs Weſtern, which the Ladies of 
LS © the 
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« the Family approve, but is not to your 
« Likmg.* 


My Liking ! faid Mieſtern, how the De- 
vil ſhould it? I tell you it is a Lord, and 
« thoſe are always Volks whom you know I 
always reſolved to have nothing to do with. 
Did unt I refuſe a matter of vorty Years 
« Purchaſe now for a Bit of Land, which 
* one oum had a Mind to put into a 
Park, only becauſe I would have no 
« Dealings with Lords, and doſt think I 
would marry my Daughter zu? Beſides, 
© ben'c J engaged to you, and did J ever 
go off any Bargain when 1 had pro- 
miſed ? 


As tothat Point, Neighbour, ſaid All. 
« worthy, I entirely releaſe you from any 
Engagement. No Contract can be bind- 
iag between Parties who have not a full 
© Power to make it at the Time, nor ever 
* afterwards. acquire the Power of fulfilling, 
it.“ | 8 N 


« Slud! then, anſwered Weſtern, I tell 
© you I have Power, and I will fulfil it. 
Come along with me directly to Doors 
* Commons, 1 will get a Licence; and I 
© will go to Siſter and take away the bay 

_ «by 
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by Force, and ſhe ſhall ha un, or I will 
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lock her up and keep her upon Bread and 
Water as long as ſhe lives.“ 


Mr. Veſtern, ſaid Allzworthy, ſhall 1 
beg you will hear my full Sentiments on 
this Matter ?* Hear thee! ay to be ſure, 
[ will, anfwered he.“ Why then, Sir, 
cries Allworthy, I can truly ſay, without 
a Compliment either to you or the young 
Lady, that when this Match was propo- 
ſed, I embraced it very readily and hear- 
tily, from my Regard to you both. An 
Alliance between two Families ſo nearly 
Neighbours, and between whom there 
had always exiſted ſo mutual an Inter- 
courſe and good Harmony, I thought a 
moſt deſirable Event; and with Regard 
to the young Lady, not only the concur- 
rent Opinion of all who knew her, but 
my own Obſervation aſſured me that ſhe 
would he an ineſtimable Treaſure to a 
good Huſband. I ſhall fay nothing of her 
perſonal Qualifications, which certainly 
are admirable; her Good-nature, her 
charitable Diſpoſition, her Modeſty are 
too well known to need any Panegyric : 
but ſhe hath one Quality which exiſted in 
a high Degree in that beſt of Women, 
who is now one of the firſt of > 

» ich 
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« which. as it is not of a glaring Kind, more 
commonly eſcapes Obſervation ; ſo little 
indeed is it remarked, that I wanta Word 
to exprefs it. I mult uſe Negatives on 
this Occaſion, I never heard any thing 
of Pertneſs, or what 1s called Repartee 
out of her Mouth; no Pretence to Wit, 
much leſs to that Kind of Wiſdom, which 
is the Reſult only of great Learning and 
Experience; the Aﬀectation of which, 
in a young Woman, 1s as abſurd as an 

of the Affectations of an Ape. No dic- 
tatorial Sentiments, no judicial Opinions, 
no profound Criticiims, Whenever I 1 
* have ſeen her in the Company of Men, 
© ſhe hath been all Attention, with the Mo- 
* deſty of a Learner, not the Forwardneſs 
of a Teacher, You'll pardon me for it, 
but I once, to try her only, deſired her 
* Opinion on a Point which was controvert- 
ed between Mr.Thwackum and Mr. Square, 
| + To which ſhe anſwered with much Sweet- 
© neſs, Lou will pardon me, good Mr. 
« Allworthy, I am ſure you Canna in Ear- 
« neſt think me capable of deciding any 
Point in which two ſuch Gentlemen diſ- 
agree. ©* Thwackum and Square, who both 
* alike thought themſelves ſure of a favour- 
able Deciſion, ſeconded my Requeſt. She 
* anſwered with the ſame good Humour, 
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«I muſt abſolutely be excuſed; for I will 


&* affront neither ſo much, as to give my 
Judgment on his Side.“ Indeed, ſhe 
© always ſhewed the higheſt Deference to 
© the Underſtandings of Men ; a Quality, 
* abſolutely eſſential to the making a good 
Wife. I ſhall only add, that as ſhe is moſt 
apparently void of all Affectation, this 
p ae mult be certainly real.“ 


Here Blifil ſighed bitterly ; upon which 
Veſtern, whoſe Eyes were full of Tears at 
the Praiſe of Sophia, blubbered out, Don't 
© be Chicken-hearted, for ſhat ha her, d—n 
me, ſhat ha her, if ſhe was twenty Times 
as good.“ | 


© Remember your Promiſe, Sir, cried 
* Allworthy, I was not to be interrupted.” 
Well, ſhat unt, anſwered the Squire, I 
* won't ſpeak another Word. 


Now, my good Friend,“ continu» 
ed Allworthby, I have dwelt ſo long 
on the Merit of this young Lady, part- 
* ly as I really am in Love with her 
Character, and partly that Fortune (for 
* the Match in that Light is really ad- 
* vantageous on my Nephew's Side) might 
* not be imagined to be my principal View 
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in having ſo eagerly embraced the Propo- 
« ſal, Indeed I heartily wiſhed to receive fo 
great a Jewel into my Family; but tho 
I may wiſh for many good Things, I 
* would not therefore ſteal them, or be 
« guilty of any Violence or Injuſtice to 
« poſſeſs myſelf of them. Now to force a 
Woman into a Marriage contrary to her 
_ + Conſent or Approbation, is an Act of 
* ſuch Injuſtice and Oppreſſion, that I wiſh 
* the Laws of our Country could reſtrain 
it; but a good Conſcience is never law- 
+ lefs in the worſt regulated State, and will 
provide thoſe Laws for it{clf, which the 
Neglect of Legiſlators hath forgotten to 
* ſupply. This is ſurely a Cafe of that 
* Kind ; for is it not cruel, nay improus, to 
force a Woman into that State againſt her 
Will; for her Behaviour in which ſhe is 
to be accountable to the higheſt and moſt 
* dreadful Court of Judicature, and to an- 
* ſwer at the Peril of her Soul. To dil- 
charge the Matrimonial Duties in an a- 
dequate Manner is no eaſy Taſk, and 
* ſhall we lay this Burthen upon a Woman 
* white we at the ſame Time deprive her 
of all that Aſſiſtance which may enable 
© her to undergo. it? Shall we tear her very 
* Heart from her, while we enjoin her Du- 
* ties ta which a whole Heart is fcarce e- 


qual. 


1096 The HISTORY Book XVII, 


qual. I muſt ſpeak very plainly here, 1 
think Parents who act in this Manner are 
Acceſſaries to all the Guilt which their 
Children afterwards incur, and of Courfe 
muſt, before a juſt Judge, expect to par- 
take of their Puniſhment; but if they 
could avoid this, good Heaven |! is there 
* a Soul who can bear the Thought of hav- 
ing contributed to the Damnation of his 
Child? 


* 


For theſe Reaſons, my beſt Neighbour, 
as I ſee the Inclinations of this young La- 
dy are moſt unhappily averſe to my Ne- 
* phew, I muſt decline any further Thoughts 
of the Honour you intended him, tho' ! 
aſſure you I ſhall always retain the moſt 
« grateful Senſe of it. 


Well, Sir, ſaid Weſtern, (the Froth 
* burſting forth from his Lips the Moment 
they were uncorked) you cannot ſay but 
© I have heard you out, and now I expect 
* you'll hear me; and if I don't anſwer 
* every Word o't, why then Þ'll con- 
* ſent to gee the Matter up. Firſt then 
I defire you to anſwer me one Queſ- 
* tion, Did not I beget her? Did not 
© I beget her? anſwer me that. They ſay 
indeed it is a wiſe Father that knows 
his own Child; but I am ſure I have the 
© beſt 
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beſt Title to her, for I bred her up. But 
believe you will allow me to be her 
Father, and if I be, am I not to govern 
my own Child? I aſk you that, am I not 
to govern my own Child? Andif I am 
to govern her in other Matters, furely I 
am to govern her in this which concerns 
her moſt, And what am I deſiring all 
this while? Am I deſiring her to do any 
Thing for me? To give me any thing ? 
Zu much on t'other Side, that I 
am only deſiring her to take away half 
my Eſtate now, and t'other half when I 
die, Well, and what is it all vor? Wh 
is unt it to make her happy? It's e 
to make one mad to hear Volks talk; if 
I was going to marry myſelf, then ſhe 
would. ha Reafon to cry and to blubber ; 
but, on the contrary, han't I offered to 
bind down my Land in zuch a Manner, 
that I could not marry if 1 woud, ſeein 
as narro' Woman upon Earth would ha 
me. What the Devil in Hell can I do 
more? I contribute to her Damnation 


* —Zounds! I'd zee all the World d—d 


bevore her little Vinger ſhould be hurt. 
Indeed, Mr. Allwor!hy, you muſt excuſe 
me, but I am ſurprized to hear you talk in 
zuch a Manner, and I muſt fay, take it 


* how 
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* how you will, that I thought you, ou 
more Senſe,? 


Allworthy reſented this Reflection only 
with a Smile; nor could he, if he would 
have endeavoured it, have conveyed into 
that Smile any Mixture of Malice or Con- 
tempt. His Smiles at Folly were indeed 
ſuch as we may ſuppoſe the Angels beſtow 


on the Abſurdities of Mankind. 


Bait now deſired to be permitted to ſpeak 
a few Words, As to uſing any Violence 
* on the young Lady, 1 am ſure I ſhall 
never conſent to it. My Conſcience 
* will not permit me to uſe Violence on any 
© one, much leſs on a Lady for whom, 
« however cruel ſhe is to me, I ſhall al- 
* ways preſerve the pureſt and ſincereſt A, 
« fection ; but yet 1 have read, that Wo- 
men are ſeldom Proof againſt Perſeve- 
* rance. Why may 1 not hope then by ſuch 
« Perſeverance at laſt to gain thoſe Inclina- 
© tions, in which for the future I fhall, 
perhaps, have no Rival ; for as for this 
Lord, Mr. Weſtern is ſo kind to prefer 
me to him; and ſure, Sir, you will not 
deny but that a Parent hath at leaſt a ne- 

gative Voice in theſe Matters; nay I 
6 bave heard this very young, Lady herſelf 


6 ſay 
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« ſay ſo more than once, and declare, that 

« ſhe thought Children inexcuſeable who 

married in direct Oppoſition to the Will 

« of their Parents, Beſides, though the 

other Ladies of the Family ſeem to fa- 

« your the Pretenſions of my Lord, I do 

« not find the Lady herſelf is inclined to 

give him any Countenance ; alas, I am 

© too well aſſured ſhe is not; I am too 
« ſenſible that wickedeſt of Men remains 
« uppermoſt in her Heart.“ 


Ay, ay, ſo he does, cries Weſtern.” 


«* But ſurely, ſays Bil, when ſhe hears 
© of this Murder which he hath commit- 
* ted, if the Law ſhould ſpare his Life. 


What's that, cries Weſtern, Murder, 
. © hath he committed a Murder, and is there 
any Hopes of ſeeing him hanged ? ——» 
Tol de ro), tol lol de rol.” Here he fell 
a ſinging and capering about the Room. 


* Child, ſays Allworthy, this unhappy 
* Paſſion of yours diſtreſſes me beyond 
© Meaſure. I heartily pity you, and would 
| 2 fair Thing to promote your Suc- 
© cels.* 
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© | deſire no more,“ cries Bliſil. I am 


convinced my dear Uncle hath a better 
Opinion of me than to think that I myſelf 
wou' d accept of more. 


Lookee,“ ſays Allworthy, you have 
my Leave to write, to viſit, if ſhe will 
permit it, but I inſiſt on no Thoughts 
of Violence, I will have no Confine- 
ment, nothing of that Kind attempted.” 


Well, well,” cries the Squire, nothing 
of that Kind ſhall be attempted ;z we will 
try a little longer what fair Means will 
effect; and if this Fellow be but hanged 
out of the Way——Tol lol de rol, I 
never heard better News in my Life; 1 
warrant every Thing goes to my Mind.— 
Do, prithee, dear Allworthy, come and 
dine with me at the Hercules Pillars : 1 
have beſpoke a Shoulder of Mutton roaſt- 
ed, and a Spare-rib of Pork, and a Fowl 
and Egg-Sauce, There will be Nobody 
but ourſelves, unleſs we have a Mind to 
have the Landlord; for I have ſent Par- 
ſon Supple down to Baſingſtoke after my 
Tobacco Box, which I left at an Inn 
there, and I would not loſe it for the 
World; for its an old Acquaintance of 
| above 
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above Twenty Years ſtanding. I can 
tell you Landlord is a vaſt comical Bitch, 
« you will like un hugely.” 


Mr, Alkworthy at laſt agreed to this In- 
vitation, and ſoon after the Squire went off, 
ſinging and capering at the Hopes of ſeeing 
the ſpeedy tragical End of poor Jones. 


When he was gone, Mr. Al/worthy re- 
ſumed the aforeſaid Subject with much Gra- 
vity, He told his Nephew, he wiſhed 
with all his Heart he would endeavour to 
conquer a Paſſion, in which I cannot,” 
ſays he, * flatter you with any Hopes of 
* ſucceeding. It is certainly a vulgar Er- 
* ror, that Averſion in a Woman may be 
* conquered by Perſeverance. Indifference 
may, perhaps, ſometimes yield to it; 
but the uſual Triumphs gained by Perſe- 
vtrance in a Lover, are over Caprice, 
Prudence, Affectation, and often an exor- 
* bitant Degree of Levity, which excites 
Women not over-warm in their Conſti- 
* tutions, to indulge their Vanity by pro- 
* longing the Time of Courtſhip, even 
* when they are well-enough pleaſed with 
the Object, and reſolve (if they ever re- 
* folve ar all) to make him a very pitiful 
* Amends in the End, But a fixed — 
«© h e, 
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© like, as I am afraid this is, will rather ga- 
ther Strength, than be conquered by 
Time. Beſides, my dear, I have ano- 
ther Apprehenſion which you muſt ex- 
cuſe, 1 am afraid this Paſſion which 
you have for this fine young Creature, 
hath her beautiful Perſon too much for 
its Object, and is unworthy of the Name 
of that Love, which is the only Foun- 
dation of matrimonial Felicity. To 
admire, to like, and to long for the 
Poſſeſſion of a beautiful Woman, with- 
out any Regard to her Sentiments to- 
wards us, is, I am afraid, too natural: 
But Love, I believe, is the Child of Love 
only ; at leaſt, I am pretty confident, 
that to love the Creature who we are 
aſſured hates us, is not in Human Na- 
ture, Examine your Heart, therefore, 
thoroughly, my good Boy, and if, upon 
Examination, you have but the leaſt Suſpi- 
cion of this Kind, J am ſure your own Vir- 
tue and Religion will impel you to drive 
© ſo vicious a Paſſion from your Heart, and 
« your good Senſe will ſoon enable you to 
do it without Pain,” 
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The Reader may pretty well gueſs Blißl's 
Anſwer ; but if he ſhould be at a Loſs, we 
are not, at preſent, at Leiſure to ſatisſy 

him, 
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him, as our Hiſtory now haſtens on to 
Matters of higher Importance, and we can 
no o longer bear to be abſent from Wa 


CHA P. Iv. 


An extraordinary Scene between Sophia and 
her Aunt. 


HE lowing Hetfer, and the bleating 

Ewe in Herds and Flocks, may 
ramble ſafe and unregarded through the 
Paſtures, Theſe are, indeed, hereafter 
doomed to be the Prey of Man; yet many 
Years are they ſuffered to enjoy their Li- 
berty undiſturbed, But if a plump Doe be 
diſcovered to have eſcaped from the Foreſt, 
and to repoſe herſelf in ſome Field or 
Grove, the whole Pariſh is preſently alarm 
ed, every Man is ready to ſet his Dogs 
aſter her; z and if ſhe is preſerved from the 


reſt by the good Squire, it is only that he 
may fecure her for his own eating, | 


I * often conſidered a very fine young 
Woman of Fortune and Faſhion, when 
beſt found ſtrayed from the Pale of her 
Nurſery, to be in pretty much the fame 
Situation with this Doe. The Town is 
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immediatelyin an Uproar, ſhe is hunted from 
Park to Play, from Court to Aſſembly, 
from Aſſembly to her own Chamber, and 
rarely eſcapes a ſingle Seaſon from the Jaws 
of ſome Devourer or other: For if her Friends 
23 her from ſome, it is only to deliver 

er over to one of their own chuſing, of- 
ten more diſagreeable to her than any of 
the reſt : While whole Herds or Flocks of 
other Women ſecurely, and ſcarce regard- 
ed, traverſe the Park, the Play, the Opera, 
and the Aſſembly ; and though, for the 
moſt Part at leaſt, they are at laſt devour- 
ed, yet for a long Time do they wanton 
in Liberty, withour Diſturbance or Con- 


troul. 


Of all theſe Paragons, none ever taſted 
more of this Perſecution than poor Sopbia. 
Her ill Stars were not contented with all 
that ſhe had ſuffered on Account of Bifi, 
they now raiſed her another Purſuer, who 
ſeemed likely to torment her no leſ; than 
the other had done, For though her Aunt 
was leſs violent, ſhe was no leſs aſſiduous 
in teazing her, than her Father had been 


before. 


The Servants were no ſooner departed 
after Dinner, than Mrs, JYeftern, who had 
opened 
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opened the Matter to Sophia, informed her, 
That ſhe expected his Lordſhip that ver) 
« Afternoon, and intended to take the tt 
Opportunity of leaving her alone with 
him.“ If you do, Madam,“ anſwered 
Sophia, with ſome Spirit, I ſhall take the 
« firſt Opportunity of leaving him by him- 
« ſelf,” *' How ! Madam!” cries the Aunt; 
is this the Return you make me for my 
« Kindneſs, in relieving you from your 
Confinement at your Father's? © You 
© know, Madam, ' ſaid Sophia, © the Cauſe 
© of that Confinement was a Refuſal to 
comply with my Father, in accepting 2 
Man Ideteſted ; and will my dear Aunt, 
© who hath relieved me from that Diſtreſs, 
involve me in another equally bad ?? 
And do you think then, Madam,“ an- 
ſwered Mrs. Weſtern, * that there is no Dif- 
* ference between my Lord Fellamar and 
Mr. Blifl ?? Very little, in my Opi- 
* nion,* cries Sophia; and if I muſt be 
condemned to one, I would certainh 
have the Merit of ſacrificing myſelf to 
my Father's Pleaſure.” Then my Plea- 
* ſure I find,“ ſaid the Aunt, * hath very 
* httle Weight with you; but that Conſi- 
* deration ſhall not move me, I act from 
* nobler Motives, The View of aggran- 
dizing my Family, of ennobling yourſelf 
G 2 « ſelf 
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is what I proceed upon, Have you 
© no Senſe of Ambition? Are there no 
Charms in the Thoughts of having a Co- 
©. ronet on your Coach ?? None, upon 
my Honour,” ſaid Sophia. A Pincuſhion 
upon my Coach would pleaſe me juſt a; 
< yell.“ Never mention Honour,“ crig 
the Aunt. It becomes not the Mouth of 
« ſuch a Wretch. I am ſorry, Neice, you 
force me to uſe theſe Words; but I can. 
not bear your groveling Temper z you 
have none of the Blood of the Weſtern 
© in you. But however mean and bak 
* your own Ideas are, you, ſhall. bring no 
£ Imputation on mine. I will never ſuffe 
the World to ſay of me, that I encow 
© raged you in refuſing. one of the bek 
Matches in England; a Match which, be. 
© ſides its Advantage in Fortune, would 
do Honour to almoſt any Family, and 
© hath indeed, in Title, the Advantage d 
ours.“ © Surely,” ſays Sophia, I am bon 
© deficient, and have not the Senſes with 
6 which other People are bleſſed : Ther 
© muſt be certainly ſome Senſe whicl 
can reliſh the Delights of Sound and 
Show, which I have not: For ſurely 
Mankind would not labour ſo much, 
« nor ſacrifice ſo much for the obtain 
ing; nor would they be ſo elate and 
. 3 © © prowl 
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proud with poſſeſſing what appeared to 


* them, as it doth to me, the moſt infignt- 
* ficant of all Trifles.“ 


No, no, Miſs ;z* cries the Aunt; © you 
are born with as many Senſes as other 
* People; but I affure you, you are not 
born with a. ſufficient Underſtanding to 
* make a Fool of me, or to expoſe my 
Conduct to the World, So I declare this 
to you upon my Word, and you know, 
+ I believe, how fixed my Reſolutions are, 
© unleſs you agree to fee his Lordſhip this 
Afternoon, I will, with my own Hands, 
deliver you Tomorrow Morning to my 
© Brother, and will never henceforth inter- 
* fere with you, nor ſee your Face again.” 
Sophia ſtood a few Moments filent after this 
Speech, which was uttered in a moſt an- 
ery and peremptory Tone; and then burſt- 
ing into Tears, ſhe cry'd, Do with me, 
Madam, whatever you pleaſe ; ] am the 
+ moſt miſerable, undone Wretch upon 
Earth; if my dear Aunt forſakes me; 
* where ſhall I look for a Protector? 
My dear Niece,” cries ſhe, you will 
© have a very good Protector in his Lord- 
* ſhip; a Protector, whom nothing but a 
* Hankering after that vile Fellow Jones 
can make you. decline.” Indeed, Ma- 
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dam, ' ſaid Sophia, you wrong me. How 
can you imagine, after what you have 
* ſhewn me, if I had ever any ſuch 
© Thoughts, that I ſhould not baniſh them 
« for ever. If it will ſatisfy you, I will receive 
the Sacrament upon it, never to ſee his 
Face again,'——But Child, dear Child, 
ſud the Aunt, be reaſonable: Can you 
invent a ſingle Objection?“ © I have 
already, I think, told you a ſufficient Ob- 
jection, anſwered Sephig. What?“ 
cries the Aunt; I remember none.“ Sure, 
Madam, ſaid Sophia, I told you he 
* had uſed me in the rudeſt and vileſt 
Manner.“ Indeed, Child,“ anſwered 
ſhe, © I never heard you, or did not under- 
« ſtand you: But what do you mean by 
* this rude and vile Manner?“ Indeed, 
Madam,“ ſays Sophia, I am almoſt a- 
* ſhamed to tell you. He caught me in 


his Arms, pulled me down upon the 


Settee, and thruſt his Hand into my Bo- 
« ſom, and kiſſed it with ſuch Violence, 
that I have the Mark upon my left Breaſt 
at this Moment. —“ Indeed!“ ſaid Mrs. 
Weſtern. * Yes indeed, Madam,“ anſwer- 
ed Sophia, * my Father luckily came in 
* at that Inſtant, or Heaven knows what 
* Rudeneſs he intended to have proceeded 
to.“ I am aſtoniſhed and confounded," 
cries the Aunt, * No Woman of the 

Name 
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Name of Weſtern hath been ever treated 
© ſo, ſince we were a Family. I would 
have torn the Eyes of a Prince out, if 
© he had attempted ſuch Freedoms with 
me. It is impoſſible : Sure, Sophia, you 
-* muſt invent this to raiſe my Indignation 
© againſt him.“ * I hope, Madam,“ ſaid 
Sophia, you have too good an Opinion 
of me, to imagine me capable of telling 
© an Untruth. Upon my Soul it is true.” 
I ſhould have ſtabbed him to the Heart 
had I been preſent,” returned the Aunt. 
© Yet ſurely he could have no diſhonourable 
Deſign: It rs impoſſible ; he durſt not: 
© Beſides, his Propoſals ſhew he had not; 
© for they are not only honourable but ge- 
© nerous. I don't know; the Age allows 
too great Freedoms, A diſtant Salute is 
© all I would have allowed before the Cere- 
© mony, I have had Lovers formerly, not 
© ſo long ago neither; ſeveral Lovers, tho? 
I never would conſent to Marriage, and 
I never encouraged the leaſt Freedom, It 
© is fooliſh Cuſtom, and what I never would 
agree to. No Man kiſſed more of me than 
* my Cheek. Itisas much as one can bring 
© onesſelf to give Lips up to a Huſband; 
and, indeed, could I ever have been per- 
© ſuaded to marry, I believe I ſhould not 
have ſoon been brought to endure fo 
much.“ Tou will pardon me, dear 
G 4 Madam,“ 
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Madam, ' ſaid Sophia, if I make one Ob. 
* ſervation: You own you have had many 
Lovers, and the World knows it, even 
if you ſhould deny it. You refuſed them 
© all, and I am convinced one Coronet at 
« leaſt among them.“ Tou ſay true, dear 
* Sopby,* anſwered ſhe; I had once the 
Offer of a Title. Why then,” ſaid So- 
phia, will you not ſuffer me to refuſe 
« this once?“ It is true, Child,” faid ſhe, 
< IT have refuſed the Offer of a Title; but 
« jt was not ſo good an Offer ; that is, not 
« fo very, very good an Offer.“ e 
Madam, ſaid Sophia; but you have 
had very great Propoſals from Men of 
© vaſt Fortunes. It was not the firft, nor 
the ſecond, nor the third advantageous 
Match that offered itfelf.* I own it was 
nor,“ faid ſhe, © Well, Madam, con- 
tinued Sophia, * and why may not I expect 
to have a ſecond perhaps better than this? 
You are now but a young Woman, and 
* I am convinced would not promiſe to 
yield to the firſt Lover of Fortune, -nay, 
* or of Title too. I am a very young 
Woman, and ſure I need not deſpair. 
Well, my dear, dear odephy,* cries the 
the Aunt, * what would you have me ſay ?' 
Why I only beg that I may not be left a- 
lone, at+ leaſt this Evening: Grant me 

that, 
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« that, and I will ſubmit, if you think, 
« after what is palt, I ought to ſee 
him in your Company.“ Well, I will 
grant it, cries the Aunt, * Sophy, you 
© know I love you, and can deny you no- 
« thing. You know the Eaſineſs of my 
Nature; I have not always been fo eaſy. 
have been formerly thought cruel ; . by 
the Men I mean. I was called the cruel- 
© Partheniſſa. I have broke many a Window 
© that has had Verſes to the cruel Paribe- 
© niſſa in it. Sophy, I was never ſo hand- 
© ſome as you, and yet J had ſomething of 
you formerly. I am a little altered. King- 
© doms and States, as Tully Cicero ſays in 
* his Epiſtles, undergo Alterations, and 
© ſo: muſt the human Form.“ Thus run 
ſhe on for near half an Hour upon herſelf, 
and her Conqueſts and her Cruelty, dll the 
Arrival of my Lord, who, after a moſt te- 
dious Viſit, during which Mrs. Weſtern 
never once offered to leave the Room, re- 
tired, not much more ſatisfied with tlie 
Aunt than with the Neice. For Sophia had 
brought her Aunt into ſo excellent a Tem- 
per, that ſhe conſented to almoſt every 
Thing her Neice ſaid; and agreed, that a 
little diſtant. Behaviour might not be im- 
proper to 0 forward a Le 
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Thus Sophia by a little well: directed Flat- 
tery, for which ſurely none will blame her, 


obtained a little Eaſe for herſelf, and, at 


leaſt, put off the evil Day. And now we 
have ſeen our Hereine in a better Situation 


than ſhe hath been for a long Time be- 
fore, we will look a little after Mr. Jones, 
whom we left in the moſt deplorable Situa- 


tion that can well be imagined. 


CHAP. V. 


Mrs, Miller and Mr. Nightingale w/t- Jones: 


in the Priſon, 


Mrs. Miller ſet forwards to. her. Son-in- 


Law's Lodgings, in.order to acquaint him, 
with the Accident which had befallen his. 
Friend Jones; but he had known. it long 


before from Partridge, (for Jones, when he 


left Mrs. Miller, had been furniſhed with a, 


Room in the ſame Houſe with Mr. Night- 
ingale.) The good Woman found her 
Daughter under great Affſiction on Ac- 
count of Mr. Jones, whom having com- 
forted as well as ſhe could, ſhe ſet forwards 

14 4 to 


T HEN Mr. Alworthy, and his Ne- 
phew went to meet Mr, Weſtern, 
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the Gatehouſe, where ſhe heard he was, 
and where Mr. Nightingale was arrived 
before her. Mead 


The Firmneſs and Conſtancy of a true 
Friend is a Circumſtance ſo extremely de- 
lightful to Perſons in any Kind of Diſtreſs, 
that the Diſtreſs itſelf, if it be only tempo- 
rary and admits of Relief, is more than 
compenſated by bringing this Comfort with 
it, Nor are Inſtances of this Kind ſo rare, 
as ſome ſuperficial and inaccurate Obſervers 
have reported. To ſay the Truth, Want 
of Compaſſion is not to be numbered a- 
mong our general Faults. The black In- 
gredient which fouls our Diſpoſition is 
Envy. Hence our Eye is ſeldom, I am 
afraid, turned upward to thoſe who are ma- 
nifeſtly greater, better, wiſer, or happier 
than ourſelves, without ſome Degree of Mas 
lignity; while we commonly look down» 
wards on the Mean and Miſcrable, with fuf+ 
ficient Benevolence and Pity. In Fact, I 
have remarked,. that moſt of the Defects 
which have diſcovered themſclves in the 
Friendſhips within my Obſervation have a- 
riſen from Envy only; a helliſh Vice; and 
yet one from which I have known very few 
abſolutely exempt. But enough of-a Subject 
which, if purſued, would lead-me too far. 
G 6 Whether 
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Whether it was that Fortune was appre- 
henſive leſt Jones ſhould ſink under the 
Weight of his Adverſity, and that ſhe 
might thus loſe any future Opportunity of 
tormenting him ; or whether ſhe really a- 
bated ſomewhat of her Severity towards 
him, ſhe ſeemed a little to relax her 
Perſecution, by ſending him the Com. 
pany of two ſuch faithful Friends, and 
what 1s perhaps more rare, a faithful Ser- 
vant, For Partridge, tho' he had many 
Imperfections, wanted not Fidelity; and 
_ tho? Fear would not ſuffer him to be hanged 
for his Maſter, yet the World, I believe, 
could not have bribed him to deſert. his 
Cauſe. 


While Jones was expreſſing great Satis. 
ſaction in the Preſence of his Friends, Par. 
##idge brought an Account that Mr. Fitz. 

rick was ſtill alive, tho' the Surgeon de- 
clared that he had very little Hopes. Upon 
which Jones fetching a deep Sigh, Nightin- 
gale ſaid to him; My dear Tom, why 
* ſhould you afflict yourſelf ſo upon an Ac- 
* cident, which, whatever be the Conſe- 
* quence, can be attended with no Dan+ 


* ger to you, andin which your Conſcience 


* cannot accuſe you af having been in = 
| le 
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© leaſt to blame. If the Fellow ſhould: 
die, what have you done more than 
taken away the Life of a Ruffian in your 
6 own Defence? So will the Coroner's 
« Inqueſt certainly find it; and then 
you will be eaſily admitted to Bail: And 
« though you muſt undergo the Form of 
a Trial, yet it is a Trial which many 
Men would ſtand for you for a Shilling.“ 
Come, come, Mr. Jones, ſays Mrs. 
Miller, cheer yourſelf up. I. knew you 
could not be the Aggreſſor, and fol told 
Mr. Allworthy, and ſo he ſhall acknow- 
edge too before I have done with him.” 


Jones gravely anſwered, * That whatever 
© might be his Fate, he ſhould always la- 
* ment the having ſhed the Blood of one- 
© of his Fellow- Creatures, as one of the 
* higheſt Misfortunes which could have be- 
fallen him. But I have another Misfor-- 
tune of the tendereſt Kind O! Mrs. 
Miller, I have loſt what I held moſt dear 
upon Earth.“ That muſt be a Miſtreſs,” 
ſaid Mrs. Miller. But come, come; I. 
* know more than you imagine ;* (for in- 
deed Partridge had blabbed all) and I have 
heard more than you know. Matters. 
© go better, I. promiſe you, than you think ;. 

; 6. and 
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and I would not give Blifil Sixpence for 


„all the Chance which he hath of the 


6 Lady.” 


Indeed, my dear Friend, indeed,“ 


anſwered Jones, you. are an entire Stran- 
ger to the Cauſe of my Grief. If you. 
* was acquainted with the Story, you wou'd 


allow my Caſe admitted of no Comfort. 


I apprehend no Danger from Blifl, I. 


© have undone myſclf. Don't deſpair,? 
replied Mrs. Miller; you know not what 
* a Woman can do, and if any Thing 


be in my Power, 1 promiſe you I will do. 


* it to ſerve you. It is my Duty, My 
Son, my dear Mr. Nightingale, who is ſo 


kind to tell me he hath Obligations to you 
© on the ſame Account, knows it is my 


© Duty. Shall I go to the Lady myſelf ? 


I will ſay any Thing to her you would: 
have me ſay,” 


Thou beſt of Women,“ cries Jones, 


taking her by the Hand, talk not of Ob- 


ligations to me; but as you have been 
ſo kind to mention it, there is a Favour 
which, perhaps, may be in your Power. 
I ſee you are acquainted with the Lady 
* (how you came by your Information. I 
* know not) who fits indeed very near my 
Heart. 


%—»Ä—d Sm. 6-6 


* 11 1 — 9 * m 


Chg e FOUNDEING. 127 
* Heart, If you could contrive to deliver: 
„this, (giving her a Paper from his Pocket) 
* 8 for ever acknowledge your Good- 
« neſs.* 


Give it me,“ ſaid Mrs. Miller. If I 
© ſee it not in her own Poſſeſſion before I 
© ſleep, may my. next. Sleep. be my laſt, 
© Comfort yourſelf,, my good young Man; 
be wiſe enough to. take Warning from 

* paſt Follies, and I warrant all ſhall be 
well, and J ſhall. yet ſee you happy with 
« the moſt charming young Lady in the- 
World; for ſo I hear from every one 
« ſhe is.” 


© Believe me, Madam, faid he, © I do: 
© not ſpeak the common Cant of one in my. 
© unhappy Situation,. Before this dreadful 
* Accident- happened, I had reſolved to- 
quit a Life of which Twas become ſenſible 
of the Wickedneſs as well as Folly.. I 
«© do aſſure you, notwithſtanding, the Diſtur- 
* bances I have unfortunately occaſioned. in 
* your Houſe, for which I heartily aſk. 
*. your Pardon, I am not an abandoned 
« Profligate. Though I have been hurried 
* into Vices, I do not approve a vicious 
Character; nor. will 1 ever, from this 
Moment, deſerve. it.“ 
| Mrs, 
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Mrs, Miller expreſſed great Satisfaction in 
theſe Declarations, in the Sincerity of which 
ſhe averred ſhe had an entire Faith ; and 
now, the Remainder of the Converſation 
paſt in the joint Attempts of that good 
Woman and Mr. Nightingale, to cheer the 
dejected Spirits of Mr. Jones, in which they 
ſo far ſucceeded, as to leave him ink 
better comforted and ſatisfied than they 
found bim; to which happy Alteration no- 
thing ſo much contributed as the kind Un- 
dertaking of Mrs. Miller, to deliver his 
Letter to Sophia, which he deſpaired of 
finding any Means to accompliſh : For 
when Black George produced the laſt from 
Sophia, he informed Partridge, that ſhe had 
ſtrictly charged him, on pain of having it 
communicated to her Father,. not to bring 
her any Anſwer. He was moreover not a 
little pleaſed, to find he had fo warm an 
Advocate to Mr. Allworthy himſelf in this 
good Woman, who was in Reality one of 
the worthieſt Creatures in the World. 


After about an Hour's Viſit from the 
Lady, (for Nightingale nad been with him 
much longer,) they both took their leave 
promiſing to return to him ſoon ; during 
which Mrs. Miller ſaid, the hoped to bring 
him ſome good News from his MO 

and 
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and Mr. Nightingale promiſed to enquire 
into the State of Mr, Bitzpatrick's Wound, 
and likewiſe to find out ſome of the Perſons 
who were preſent at the Rencounter. 


The former of theſe went directly in 


queſt of Sophia, whither we likewiſe ſhall 
now attend her, 


CHAT FL 
In which Mrs, Miller pays a Vi/it to Sophia. 


CCESS to the young Lady was by 

no means difficult; for as ſhe lived 

now on a perfect friendly Footing with her 

Aunt, ſhe was at full Liberty to receive 
what Viſitants ſhe pleaſed. 


Sophia was dreſſing, when ſhe was ac- 
quainted that there was a Gentlewoman be- 
low to wait on her. As ſhe was neither a- 
fraid, nor aſhamed, to ſee any of her own Sex, 
Mrs, Miller was immediately admitted, 


Curt*fies, and the uſual Ceremonials be- 
tween Women who are Strangers to each 
other being paſt, Sopbia ſaid, I have not the 
© Pleaſure to know you, Madam.“ No Ma- 
dam, anſwered Mrs. Miller, and I muſt 
* beg Pardon for intruding upon you, But 
* when you know what has induced me to, 

b give. 


* 
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give you this Trouble, I hope? — * Pray, 
* what is your Buſineſs, Madam?“ ſaid So- 
phia, with a little Emotion, * Madam, we 
© are not alone, replied Mrs. Miller, in a low 
Voice. Go out, Betty,” ſaid Sophia, 


When Betty was departed, Mrs. Mzller 
faid, © I was delired, Madam, by a very 
* unhappy young Gentleman to deliver you 
* this Letter.” Sophia changed Colour 
when ſhe ſaw the Direction, well knowing 
the Hand, and after ſome Heſitation, ſaid 
——* I could not conceive, Madam, from 
* your Appearance, that your Buſineſs had 
been of ſuch a Nature. Whomever you 
* brought this Letter from I ſhall not open 
it. I ſhould be ſorry to entertain an un- 
jijuſt Sufpicion of any one ; but you are 
an utter Stranger to me. 


* If you will have Patience, Madam,” 
anſwered Mrs. Miller, I will acquaint you 
* who I am, and how I came by that Let- 
ter.“ © I have no Curioſity, Madam, to 
* know any thing,“ cries Sophia, but l 


+ muſt inſiſt on your delivering that Letter 


© back to the Perſon who gave it you.” 


Mrs. Miller then fell upon her Knees, 
and in the moſt paſſionate Terms, implored 
ker Compaſſion 3 to which Sophia anſwered : 

| Sure, 


*y 
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Sure, Madam, it is ſurprizing you ſhould 
be ſo very ſtrongly intereſted in the Be- 
half of this Perſon, I would not think, 


« Madam,' No, Madam, ſays 
Mrs. Miller, you ſhall not think any 
thing but the Truth. I will tell you all, 
and you will not wonder that I am in- 
tereſted. He is the beſt natured Creature 
© that ever was born. She then began 
and related the Story of Mr. Henderſon — 
After this ſhe cried, * This, Madam, this 
is his Goodneſs ; but I have much more 
tender Obligations to him, He hath 
« preſerved my Child. — Here after ſhed- 
ding ſome Tears, ſhe related every thing 
concerning that Fact, ſuppreſſing only thoſe 
Circumſtances which would have moſt re- 
flected on her Daughter, and concluded 
with ſaying, * Now, Madam, you ſhall 
judge whether I can ever do enough for ſo 
* kind, ſo good, ſo generous a young Man, 
and ſure he is the beſt and worthieſt of 
all Human Beings,” 


The Alterations in the Countenance of 
Sophia, had hitherto been chiefly to her 
Diſadvantage, and had inclined her Com- 
plexion to too great Paleneſs ; but ſhe new 
waxed redder if poſſible, than Vermilion, 
and cry*d, © I know not what to ſay, cer- 

* tainly 
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© tainly what ariſes from Gratitude cannot 


be blamed. But what Service can "= 
© my reading his Letter do your Friend, wy 
© fince I am reſolved never ——* Mrs, for 
Miller fell again to her Entreaties, and . 


ged to be forgiven, but ſhe could not, bin 
ſhe ſaid, carry it back. Well, Madam,“ * 
fays Sephia, I cannot help it, if you will 
force it upon me,—, Certainly you may 
© leave it whether I will or no“ What Be 
Sophia meant, or whether ſhe meant any 
thing, I will not preſume to determine; 
but Mrs. Miller actually underſtood this M 
as a Hint, and preſently laying the Lettcr | 
down on the Table took her Leave, having 8 


firſt begged Permiſſion to wait again on hoy 

Sophia, which Requeſt had neither Aﬀent WW * 

nor Denial. a 

The Letter lay upon the Table no longer b 
than till Mrs. Miller was out of Sight; for 

- then Sophia opened and read it. I 

This Letter did very little Service to his {MI *© 
Cauſe ; for it conſiſted of little more than 
Confeſſions of his own Unworthineſs, and 
bitter Lamentations of Deſpair, together 


with the moſt ſolemn Proteſtations of his 
unalterable Fidelity to Sophia, of which he 
maid, he hoped to convince her if he had 
even 


ch. 6. 3 FOUNDLING, 133 


ever more the Honour of being admitted 
to her Preſence; and that he could account 
for the Letter to Lady Bellaſton, in ſuch a 


Manner, that though it would not intitle 


him to her Forgiveneſs, he hoped at leaſt 


to obtain it from her Mercy. And con- 


cluded with vowing that nothing was ever 
leſs in his Thoughts than to marry Lady 
Bellaſton. 


Though Sophia read the Letter twice 
over with great Attention, his Meaning ſtill 
remained a Riddle to her, nor could her 
Invention ſuggeſt to her any Means to ex- 


cuſe Jones. She certainly remained very 


angry with him, though indeed Lady Bel- 


laſton took up ſo much of her Reſentment 
that her gentle Mind had but little left to 


beſtow on any other Perſon. 


That Lady was moſt unluckily to dine this 
very Day with her Aunt Weſtern, and in 


the Afternoon, they were all three by Ap». 


pointment to go together to the Opera, and 
thence to Lady Thomas Halebei's Drum, So- 
pbia would have gladly been excuſed from 
all, but ſhe would not diſoblige her Aunt ; 
and as to the Arts of counterfeiting Illneſs, 
ſhe was ſo entirely a Stranger to them, 


that it never once entered into her Head. 
is When 


j * hoped, will not underſt 
i, here applied, we ſhall, notwithſtanding 


134 The HISTORY of Book XVII. 


When ſhe was dreſt, therefore, down ſhe 
went, reſolved to encounter all the Horrours 
of the Day, and a moſt diſagreeable one it 
proved; for Lady Bellaſton took every Op- 
portunity very civilly and flily to inſult 
her; to all which her Dejection of Spirits 
diſabled her from making any Return ; and 
indeed, to confeſs the Truth, ſhe was at 
the yery beſt but an indifferent Miſtreſs of 
Repartee. 


Another Misfortune which befel poor 
Sophia, was the Company of Lord Fellamar, 
whom ſhe met at the Opera, and who at- 
tended her to the Drum. And though 
both Places were too publick to admit of 
any Particularities, and ſhe was farther re- 
lieved by the Muſick at the one Place, and 
by the Cards at the other, ſhe could not 
however enjoy herſelf in his Company : 
for there is ſomething of Delicacy in Wo- 
men, which will not ſuffer them to be even 
eaſy in the Preſence of a Man whom they 
know to have Pretenſions to them, which 
they are dilinclined to favour. 


Having in this Chapter twice mentioned 
a Drum, a Word which oy Poſterity, it is 
and in the Senſe it 


Our 
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our preſent Haſte, ſtop a Moment to de- 
ſcribe the Entertainment here meant, and 
the rather as we can in a Moment deſcribe it. 


A Drum then is an Aſſembly of well 
dreſſed Perſons of both Sexes, moſt of whom 
play at Cards, and the reſt do nothing at 
all; while the Miſtreſs of the Houſe per- 
forms the Part of the Landlady at an Inn, 
and like the Landlady of an Inn prides her- 
ſelf in the Number of her Gueſts, though 
ſne doth not always, like her, get any Thing 
by it. 


No wonder then as ſo much Spirits muſt 
de required to ſupport any Vivacity in theſe 
Scenes of Dulneſs, that we hear Perſons of 
Faſhion eternally complaining of the Want 
of chem; a Complaint confined entirely to 
upper Life. How inſupportable muſt we 
imagine this Round of Impertinence to 
have been to Sophia, at this time; how 
difficult muſt ſhe have found it to force 
the Appearance of Gaiety into her Looks, 
when her Mind dictated nothing but the ten- 
dereft Sorrow, and when every Thought 
was charged with tormenting Ideas. | 


Night, however at laſt, reſtored her to 


ol 


her Pillow, where we will leave her to 
ſoothe 5 5 2 


1 


14. 


= 
—— — — 
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ſoothe her Melancholy at leaſt, though i- o 
capable we are afraid of Reſt, and ſhall pur. N of 


ſue our Hiſtory, which ſomething whiſpers I beer 
us is now arrived at the Eve of ſome great Ii on 
Event, 


CHAP. VII. | Mix 


A pathetic Scene between Mr. Allworthy ſot 
and Mrs. Miller. he 


Mr. Allworthy at his Return from ve 
ner, in which ſhe acquainted him with E 
Jones's having unfortunately loſt all which I 
he was pleaſed to beſtow on him at their I 
Separation; and with the Diſtreſſes to which wi 
that Loſs had ſubjected him; of all which ſhe MW tu 
had received a full Account from the faithful vi 
Retailer Partridge. She then explained the te. 
Obligations ſhe had to Jones; not that ſhe was ſh 
entirely explicite with regard to her Daugh- 
ter; for though ſhe had the utmoſt Conki- WM * 
dence in Mr. Alkworthy, and though there fed, 
could be no Hopes of keeping an Affair ſe- m. 
cret, which was unhappily known to more m. 


M Miller had a long Diſcourſe with tic 
Din 


than half a Dozen; yet ſhe could not pre- yo 
=_ - vail with herſelf to mention thoſe Circum- W* w: 
* *% ſtances which reflected moſt on the Chaſti- W* m. 
2 88 ty )V 
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ty of poor Nancy; but ſmothered that Part 
of her Evidence as cautiouſly as if ſhe had 
been before a Judge, and the Girl was now 
on her Trial for the Murder of a Baſtard, 


Allworthy ſaid, there were few Characters 
ſo abſolutely vicious as not to have the leaſt 
Mixture of Good in them. However, 
ſays he, I cannot deny but that you had 
* ſome Obligations to the Fellow, bad as 
+ he is, and I ſhall therefore excuſe what hath 
* paſtalready, but muſt inſiſt you never men- 
tion his Name to me more; for I promiſe 
you, it was upon the fulleſt and plaineſt 
Evidence that I reſolved to take the Meaſures 
„ have taken.“ Well, Sir,“ ſays ſhe, 
©] make not the leaſt doubt, but Time 
vill ſhew all Matters in their true and na- 
* tural Colours, and that you will be con- 


al MW vinced this poor young Man deſerves bet- 
deter of you than ſome other Folks that 
as WI ſhall be nameleſs.” 

h- 


Madam, cries Al/worthy, a little ruf. 


e- my Nephew, and if you ever ſay a Word 
re more of that Kind, 1 will depart from 
e- your Houſe that Inſtant, He is the 
n- W* worthieſt and beſt of Men; and I once 
ti- MW more repeat it to you, he hath carried his 
ty Vor. VI. H Friend- 


fled, I will not hear any Reflections on 


A 
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* Friendſhip to this Man to a bleamable 
Length, by too long concealing Fact; 
* of the blackeſt Die. The Ingratitude 
© of the Wretch to this good young Man 
* is what I moſt reſent; for, Madam, I 
have the greateſc Reaſon to imagine he 
© had laid a Plot to ſupplant my Nephey 
in my Favour, and to have diſinherited 
him.“ 


© I am ſure, Sir, anſwered Mrs. Miller, 

a little frightened (for though Mr. Al- 
worthy had the utmoſt Sweetneſs and Be- 
nevolence in his Smiles, he had great Ter- 
rour in his Frowns) I ſhall never ſpeak 
'© againſt any Gentleman you are pleaſed to 
© think well of. I am ſure, Sir, ſuch Behavi- 
© our would very little become me, eſpeci- 
ally when the Gentleman is your neareſt 
Relation; but, Sir, you muſt not be angry 
« with me, you mult not indeed, for my 
good Wiſhes to this poor Wretch. Sure, 
I may call him ſo now, though once you 
« would have been angry with me, if I had 
« ſpoke of him with the leaſt Diſreſpect. 
Ho often have I heard you call him your 
Son? How often have you prattled to me 
© of him with all the Fondnels of a Parent? 
« Nay, Sir, I cannot forget the many ten- 
der Expreſſions, the many good Things 
you 
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pyou have told me of his Beauty, and his 
parts, and his Virtues ; of his Good- 
nature and Generoſity. — I am ſure, Sir, 
I cannot forget them: For I find them 
| + all true. I have experienced them in my 
MW own Cauſe. They have preſerved my 
Family. You mult pardon my Tears, 
© Sir, indeed you muſt, when I conſider the 
« cruel Reverle of Fortune which this poor 
© Youth, to whom I am ſo much obliged, 
» W © hath ſuffered ; when I conſider the Loſs 
« of your Favour, which I know he valued 
more than his Life, I muſt, I muſt lament 
him. If you had a Dagger in your Hand, 
* ready to plunge into my Heart, I muſt 
* lament the Miſery of one whom you have 
© loved, and I ſhall ever love. 


A!lworthy was pretty much moved with 
this Speech, but it ſeemed not to be with 
Anger: For after a ſhort Silence, taking; 
Mrs. Miller by the Hand, he faid very 
affectionately to her; Come, Madam, let 
* us conſider a little 'about your Daughter, 
© 1 cannot blame you, for rejoicing in a 
Match which promiſes to be advantageous 
to her; but you know this Advantage, 
in a great Meaſure, depends on che F - 
* ther's Reconciliation, I know Mr. 
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H 2 had 


* Nightingale very well, and have formerlx | 
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© had Concerns with him; I will make him a ſo 


« Viſit, and endeavour to ſerve you in this to 
1 Matter. I believe he is a worldly Man; v 
! © bur as this is an only Son, and the Thing W, 
We is now irretrievable, perhaps he may in m 
þ Time be brought to Reaſon. I promiſe m 
0 you I will do all I can for you. A 
| mi 
Many were the Acknowledgments which ca 


the poor Woman made to Alkvorthy, for ed 
this kind and generous Offer, nor could MW Sc 
ſhe refrain from taking this Occaſion again a 
to expreſs her Gratitude towards Jones, to 
whom, ſaid ſhe, I owe the Opportunity of 
giving you, Sir, this preſent Trouble, Al. bre 
worthy gently ſtopped her; but he was too he 

ood a Man to be really offended with the bir 
Effects of ſo noble a Principle as now actu- 9 
ated Mrs. Miller; and indeed had not this MW fon 
new Affair inflamed his former Anger a- ©! 
gainſt Jones, it is poſſible he might have in 
been a little ſoftened towards him by the Ne 
Report of an Action which Malice itſelf W r<l 
could not have derived from an evil Mo- 


dive. 
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Mr. Allworiby and Mrs, Miller had bcen 
above an Hour together, when their Con- 
verſation was put an End to by the Arrival of 
" Blifil, and another Perſon, which other Per- 


ſon 
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ſon was no leſs than Mr. Dowling, the At- 
torney, who was now become a great Fa- 
vourite with Mr. Bil, and whom Mr, All- 
worthy, at the Deſire of his Nephew, had 
made his Steward, and had likewiſe recom- 
mended him to Mr. Weſtern, from whom the 
Attorney received a Promiſe of being pro- 
moted to the ſame Office upon the firſt Va- 
cancy ; and in the mean Time was employ- 
ed in tranſacting ſome Affairs which the 
Squire then had in Londen, in Relation to 
a Mortgage, 


This was the principal Affair which then 
brought Mr. Dowling to Town, therefore 
he took the ſame Opportunity to charge 
himſelf with ſome Money for Mr. All- 
worthy, and to make a Report to him of 
ſome other Buſineſs; in all which as it was 
of much too dull a Nature to find any Place 
in this Hiſtory, we will leave the Uncle, 
Nephew, - and their Lawyer concerned, and 
relort to other Matters, 


H 3 
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Containing various Matters. 


EFORE we return to Mr. Tones, 
we will take one more View of Sophia, 


Though that young Lady had brought 
her Aunt into great good Humour by thoſe 
ſoothing Methods, which we have before 
related, ſhe had not brought her in the 
leaſt to abate of her Zeal for the Match 
with Lord Fellamar ; this Zeal was now in- 
"flamed by Lady Bellaſton, who had told her 
the preceding Evening, that ſhe was well 
ſatisfied from the Conduct of Sophta, and 
from her Carriage to his Lordſhip, that all 
"Delays would be dangerous, and that the 
only Way to ſucceed, was to preſs the Match 
forward with ſuch Rapidity, that the young 
Lady ſhould have no Time to reflect, 
and be obliged to conſent, while ſhe ſcarce 
knew what ſhe did. In which Manner, 
ſhe ſaid, one half of the Marriages among 
People of Condition were brought about. 
A Fact very probably true, and to which [ 
ſuppoſe is owing the mutual Tenderneſswhich 
after - 
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afterwards exiſts among ſo many happy 
Couples. 


A Hint of the ſame Kind was given by 
the ſame Lady to Lord Fellamar; and both 
theſe ſo readily embraced the Advice 

„chat the very next Day was, at his Lord- 
"WJ ſhip's Requeſt, appointed by Mrs. MWeſtern 
for a private Interview between the young 
Parties. This was communicated to So- 
phia by her Aunt, and inſiſted upon in 
ſuch high Terms, that, after having ur- 
ged every Thing ſhe poſſibly could invent 
againſt it, without the leaſt Effect, ſhe 
at laſt agreed to give the higheſt Inſtance 
of Complaiſance which any young Lady 
can give, and conſented to ſee his Lord- 


ſhip. 


As Converſations of this Kind afford no 
bu Entertainment, we ſhall be excuſed 
rom reciting the whole that paſt at this In- 
terview z in which, after his Lordſhip had 
made many Declarations of the moſt pure 
and ardent Paſſion, to the filent, bluſhing 
Sophia; ſhe at laſt collected all the Spirits 
ſhe could raiſe, and with a trembling low 
Voice, ſaid,. My Lord, you mult be 
* yourſelf conſcious whether your former 
der to me hath been conſiſtent with 
H 4 the 
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the Proſeſſions you now make.“ ls there, 

* anſwered he, no Way by which | 

can attone for Madneſs? What I did, 

I am afraid muſt have too plainly con- 

vinced you, that the Violence of Love 

had deprived me of my Senſes.“ In- 

deed, my Lord, ſaid ſhe, it is in your 

Power to give me a Proof of an Affec. 

tion which Imuch rather wiſh to encourage, 
and to which I ſhould think myſelf more 
beholden.* + Name it, Madam, faid my 

Lord, very warmly.” My Lord, ſays 
ſhe, looking down upon her Fan, I know 
you mult be ſenſible how uneaſy this pre. 
tended Paſſion of yours hath made me. 
Can you be ſo cruel to call it pre. 
tended? ſays he.“ Yes, my Lord, an- 
ſwered Soph:a, all Profeſſions of Love to 
thoſe whom we perſecute,are moſt inſulting 
Pretences. This Purſuit of yours is to 
me a moſt cruel Perſecution ; nay, it is ta- 
kinga moſt ungenerous Advantage of my 
unhappy Situation.“ Moſt lovely, moſt a- 
dorable Charmer, do not accuſe me, cries 
he, of taking an ungenerous Advantage, 
while I have no Thoughts but what are 
directed to your Honour and: Intereſt, and 
while 1 have no View, no Hope, no Am- 
bition but to throw myſelf, Honour, For- 
tune, every Thing at your Feet, My 
Lord, 
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Lord, ſays ſhe, it is that Fortune and 
* thoſe Honours which give you the Ad- 
vantage of which I complain. Theſe 
are the Charms which have ſeduced my 
Relations, but to me they are Things in- 
different. If your Lordſhip will merit 
my Gratitude, there is but one Way. 
Pardon me, divine Creature, ſaid he, 
* there can be none. All I can do for you 
is ſo much your due, and will give me ſo 
* much Pleaſure, that there is no room for 
* your Gratitude. “ Indeed, my Lord, an- 
* {wered ſhe, you may obtain my Gratitude, 
my good Opinion, every kind Thought and 
Wiſh which it is in my Power to beſtow, 
* nay you may obtain them with Eaſe ; 
for ſure to a generous Mind it muſt be 
* ealy to grant my Requeſt. Let me be- 
* ſeech you then, to ceaſe a Purſuit, in 
* which you can never have any Succeſs, 
For your own Sake as well as mine, I 
* entreat this Favour ; for fure you are too 
© noble to have any Pleaſure, in torment- 
ing an unhappy Creature. What can your 
* Lordſhip propoſe but Uneaſineſs toyourſelf, 
by a Perſeverance, which, upon my Ho- 
* nour, upon my Soul, cannot, ſhall not 
prevail with me, whatever Diſtreſſes you 
* may drive me to.' Here my Lord fetched a 
deep Sigh, and then ſaid, - Is it then, Ma- 

| H 5 « dam,, 
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dam, that Iam fo unhappy to be the Object 
of your Diſlike and Scorn; or will you 
pardon me if I ſuſpect there is ſome o- 
© ther? Here he heſitated, and So- 
Phiaanſwered with ſome Spirit, My Lord, 
I ſhall not be accountable to you for the 
© Reaſons of my Conduct. I am obliged 
* to your Lordſhip for the generous Offer 
* you have made; I own it is beyond ei- 
ther my Deſerts or Expectations ; yet [ 
8 * hope, my Lord, you will not inſiſt on 
my Reaſons, when I declare I cannot ac- 
N © cept it.“ Lord Fellamar. returned much 
to this, which we do not perfectly under- 
ſtand, and perhaps it could not all be ſtrict- 
ly reconciled either to Senſe or Grammar; 
but he concluded his ranting. Speech with 
laying, * That if ſhe has pre-engaged her- 
<* ſelf to any Gentleman, however unhappy 
it would make him, he ſhould think him- 
« ſelf bound in Honour to deſiſt.“ Per- 
haps my Lord laid too much Emphaſis 
on the Word Gentleman; for we cannot 
elſe well account for the Indignation with 
which he inſpired Sophia, who, in her An- 
ſwer, ſeemed greatly to reſent _ Affront 
he had given her. 


; While ſhe was ſpeating, with her Voice 
more raiſed than uſual, Mrs. Weſtern 
came 


2 
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came into the Room, the Fire glaring in 
her Cheeks, and the Flames burſting from 
her Eyes. I am aſhamed, ſays ſhe, my 
© Lord, of the Reception which you have 
met with, I aſſure your Lordſhip we are 
all ſenſible of the Honour done us 
and I muſt tell you, Miſs Weſtern, the 
Family expect a different Behaviour from 
you.“ Here my Lord interfered on Be- 
half of the young Lady, but to no Pur- 
poſe ; the Aunt proceeded till Sophia pul- 
led out her Handkerchief, threw herſelf 


into a Chair, and burſt into a violent Fit 
of Tears. 


The Remainder of the Converſation be- 


tween Mrs. Weſtern and his Lordſhip, till 


the latter withdrew, conſiſted of bitter La- 
mentations on his Side, and on hers of the 
ſtrongeſt Aſſurances that her Niece ſhould 
and would conſent to all he wiſned. In- 
* deed, my Lord, ſays ſhe, the Girl hath 
had a fooliſh Education, neither ada 
to her Fortune nor her Family. Her 
Father, I am ſorry to ſay it, is to blame 
for every Thing. The Girl hath filly 
Country Notions of Baſhfulneſs. Nothing 
« elſe, my Lord, upon my Honour; I am 
convinced ſhe * a good Underſtanding 
6 | >: 


— 
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© at the Botrom, and will be brought to 
© Reaſon, * 


This laſt Speech was made in the Ab. 
ſence of Sophia, for ſhe had ſometime be- 
fore left the Room with more Appearance 
of Paſſion than ſhe had ever ſhewn on any 
Occaſion; and now his Lordſhip, after ma- 
ny Expreſſions of Thanks ro Mrs. Weſ- 
tern, many ardent Profeſſions off Paſſion 
which nothing could conquer, and many 
Aſſurances of Perſeverance which Mrs. 
Weſtern highly encouraged, took his Leave 
for this Time. 


Before we relate what now paſſed be- 
tween Mrs. Weſtern and Sophia, it may be 
proper to mention an unfortunate Accident 
which had happened, and which had occa- 
ſioned the Return of Mrs. Weſtern with fo 
much Fury as we have ſeen. 


The Reader then — know, that the 
Maid who at preſent attended on Sophia, was 
recommended by Lady Bellaſton, with whom 
me had lived for ſome Time in the Capacity 
of a Comb-bruſh; ſhe was a very ſenſible Girl, 
and had received the ſtricteſt Inſtructions 
to watch her young Lady very carefully. 
a Theſe Inſtructions, we are ſorry to ſay, 
were 


2 
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were communicated to her by Mrs, Ho- 
nour, into whoſe Favour Lady Bellaſton had 
| now ſo ingratiated herſelf, that the violent 
Affection which the good Waiting- Woman 
had formerly borne to Sophia, was entirely 
oblicerated by that great Attachment which 
ſhe had to her new Miſtreſs, 


Now when Mrs. Miller was departed, 
Betty (for that was the Name of the Girl) 
returning to her young Lady, found her 
very attentively engaged in reading a long 
Letter, and the viſible Emotions which ſhe 
betrayed on that Occaſion, might have well 
accounted for ſome Suſpicions which the 
Girl entertained z but indeed they had yet 
a ſtronger Foundation, for ſhe had over- 
heard the whole Scene which paſſed between 
Sophia and Mrs. Miller. | 


Mrs. Weſtern was acquainted with all 
this Matter by Betty, who, after receivin 
many Commendations, and ſome Rewards 
for her Fidelity, was ordered, that if the Wo- 
man who brought the Letter, came again, 
ſhe ſhould introduce her to Mrs. Weſtern 
herſelf. 2 


Unluckily Mrs. Miller returned at the 
very time when Sophia was engaged with 
his 
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his Lordſhip. Betty, according to Order, 
ſent her directly to the Aunt ; who being 
Miſtreſs of ſo many Circumſtances relating 
to what had paſt the Day before, eaſily im- 
poſed upon the poor Woman to believe that 


Sophia had communicated the whole Affair; 


and ſo pumped every thing out of her which 
ſhe knew, relating to the Letter, and relat- 
ing to Jones. 


This poor Creature might indeed be cal- 
led Simplicity itſe}f, She was one of that 
Order of Mortals, who are apt to believe 
every thing which is ſaid to them: to 
whom Nature hath neither indulged the of- 
fenſive nor defenſive Weapons of Deceit, 
and wuo are conſequently liable to be im- 
poſed upon by any one, who will only be 
at the Expence of a little Falſhood for that 
Purpoſe. Mrs. Western having drained 
Mrs. Miller of all ſhe knew, which indeed 
was but little, but which was ſufficient to 
make the Aunt ſuſpect a great deal, diſ- 
miſſed her, with Aſſurances that Sophia 
would not ſee her, that ſhe would ſend no 
Anſwer to the Letter, nor ever receive ano- 
ther ; nor did ſhe ſuffer her to depart, with- 
out a handſome Lecture on the Merits of 
an Office, to which ſhe could afford no 
better Name than that of Procureſs, —— 

This 


oy , a © 
— amy « 


Ch.8. © FOUNDLING. 151 


This diſcovery had greatly diſcompoſed 
her Temper, when coming into the Apart- 
ment next to that in which the Lovers were, 
ſhe overheard Sophia very warmly proteſt- 
ing againſt his Lordſhip's Addreſſes. At 
which the Rage already kindled, burſt forth, 
and ſhe ruſhed in upon her Niece in a 
furious Manner, as we have already deſcrib- 
ed together with what paſt at that time 
till his Lordſhip's Departure, 


No ſooner was Lord Fellamar gone, than 
Mrs. Weſtern returned to Sophia, whom ſhe 
upbraided in the moſt bitter Terms, for 
the ill Uſe ſhe had made of the Confidence 
repoſed in her; and for her Treachery in 
converſing with a Man, with whom ſhe had 
offered but the Day before to bind herſelf 
in the moſt ſolemn Oath, never more to 
have any Converſation, Sophia proteſted 
ſhe had maintained no ſuch Converſation. 
* How! Miſs Weſtern,” ſaid the Aunt, 
will you deny your receiving a Letter 
from him yeſterday ?* A Letter, Ma- 
dam,“ anſwered Sophia, ſomewhat ſur- 
prized. © It is not very well bred, Miſs, 
replies the Aunt, * to repeat my Words. 
* I ſay a Letter, and I inſiſt upon your 
* ſhewing it me immediately.” I ſcorn a 
Lie, Madam,” ſaid Sophia, I did re- 

ceive 
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* ceive a Letter, but it was without my 45 
Deſire, and indeed I may ſay againſt my * 
© Conſent,* Indeed, indeed, Miſs,” cries tt 
the Aunt, you ought to be aſhamed b 


of owning you had received it at all; «\ 
© but where is the Letter? for I will fee it. 6 ef 
T0 this peremptory Demand Sopbia th 
pauſed ſome Time before ſhe returned an « ] 


Anſwer ; and at laſt only excuſed herſelf « 
by declaring ſhe had not the Letter in her 7 


Poeket, which was indeed true; upon which 1 
her Aunt loſing all manner of Patience, af- faic 
ked her Niece this ſhort Queſtion, whether « x 
ſhe would reſolve to marry Lord Fellamar or was 
no? to which ſhe received the ſtrongeſt Ne- 6 


gative. Mrs. Weſtern then replied with an 5 


Oath, or ſomething very like one, that ſhe «x 
would early the next Morning deliver her cri 
back into her Father's Hands. « 1 


- Sophia then began to reaſon with herAunt 
in the following manner; * Why, Ma- 
gam, muſt I of Neceflity be forced to 
© marry at all? conſider how cruel you would 
have thought it in your own Caſe, and how 
* much kinder your Parents were in leaving 
© you to your Liberty, What have I done 


© to forfeit this Liberty ? I will never mar- 
| vp 
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*ry contrary to my Father's Conſent, nor 
without aſking yours. — And when I aſk 
the Conſent of either improperly it will 
be then time enough to force ſame other 
Marriage upon me.“ Can I bear to hear 
* this,* cries Mrs. Weſtern, * from a Girl, 
* who hath now a Letter from a Murderer 
in her Pocket?* I have no ſuch Letter, 
I promiſe you,“ anſwered Sophia; and 
if he be a Murderer, he will ſoon be in 
no Condition to give you any further 
* Diſturbance, How, Miſs Weſtern, 
ſaid the Aunt, have you the Aſſurance 
* to ſpeak of him in this Manner, to own 
. ow Affection for ſuch a Villain to my 
* Face!” Sure, Madam.“ ſaid Sophia, 
* you put a very ſtrange Conſtruction on 
* my Words.“ Indeed, Miſs Weſtern,” 
cries the Lady, I ſhall not bear this 
* Uſage; you have learnt of your Father 
this manner of treating me; he hath 
taught you to give me the Lie. He hath 
* totally ruined you by his falſe Syſtem of 
* Education ; and pleaſe Heaven he ſhall 
* have the Comfort of its Fruits: For 
once more I declare to you, that to-mor- 
* row Morning Iwill carry you back, I 
will withdraw all my Forces from the 


[4 Field, 


* 
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« Field, and remain henceforth, like the 
* wiſe King of Pruſſia, in a State of perſect 
* Neutrality. You are both too wiſe to be 
regulated by my Meaſures ; ſo prepare 


« yourſelf, for to-morrow Morning you 
* ſhall evacuate this Houſe, 


Sophia remonſtrated all ſhe could ; but 
her Aunt was deaf to all ſhe ſaid, In this 
Reſolution therefore we muſt at preſent leave 
her, as there ſeems to be no Hopes of 
bringing her to change it. 


CHAP. 
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Q HA. 
What happened to Mr. Jones in the Priſon. 


R. Jones paſt above twenty - four 
melancholy Hours by himſelf, un- 
leſs when relieved by the Company of Par- 
tridge, before Mr. Nightingale returned ; not 
that this worthy young Man had deſerted 
or forgot his Friend; for indeed, he had 
been much the greateſt part of the time 
employed in his Service, 


He had heard upon Enquiry that the 
only Perſons who had ſeen the Beginning 
of the unfortunate Rencounter, were a Crew 
belonging to a Man of War, which then 
lay at Deptford, To Deptford therefore he 
went, in ſearch of this Crew, where he was 
informed that the Men he ſought after were 
all gone aſhore. He then traced them from 
Place to Place, till at laſt he found two of 
them drinking together, with a third Per- 
ſon, at a Hedge-Tavern, near Alderſgate. 


Nightingale deſired to ſpeak with Fones 
by himſelf (for Partridge was in the Room 
when he came in.) As ſoon as they were 

alone, 
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alone, Nightingale taking Fones by the Hand, 
cried, Come, my brave Friend, be not too 
much dejefted at what I am going to 
tell you, I am ſorry I am the Meſſenger 
* of bad News; but I think it my Duty 
© to tell you.“ I gueſs already what that 
* News is, cries Jones. The poor Gen- 
* tleman then is dead.. * I hope not, 
anſwered Nightingale. * He was alive this 
Morning; though I will not flatter you; 
I fear from the Accounts I could get, that 
his Wound is mortal. But if the Affair 
be exactly as you told it, your own Re. 
* morſe would be all you would have rea- 
* fonto apprehend, let what would happen; 
but forgive me, my dear Tom, if I entreat 
* you to make the worſt of your Story to 
your Friends. If you diſguiſe any thing 
to us, you will only be an Enemy to 
* yourſelf,” 


What Reaſon, my dear Jack, have | 
© ever given you, ſaid Jones, © to ſtab me 
* with fo cruel a Suſpicion ?* Have 
* Patience,” cries Nightingale, and I will 
tell you all. After the moſt diligent En- 
* quiry, I could make, I at laſt met with 
* two of the Fellows who were preſent at 
© this unhappy Accident, and I am ſorry 
to ſay, they do not relate the Story 5 

muc 


— — 


. „14 


r mt * ht go = 


ws ww %w * we * 


cb. 9. e FOUNDLING. 137 


much in your Favour, as you yourſelf 
© have told it.“ Way, what do they 
« ſay?” cries Jones. Indeed, what lam 
« ſorry to repeat, as J am afraid of the 
« Conſequence of it to you. They ſay that 
they were at too great a Diſtance to over- 
hear any Words that paſſed between vou; 
+ but they both agree that the firſt Blow 
was given by you.” Then upon my 
Soul,“ anſwered Jones, they injure me. 
He not only ſtruck me firſt, but ſtruck me 
* without the leaſt Provocation. What 
ſhould induce thoſe Villains to accuſe me 
* falſely ? * Nay, that I cannot gueſs,” ſaid 
Nightingale, * and if you yourlelf, and I 
* who am ſo heartily your Friend, cannot 
© conceive a Reaſon why they ſhould be- 
© lie you, what Reaſon will an indifferent 
Court of Juſtice be able to aſſign why 
they ſhould not believe them? I repeated 
the Queſtion to them ſeveral times, and 
ſo did another Gentleman who was pre- 
ſent, who, I believe, is a ſea- faring Man, 
and who really acted a very friendly part 
* by you; for he begged them often to con- 
ſider, that there was the Life of a Man 
in the Caſe; and aſked them over and 
© over if they were certain; to which they 
© both anſwered, that they were, and 
© would abide by their Evidence upon Oath, 


For 
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For Heaven's Sake, my dear Friend, re. 
collect yourſelf ; for if this ſhould appear 
© to be the Fact, it will be your Buſineſs to 
© think in time of making the beſt of your 
© Intereſt, . I would not ſhock you; but 
you know, I believe, the Severity of the 
Law, whatever verbal Provocations may 
have been given you.“ Alas! my 
Friend, cries Jones, what Intereſt hath 
© fuch a Wretch as 1? Beſides, do you 
© think I would even wiſh to live with the 
© Reputation of a Murderer ? If I had any 
© Friends, (as alas! I have none) could [ 
© have the Confidence to folicit them to 
« ſpeak in the Behalf of a Man condemned 
for the blackeſt Crime in Human Na- 
* ture? Believe me I have no ſuch Hope; 
© bur I have ſome Reliance on a Throne 
& ſtill greatly ſuperior z which will, I am 
© certain, afford me all the Protection ! 
© merit.” He then concluded with many 
folemn and vehement Proteſtations of the 
Truth of what he had at firſt aſſerted, 


The Faith of Nightingale was now again 
' ſtaggered, and began to incline to credit 
his. Friend, when Mrs. Miller appeared, 
and made a ſorrowful Re of the Suc- 
ceſs of her Embaſly ; which when Jones 


had heard, ne cried out moſt heroically, 
| e « Well, 
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« Well, my Friend, I am now indifferent 
© as to what ſhall happen, at leaſt with 
* Regard to my Lite; and if it be the 
« Will of Heayen that I ſhall make an 
© Atonement with that for the Blood I 
have ſpilt, I hope the Divine Goodneſs 
© will one Day ſuffer my Honour to be 
cleared, and that the Words of a dying 
Man, at leaſt, will be believed, fo far as 
to juſtify his Character,” 


A very mournful Scene now paſt between 
the Priſoner and his Friends, at which, as 
few Readers would have been pleaſed to be 
preſent, ſo few, I believe, will deſire to hear 
it particularly related. We will, therefore, 
pals on to the Entrance of the Turnkey, 
who. acquainted Jones, that there was a 
Lady without who deſired to ſpeak with 
him, when he was at Leiſure. 


Jones declared his Surprize at this Meſ- 
ſage. He ſaid, he knew no Lady in the 
World whom he could poſſibly expect to 
* {ce there, However, as he ſaw no Rea- 
ſon to decline ſeeing any Perſon, Mrs. 
Miller and Mr. Nightingale preſently took 
their Leave, and he gave Orders to have 
the Lady admitted. 


If 
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If Jones was ſurprized at the News of a 
Viſit from a Lady, how greatly was he a- 
ſtoniſhed when he diſcovered this Lady to 
be no other than Mrs. Waters, In this 
Aſtoniſnment then we ſhall leave him a. 


while, in order to cure the Surprize of 


the Reader, who will likewiſe, probably, 
not a little wonder at the Arrival of this 
Lady. 


Who this Mrs. Waters was, the Reader 
pretty well knows ; what ſhe was he muſt 
be perfectly ſatisfied. He will therefore be 
pleaſed to remember, that this Lady de- 


parted from Upton in the ſame Coach with 


Mr. Fitzpatrick and the other Jriſb Gentle- 
man, and in their Company travelled to 
the Bath. 5 


Now there was a certain Office in the 
Gift of Mr. Fitzpatrick at that Time va- 
cant, namely, that of a Wife; for the 
Lady who had lately filled that Office had 
reſigned, or at leaſt deſerted her Duty. 
Mr. Fitzpatrick therefore having thorough- 
ly examined Mrs, Vaters on the Road, 
found her extremely fit for the Place, which, 
on their Arrival at Bath, he preſently con- 


ferred upon her, and ſhe, without any Scru- 
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ple, accepted. As Huſband and Wife this 
Gentleman and Lady continued together 
all the Time they ſtayed at Bath, and as 


Huſband and Wite they arrived together 
in Town, | | 


Whether Mr. Fitzpatrick was ſo wiſe a 
Man as not to part with one good Thing 
till he had ſecured another, which he had 
at preſent only a Proſpect of regaining 
or whether Mrs. Haters had fo well diſ- 
charged her Office, that he intended ſtill to 
retain her as Principal, and to -make his 
Wife (as is often the Caſe) only her De- 
puty, I will not ſay ; but certain it is he 
never mentioned his Wile to her, never 
communicated to her the Letter given him 
by Mrs. ern, nor ever once hinted his 
Purpoſe of re- poſſeſſing his Wife; much 
ks did he ever mention the Name of Jones. 
For though He intended to fight with him 
wherever he met him, he did not imitate 
thoſe prudent Perſons who think a Wite, a 
Mother, a Siſter, or ſometimes a whole 
Family, the ſafeſt Seconds on theſe Occa- 
ons. The firſt Account therefore which 
ſhe had of all this, was delivered to her 
ſtom his Lips, after he was brought home 
Irom the Tavern where his Wound had 
been dreſt. | 
Vos. VI. I As 
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As Mr. Fitzpatrick however had not the 
cleareſt Way of telling a Story at any Time, 
and was now, perhaps, alittle more confuſed 
than uſual, it was ſome Time before ſhe 
diſcovered, that the Gentleman who had 
given him this Wound was the very ſame 
Perſon from whom her Heart had received 
a Wound, which, though not of a mor 
tal Kind, was yet To deep that it had lc a 
conſiderable Scar behind it. But no ſoonet 
was ſhe acquainted that Mr. Jones himſelf 
was the Man who had been committed to 
the Gatehouſe for this ſuppoſed Murder, 
than ſhe took the firſt Opportunity of com- 
mitting Mr, Fitzpatrick to the Care of his 
Nurſe, and haſtened away to viſit the Conv 
queror. 


She now entered the Room with an Ai 
of Gayety, which received an immediate 
Check from the melancholy Aſpect of poot 
Jones, who ſtarted and bleſſed himſelf whe 
He ſaw her. Upon which ſhe faid, © Nay, 
I do not wonder at your Surprize ; I be 
© lieve you did not expect to ſee me; fot 
few Gentlemen are troubled here with 
* Viſits from any Lady, unleſs a Wite, 
* You ſee the Power you have over mt, 


Mr. Jones. Indeed I little thought when 


4 we : 
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« we parted at Upton, that our next Meet- 
ing would have been in ſuch a Place.” 
Indeed, Madam,“ fays Jones, I muſt 
0 look upon this Viſit as kind; few will 
follow the Miſerable, eſpecially to ſuch 
«© diſmal Habitations.* I proteſt, Mr, 
Jones, ſays ſhe, © I can hardly perfuade 
« myſelf you are the ſame agreeable Fellow 
© | ſaw at Upton, Why, your Face is more 
miſerable than any Dungeon in the Uni- 
© verſe. What can be the Matter with 
you?“ I thought, Madam,” ſaid Jones, 
© as you knew of my being here, you knew 
© the unhappy Reaſon.“ * Pagh,” ſays ſhe, 
you have pinked a Man in a Duel, that's 
* all.” Jones expreſt ſome Indignation at 
this Levity, and ſpoke with the gtmoſt Con- 
trition for what had happened. To which 
ſhe anſwered, * Well then, Sir, if you 
© take it ſo much to Heart, I will relieve 
you; the Gentleman is not dead; and, 
] am pretty confident, is in no Danger 
©of dying. The Surgeon indeed who 
© firſt drefled him was a young Fellow, and 
© ſeemed deſirous of repreſenting his Caſe 
to be as bad as poſſible, that he might 
© have the more Honour from curing him; 
but the King's Surgeon hath ſeen him 
* ſince, and ſays, unleſs from a Fever, of 
* which there are at JR no Symptoms, 

2 © he 
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he apprehends not the leaſt Danger of 
Life.“ Jones ſhewed great Satisfaction in 
his Countenance at this Report; upon which 
ſhe affirmed the Truth af it, adding, By 
the moſt extraordinary Accident in the 
World I lodge at the ſame Houſe, and 
have ſeen the Gentleman; and 1 pro- 
© mile you he doth you Juſtice, and ſays, 
Whatever be the Conſequence. that he 
was entirely the Aggreſſor, and that you 
was not in the leaſt to blame.“ 


„ 1a 


Janes expreſſed the utmoſt Satisfaction at 
the Account which Mrs. Waters brought 
him. He then informed her of many 
Things which ſhe well knew before, as who 
Mr. Fitzpatrick was, the Occaſion of his 
Reſentment, &c. He likewiſe told her ſe- 
veral Facts of which ſhe was ignorant, as 
the Adventure of the Muff, and other 
Particulars, concealing only the Name of 
Sophia. He then lamented the Follies and 
Vices of which he had been guilty ; every 
one of which, he ſaid, had been attended 
with ſuch ill Conſequences, that he ſhould 
be unpardonable if he did not take Warn 
ing, and quit thoſe vicious Courſes for the 
future. He laſtly concluded with aſſuring 
her of his Reſolution to ſin no more, leſt 
a worſe Thing ſhould happen to him, 


Mrs, 
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Mrs. Waters with great Pleaſantry ridi- 
wled all this, as the Effects of low Spirits 
ind Confinement. She repeated ſome Wit- 
teiſms about the Devil when he was fick, 
and told him, She doubted not but ſhortly 
© to ſee him at Liberty, and as lively a Fel- 
© low as ever; and then,“ ſays ſhe, © I don't 
© queſtion but your Conſcience will be ſafe- 
Cy delivered of all theſe Qualms that it is 
* now ſo ſick in breeding.“ 


Many more Things of this Kind ſhe ut- 
tered, ſome of which it would do her no 
great Honour, in the Opinion of ſome Rea- 
ders, to remember; nor are we quite certaif” 
but that the Anſwers made by Jones would 
be treated with Ridicule by others, © We 
ſhall therefore ſuppreſs the reſt of this Con- 
yerſation, and only obſerve, that it ended 
at laſt with perfect Innocence, and much 
more to the Satisfaction of Jones than of 
the Lady : For the former was greatly 
tranſported with the News ſhe had brougnt 
him ʒ but the latter was not altogether ſo 
pleaſed with the penitential Behaviour of a 
Man whom ſhe had at her firſt Interview 


I 3 con- 
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conceived a very different Opinion of from 
what ſhe now entertained! of him. 


Thus the Melancholy occaſioned by the 
Report of Mr. Nightingale was pretty well 
effaced ;. but the Dejection into which Mrs, 
Miller had thrown him ſtill continued. 
Tbe Account ſhe gave, ſo well tallied with 
the Words of Sophia herſelf in her Letter, 
that he made not the leaſt Doubt but that 
ſhe had diſcloſed his Letter to her Aunt, 
and had taken a fixed Reſolution to aban- 
don him. The Torments this Thought 
gave him were to be equalled only by a 
Piece of News which Fortune yet had in, 
Store for him, and which we ſhall commu- 


nicate in the ſecond Chapter of the enſuing 
Boak, 


: 
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BOOK xv. 
Containing about Six Days. 
CHAP. I 
A Farewel to the Reader: 


24 


E are now, Reader, arrived a 

W the laſt Stage of our long, Jour 

ney. As we have- therefore tra 

yelled together through ſo many Pages, le 
us behave to one another like Fellow-Tra 


I 4 veller 
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vellers in a Stage-Coath, who have paſſed 
feveral Days in the Company of each other, 
and who, notwithſtanding any Bickerings 
or little Animoſities which may have oc- 
curred on the Road, generally make all up 
at laſt, ana mount, for the laſt Time, into 
their Vehicle with Chearfulneſs and Good. 
Humour; ſince, after this one Stage, it 
may poſſibly happen to us, as it commonly 
happens to them, never to meet more. 


As 1 have here taken up this Simile, 
give me Leave to carry it a little farther, 
I intend then in this laſt Book to imitate the 
good Company I have mentioned in their 
laſt Journey, Now it is well known, that 
all Jokes and Raillery are at. this Time 
laid aſide; whatever Characters any of the 
Paſſengers have for the Jcſt-ſake perſonated IM "*Ps 
on the Road, are now thrown of and the Frier 
Converſation is uſually plain and ſerious. they 


In the ſame Manner, if I have now and Sor 
then, in the Courſe of this Work, mdulg- en 
ed any Pleaſantry for thy Entertainment, 1 thee 
ſhall here lay it down. The Variety of teſts 
Matter, indeed, whuch I ſhall be obliged to ſelf | 
cram into this Book, will afford no Room non 
for any of thoſe ludicrous Obſervations Ane 
Which I have elſewhere made, and which ſom 
* | may 
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may ſometimes, perhaps, have prevented 
thee from taking a Nap when it was begin- 
ning to ſteal upon thee. In this laſt Book 
thou wilt find nothing (or at maſt very lit- 
tle) of that Nature. All will be plain Narra- 
tive only; and, indeed, when thou haſt pe- 
ruſed the many great Events which this: 
Book will produce, thou wilt think the 
Number of Pages contained in it, ſcarce 
ſufficient to tell the Story, 


And now, my Friend, I take this Op» 
portunity (as I ſhall have no other) of 
keartily wiſhing thee well. If I have been 
an entertaining Companion to thee, I pro- 
miſe thee it is what I have deſired. If in 
any. Thing I have offended, it was really 
without any Intention. Some Things per- 
haps here ſaid, may have hit thee or thy 
friends; but I do moſt ſolemnly declare 
they were not pointed at them, I queſtion 
not but thou. haſt been told, among other 
Stories of me, that thou waſt to travel with 
a very ſcurrilous Fellow : But whoever told: 
thee ſo, did me an Injury. No Man de- 
teſts and deſpiſes Scurrility more than my- 
ſelf; nor hath any Man more Reaſon; for 
none has ever been treated with more: 
And what is a very ſevere Fate, I have had 
ſome of the abuſive Writings of thoſe very 
1 5 Mien. 
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Men fathered upon me, who in other of 
their Works have abuſed me themſelves 
with the utmoſt Virulence.. 


All theſe Works, however, I am well 
convinced, will be dead long before this 
Page ſhall offer itſelf to thy Peruſal : For 
however ſhort the Period may be of my 
own Performances, they will moſt proba 
| bly outlive their own infirm Author, and 
the weakly Productions of his abuſive * 
temporaries. 


CHAP. I, 
Containing à very tragical Incident. 


HILE. Jones was employed in theſe 
unpleaſant Meditations, with which 
we left him tormenting, himſelf, Partridge 
eame ſtumbling into the Room with his 
Face paler than Aſhes, his Eyes fixed in 
bis Head, his Hair ſtanding an End, and 
every Limb trembling. In ſhort, he look: 
ed as he would have done had he ſeen a 


Spectre, or had he indeed been a. Span 
tumſclf. 


Jones, who was little ſubject to Fear, 
could not avoid being ſome what ſhocked 4 


— 
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this ſudden: Appearance, He did indeed 
himſelf change Colour, and his Voice a lit- 
tle faultered, while he aſked him what was 


the Matter. 


© I hope, Sir,” ſaid Partridge, © you will 
© not be angry with me. Indeed 1 did not 
© liſten, but I was obliged to ſtay in the 
© outward Room. I am fure I with | had 
been a hundred Miles off, rather than 
have heard what I have heard.“ Why. 
* what is the Matter?“ ſaid Jones, © The 
Matter, Sir? O good Heaven!” anſwer- 
ed Partridge, was that Woman who is 
Just gone out, the Woman who was with 
* you at Upton? She was, Partridge,” cries 
Jones. And did you really, Sir, go, to 
© Bed with that Woman?“ ſaid he trem- 
bing.“ I am afraid what paſt between 
* us is no Secret, faid Jones.“ Nay, 
but pray, Sir, for Heaven's Sake, Sir, an- 
ſwer me,” cries Partridge. * You Know I 
t did,” cries Jones. Why then the Lord 
have Mercy upon your Soul, and forgive 
you,“ cries Partridge ; * but as ſure as I 
* ſtand here alive, you have been a- Bed 
* with your own Mother,” © | 


Upon theſe Words, Jones became in 


d + Moment a greater Picture of Horror than 


1 6 Par- 
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Partridge himſelf. He was indeed, for 
ſome Time, ſtruck dumb with Amazement, 
and both ſtood ftaring wildly at each other, 
At laſt his Words found Way, and in an 
interrupted Voice he ſaid “ How ! how! 
What's this you tell me?“ Nay, Sir,“ 
cries Partridge, * I have not Breath enough 
© left to tell you now—but what I have ſaid 
ts moſt certainly true That Woman 
© who now went out is your own Mother. 
* How unlucky was it for you, Sir, that 
I did not happen to ſee her at that Time, 
to have prevented it? Sure the Devil 


* himſelf muſt have contrived to bring as 
* bout this Wickednefs,” 


Sure, eries Jones, Fortune will ne- 

* yer have done with me, till ſhe hath 
driven me to Diſtraction. But why. do l 
blame Fortune? I am myſelf the Cauſe 
© of all my Miſery. All the dreadful Miſ- 
* chiefs which have befallen me, are the 
* Conſequences only of my own Folly and 
Vice. What thou haſt told me, Par- 
* 7ridge, hath almoſt deprived me of my 
**Senſes. And was Mrs, Waters then 
But why do I aſk? for thou muſt cer- 
* tainly know her, — If thou haſt; any 
Affection for me; nay, if thou haſt any 
« Pity, let me beſeech thee to fetch this 
* miſerable 
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© miſerable Woman back again to me. 
O good Heavens! Inceft—with a Mother 
To what am I reſerved?' He then fell into 


the molt violent and frantic Agonies of 


Grief and Deſpair, in which Partridge de- 
cared he would not leave him: But at 
laſt having vented the firſt Torrent of 


Paſſton, he came a little to himſelf; and. 


then having acquainted Partriuige that he 
would find this wretched Woman in the 
ſame Houſe where the wounded Gentleman 


was lodged, he diſpatched him in. queſt of 
© HSE 


If the Reader will pleafe to refreſh his. 


Memory, by turning to the Scene at Upion 


in the Ninth Book, he will be apt to ad- 
mire the many ſtrange Accidents which un- 
fortunately prevented any Interview be- 
tween Partridge and Mrs.. Waters, when 
ſhe ſpent a whole Day there with Mr. 
Jones. Inſtances of this Kind we may fre- 
quently obſerve in Life, where the greateſt: 
Events are produced by a nice Train of lit- 
tle Circumſtances; and more than one 


Example of this may be diſcovered by the 


accurate Eye, in this our Hiſtory, 


After a fruitleſs Search of two or three 
Hours, Partridge returned back to his Maſ- 
4 | - -_ 
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ter, without having ſeen Mrs. Waters. Jones, 
who was in, a State of Deſperation at his 
Delay, was almoſt raving mad when he 
brought him this Account. He was not 
long however in this Condition before he 
xeceived the following Letter, 


= Sir, 

Since 1 left you, I have ſeen a Gen- 
* tleman, from whom I have learnt ſome- 
© thing concerning you which greatly ſur- 
+ prizes and affects me; but as I have not 
at preſent Leiſure to communicate a Mat- 
* ter of ſuch high Importance, you muſt 
* ſuſpend your Curioſity *till our next Meet- 
© ing, which ſhall. be the firſt Moment I 
am able to ſee you, O Mr. Jones, little 
«© did I think, when I paſt that happy Day 
© at Upton, the Reflection upon which is 
© like to embitter all my future Life, who 
© it was to whom I owed ſuch perfect Hap- 
©* pines. Believe me to be ever ſincerely 
your unfortunate 


F. Waters, 


P. S. I would have you comfort your- 
« ſelf. as much as poſlible, for Mr. Fitzpa- 
trick is in no Manner of Danger; fo that 
whatever other grievous Crimes you may 
.”* © have to repent of, the Guilt of Blood is 
© not among the Number,” 


Tones 
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Jones having received the Letter, let it 
drop (for he was unable to held it, and 
indeed had ſcarce the Uſe of any one of 
his Faculties). Partridge took it up, and 
having received Conſent by Silence, read. 
it likewiſe ; nor had it upon him a leſs ſen- 
ſible Effect. The Pencil, and not the Pen, 
ſhould deſcribe the Horrors which appeared 
in both their Countenances. While they 
both remained ſpeechleſs, the Turnkey en- 
tered the Room, and without taking any 
Notice of what ſufficiently diſcovered itfelf* 
in the Faces of them. both, acquainted” 
Jones that a Man without. deſired to ſpeak: 
with him. This Perſon was preſently in- 
troduced, and was no other than Black 
George. 


As Sights of Horror were not ſo uſual}: 
to George as they were to the Turnkey, he? 
inſtantly. ſaw the great Diſorder which ap- 
peared in the Face of Jones. This he im- 
puted to the Accident that had happened, 
which was reported in the very. worſt Light. 
in Mr. Weſtern's Family; he concluded 
therefore that the Gentleman was dead, and: 
that Mr. Jones was in a fair Way of com- 
ing to a ſhameful End A Thought which: 
gave him much Uneaſineſs; for George was 


c 
1 


* 
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of a compaſſionate Diſpoſition, and not- 
withſtanding a "ſmall Breach of Friendſhip 
which he had been over-tempted to com- 
mit, was, in the main, not inſenſible of the 
Obligations he had formerly received from 
Mr. Jones. 


The poor Fellow therefore ſcarce refrain- 
ed from a Fear at the preſent Sight. He 
told Jones he was heartily ſorry for his Mis- 
fortunes, and begged him to conſider if he 
could be of any Manner of Service. Per- 
* haps, Sir, ſaid he, you may want a little 
+ Matter of Money upon this Occaſion ; 
„if you do, Sir, what little I have is 
* heartily at your Service,” | 


Jones ſhook him very heartily by the 
Hand, and gave him many Thanks for 
the kind Offer he had made; but an- 
fwered, He had not the leaſt Want 
of that Kind.“ Upon which George be- 
gan to preſs his Services more eagerly than 
before. Jones again thanked him, with 
Aſſurances that he wanted nothing which 
was in the Power of any Man living to 
give. Come, come, my good Maſter, 
© anſwered Georpe, do not take the Matter 
* ſo much to Heart. Things may end 
& better than you imagine; to be ſure you 
; ant 
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* ant the firſt Gentleman who hach killed a 
Man, and yet come off,” Tou are 
vide of the Matter, George, ſaid Par- 
" tridge, the Gentleman is not dead, nor 
* like to die, Don't diſturb my Maſter, 
* at preſent, for he is troubled about a 
* Matter in which it 1s not in your Power 
to do him any good,” © You don't know 
* what I may be able to do, Mr, Par- 
* tridge, anſwered George; if his Concern 
is about my young Lady, I have ſome 
* News to tell my Maſter. What 
do you lay, Mr. George?” cry'd Jones, 
* Hath any thing lately happened im 
* which my Sophia is concerned My 
* Sophia ! How dares ſuch a Wretch 
* as I mention her fo prophanely,* —* I 
hope ſhe will be yours yet, anſwered 
George, —— Why, yes, Sir, I have 
* ſomething to tell you about her, Madam 
Meſtern hath juſt brought Madam Sophia 
home, and there hath been a terrible to 
do. I could not poſſibly learn the very 
Right of it; but my Maſter he hath been 
in a vaſt big Paſſion, and fo was Madam 
* Weſtern, and 1 heard her ſay as ſhe went: 
* out of Doors into her Chair, that ſhe 
would never ſet her Foot in Maſter's. 
* Houſe again. I don't know what's the 
* Matter, not I, but every thing, was very 
« quiet 
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*. quiet when I came out; but Robin, who 
* waited at Supper, ſaid he had never ſeen 
the Squire for a long while in ſuch good 
Humour with young Madam; that he 
* kys'd her ſeveral Times, and ſwore ſhe 
© ſhould be her own Miſtreſs, and he never 
* would think of confining her any more, 
thought this News would plcaſe you, 
and ſo I flipp'd out, though it was ſo 
+ late, to inform you of it.“ Mr. Jones 
afſured George that it did greatly pleaſe 
him ; for though he ould never more 
preſume to lift his Eyes towards that in- 
comparable Creature, nothing could fq 
much relieve his Miſery as the Satisfaction 


he ſhould always have in hearing of her 
Welfare. 


The reſt of the Converſation which paſ- 
fed at the Viſit is not important enough to 
be here related. The Reader will there- 
fore forgive us this abrupt breaking off, 
and be pleaſed to hear how this great good 


Will of the Squire towards his Daughter 
was brought about. 


Mrs. Weſtern, on her firſt Arrival at her 
Brother's Lodging, began to ſet forth the 
great Honours and Advantages which would 
accrue to the Family by the Match * 

r 
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Lord Fellamar, which her Niece had abſo- 
lutely refuſed ; in which. Refuſal, hen the 
Squire took the Part of his Daughter, ſhe 
fell immediately into the moſt violent Paſ- 
fion, and fo irritated and provoked the 
Squire, that neither his Patience nor his 
Prudence could bear any longer; upon 
which there enſued between them both ſo 
warm a Bout at Altercation, that perhaps 
the Regions of Billingſgate never equalled 
it. In the Heat of this Sealding Mrs. 
Weſtern departed, and had conſequently no 
Leiſure to acquaint the Brother with the 
Letter which Sophia received, which might 
bave poſſibly produced ill Effects; but to 
ſay Truth I believe it never once occurred 
to. her Memory at this T ime. 


When Mrs. Weſtern was gone, Sopbia, 
who had been hitherto ſilent, as well in- 
deed from Neceſſity as Inclination, began 
to return the Compliment which her Father 
had made her, in taking her Part againſt 
her Aunt, by taking his likewiſe againſt 
the Lady. This was the firſt Time of her 
ſo doing, and it was in the higheſt Degree 
acceptable to- the Squire. Again he re- 
membred that Mr. Alworthy had inſiſted 
on an entire Relinquiſnment of all violent 
Means; and indeed as he made no = 

d 
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but that Jones would be hanged, he did 
not in the leaſt queſtion ſucceeding with his 
Daughter by fair Means ; he now therefore 
once more gave a Looſe to his natural 
Fondnefs for her, which had ſuch an Ff- 
fect on the dutiful, grateful, tender and af. 
ſectionate Heart of Sophia, that had her 
Honour given to Jones, and ſomething elſe 
perhaps in which he was concerned, been 
removed, I much doubt whether ſhe 
would not have facrificed herſelf to a Man 
the did not like, to have obliged her Fa- 


ther. She promiſed him ſhe would make 


it the whole Buſineſs of her Life to oblige 
him, and would never marry any Man a- 
gainſt his Conſent ; which brought the old 
Man ſo near to his higheſt Happineſs, that he 
was reſolved to take the other Step, and 
went to Bed completely drunk, 


wy 
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Allworthy wvi/its old Nightingale; with 4 


ſtrange Diſcovery that he made on that Oc- 
caſion. | 


HE Morning after thefe Things had 
happened, Mr. Alſwor/by went ac- 
cording to his Promile to viſit old Nightin- 
gale, with whom his Authority was ſo great, 
that after having ſat with him three Hours, 


he at laſt prevailed with him to conſent to 
ſee his Son. 


Here an Accident happened of a very 
extraordinary Kind; one indeed of theſe 
ſtrange Chances, whence very good and 
grave Men have concluded that Providence 
often interpoſes in the Diſcovery of the moſt 
ſecret Villany, in order to caution Men from 
quitting the Paths of Honeſty, howeves 
yy they tread in thoſe. of Vice. 


Mr. Alkworthy, at his Entrance into Mr, 
Nigghtingale's, ſaw Black George; he took no 
Notice of him, nor did Black George ima- 
gine he had perceived him. However, 
when theie. Converſation on the principal 


Point 
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Point was over, Alſworthy aſked Nightin. 
gale whether he knew one George Seagrin, 
and upon what Buſineſs he 'came to his 
Houſe. * Yes, anſwered Nightingale, I 
* know him very well, and a moſt extra- 
© ordinary Fellow he is, who, in theſe 
Days, hath been able to hoard up 3000. 
from renting a very ſmall Eſtate of 30 l. 
* a Year,” And is this the Story which 
he hath told you? cries A/[worthy.” * Nay, 
© it is true, I promiſe you, ſaid Niphtin- 
« vale, for I have the Money now in my 
* own Hands, in five Bank Bills, which I 
am to lay out either in a Mortgage, 
or in ſome Purchaſe in the North of 


England. The Bank Bills were no ſoon- 


er produced at Allworthy's Deſire, than he 
blefled himſelf at the Strangeneſs of the 
Diſcovery, He preſently told Nightingale, 
that theſe Bank Bills were formerly his, and 
then acquainted him with the whole Affair. 
As there are no Men who complain more 
of the Frauds of Buſineſs than Highway- 
men, Gameſters, and other Thieves of 
that Kind; ſo there are none who fo bit- 
terly exclaim againſt the Frauds of Game- 
ſters, Sc. as Uſurers, Brokers, and other 
Thieves of this Kind ; whether it be that 
the one Way of cheating. is a Diſcounte- 


nance or Reflection upon the other, or that 


Money, 
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Money, which is the common Miſtreſs 
of all Cheats, makes them regard each o- 
ther in the Light of Rivals; but Nzghten- 
gale no ſooner heard the Story, than he 
exclaimed againſt the Fellow in Terms 
much ſeverer than the Juſtice and Honeſty 
of Allworthy had beſtowed on him. 


Alkworthy deſired Nightingale to retain 
both the Money and the Secret till he 
ſhould hear farther from him; and if he 
ſhould in the mean Time ſee the Fellow, 
that he would not take the leaſt Notice to 
him of the Diſcovery which he had made. 
He then returned to his Lodgings, where 
he found Mrs. Miller in a very dejected 
Condition, on Acceunt of the Information 
ſhe had received from her Son- in- law. Mr. 
Allworthy, with great Chearfulneſs, told 
her that he had much good News to com- 
municate; and with little further Preface, 
acquainted her, that he had brought Mr, 
Nightingale to conſent to fee his Son, and 
did not in the leaſt doubt to effect a perfect 
Reconciliation between them ; though he 
found the Father more ſowered by another 
Accident of the ſame Kind, which had hap- 
pened in his Family, He then mentioned 
the running away of the Uncle's Daugh- 
ter, which he had been told by the old 
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Gentleman, and which Mrs. Miller, and 
her Son- in-law, did not yet know. 


Ch. 
latter 
to ul 


ſwere 
1 


The Reader may ſuppoſe Mrs. Miller 
received this Account with great Thank- 
fulneſs and no leſs Pleafure ; but fo uncom. 
mon was her Friendſhip te Zones, that I am 


not certain whether the Uneaſineſs ſhe ſuf. 85 
fered for his Sake, did not over-ballance : 
ker Satisfaction at hearing a Piece of News Ml . ko 
tending ſo much to the Happineſs of her. — 
own Family; nor whether even this very ll , = 
News, as it reminded her of the Obligations "7 
the had to Jones, did not hurt as well as 5 
— her; when her grateful Heart ſaid to N 
» * While my own Family is happy, how g 
© miſerable is the poor Creature, to whoſe Ml . pe 
* Generofity we owe the Beginning of all 5 
s this Happineſs. T: 
0 
Allworthy having left her a little while to * 
chew the Cud (if I may uſe that Expreſſion) WM . ” 
on theſe firſt Tidings, told her, he had fil MM. y 
ſomething more to impart, which he be- 
Heved would give her Pleaſure. © I think, * 
ſaid he, © I have diſcovered. a pretty conſi- W « : 
© derable Treaſure belonging to the youn 3 
longing to the young I vit 
Gentleman, your Friend; but perhaps el 
indeed, his preſent Situation may be ſuch, * 
that it will be of no Service to him.“ The a 


latter 
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latter Part of the Speech gave Mrs. Miller 
to underſtand who was meant, and ſhe an- 
ſwered with a Sigh, I hope not, Sir.“ 
© I hope fo too, cries Alkvorthy, with all 
my Heart, but my Nephew told me this 
Morning, he had heard a very bad Ac- 
count of the Affair. —* Good Heaven! 
Sir, ſaid ſhe — Well, I muſt not ſpeak, 
* and yet it is certainly very hard to be ob- 
* liged to hold one's Tongue when one 
© hears Madam, ſaid A//worthy, you 
may ſay whatever you pleaſe, you know 
me too well to think I have a Prejudice 
© againſt any one; and as for that young 
* Man, I aſſure you I ſhould be heartily 
' pleaſed to find he could acquit himſelf of 
© every thing, and particularly of this ſad 
Affair. You can teſtify the Affection I have 
formerly borne him. The World, I know, 
© cenſured me for loving him fo much, I did 
not withdraw that Affection from him 
* without thinking I had the juſteſt Cauſe. 
* Believe me, Mrs. Miller, I ſhould be glad 
„to find I have been miftaken,* Mrs. 
Miller was going eagerly to reply, when a 
Servant acquainted her, that a Gentleman 
without deſired to ſpeak with her immedi- 
ately. Allworthy then enquired for his Ne- 
phew, and was told, that he had been for 
tome Time in his Room with the Gentle- 
Vol. VI. K man 
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man who uſed to come to him, and whom 
Mr. Allworthy, gueſſing rightly to be Mr. 
Dowling, he deſired preſently to ſpeak with 
him. 


When Dew!ling attended, Allworthy put 
the Caſe of the Bank. Notes to him, with- 
out mentioning any Name, and. aſked in 
what manner fuch a Perſon might be 

uniſned. To which Dowling anſwered, 
he thought he might be indicted on the 
Black Act; but ſaid, as it was a Matter of 
ſome Nicety, it would be proper to go to 
Council, He ſaid he was to attend Coun- 
ci] preſently upon an Affair of Mr, Weſtern's, 
and if Mr, Alkvorthy pleaſed he would lay 
the Caſe before them. This was agreed 
to; and then Mrs, Miller opening the Door, 
cry'd, I aſk pardon, I did not know you 
had Company ;“ but Alltvorthy deſired her 
to come in, ſaying, he had finiſhed his Bu- 
ſineſs. Upon which Mr; Dorling withdrew, 
and Mrs. Miller introduced Mr, Nightingale 
the younger, to return thanks for the 
great Kindneſs done him by Alworthy ; but 
ſhe had ſcarce Patience to let the young 
Gentleman finiſh his Speech before ſhe inter- 
rupted him, ſaying, *O Sir, Mr. Nightingale, 
brings great News about poor Mr. Jones, 
he hath been to ſee the wounded Gentle- 
man, 
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man, who is out of all Danger of Death, 
and what is more, declares he fell upon 
poor Mr. Jones himſelf, and beat him, 
] am ſure, Sir, you would not have Mr. 
Jones be a Coward. If I was a Man 
* myſelf, I am ſure if any Man was to 
« ſtrike me, I ſhould draw my Sword. Do 
pray, my Dear, tell Mr. Alltwortiy, tell 
«* him all yourſelf.” Nightingale then con- 
firmed what Mrs. Miller had faid ; and 
concluded with many bandſome Things 
of Jones, who was, he ſaid, one of the 
beſt-natured Fellows in the World, and 
not in the leaſt inclined to be quarrelſome. 
Here Nightingak was going to ceaſe, when. 
Mrs. Miller again begged him to relate all 
the many dutiful Expreſſions he had neard 
him make uſe of towards Mr. Allwort 
* To ſay the utmoſt Good of Mr. Alkoor- 
* thy, cries Nightingale, is doing no more 
than ſtrict Juſtice, and can have no Me- 
rit in it; but indeed T mult ſay, no Man 
can be more ſenſible of the Obligati- 
ons he hath to ſo good a Man, than is 
r Jones. | Indeed, Sir, I am convin- 
* ced the Weight of your Diſpleaſure is the 
« heavieſt Burthen he lies under, He hath 
© often lamented it to me, and hath as of- 
© ten proteſted in the moſt ſolemn Manner 
© he had never been intentionally guilty of 
K 2 
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and the Tears ſtood in his Eyes. 


any Offence towards you ; nay, he hath 
{worn he would rather die a Thouſand Deaths 
than he would have his Conſcience upbraid 
him with one diſreſpectful, ungrateful, 
or undutiful Thought towards you. But 
I aſk pardon, Sir, I am afraid I preſume 
to intermeddle too far in ſo tendera Point. 
You have ſpoke no more than what a 
Chriſtian ought, cries Mrs. Miller.“ In. 
deed, Mr. Nightingale, anſwered Allwor- 
thy, I applaud your generous Friendſhip, 
and I with he may merit it of you, I 
confeſs I am glad to hear the Report you 
bring from this unfortunate Gentleman ; 
and if that Matter ſhould turn out to be 
as you repreſent it (and indeed I doubt 
nothing of what you ſay) I may perhaps, 
in Time, be brought to think better than 
lately I have of this young Man: For 
this good Gentlewoman here, nay all who 
know me, can witneſs that I loved him 
as dearly as if he had been my own Son. 
Indeed I have conſidered him as a Child 
ſent by Fortune to my Care. I till re- 
member the innocent, the helpleſs Situa- 
tion in which ] found him. I feel the 
tender Preſſure of his little Hands at this 
Moment.—He was my Darling, indeed 
he was.“ At which Words he ceaſed, 


As 


cc 
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As the Anſwer which Mrs. Miller made 


may lead us into freſh Matters, we will 


here ſtop to account for the viſible Altera- 
tion in Mr. Alkvorthy's Mind, and the A- 
batement of his Anger to Jones. Revolutions 
of this Kind, it 1s true, do frequentlyoccur 
in Hiſtories and dramatic Writers, for no o- 
ther Reaſon than becauſe the Hiſtory or Play 
draws to a Concluſion, and are juſtified by 
Authority of Authors ; yet though we in- 
fiſt upon as much Authority as any Au- 
thor whatever, we ſhall uſe this Power very 
ſparingly, and never but when we are dri- 
ven to it by Neceſſity, which we do not 
at preſent foreſee will happen in this Work. 


This Alteration then in the Mind of Mr, 
Alkvorthy, was occaſioned by a Letter he 
had juft received from Mr. Square, and 
which we ſhall give the Reader in the Be- 
ginning of the next Chapter. 


HAF. IV. 
Containing two Letters in very different Stiles, 


&« My worthy Friend, 
« informed you in my laſt, that I was 
6 forbidden the Uſe of the Waters, as 
"EY K 3 « they 
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* they were found by Experience rather to 
« encreaſe than leſſen the Symptoms of my 
« Diſtemper. I muſt now acquaint you 
* with a Piece of News, which, I believe, 
« will afflict my Friends more than it hath 
« afflicted me. Dr. Harrington and Dr, 
* Brewſter, have informed me, that there 
is no Hopes of my Recovery, 


H have ſomewhere read, that the great 
« Uſe of Philoſophy is to learn to die. I 
* will not therefore ſo far diſgrace mine, as 
to ſhew any Surprize at receiving a Leſ- 
« ſon which I muſt be thought to have ſo 
« long ſtudied. Yet, to ſay the Truth, 
one Page of the Goſpel teaches this Leſ- 
0 ſon better than all the Volumes of anti- 
ent or modern. Philoſophers. The Aſ- 
& france it gives us of another Life is a 
« much ſtronger Support to a good 
„Mind, than all the Conſolations that 
** are drawn from the Neceſſity of Na- 
„ ture, the Emptineſs or Satiety of our 
„ Enjoyments here, or any other To- 
% pic of thoſe Declamations which are 
„ ſometimes capable of arming our Minds 
« with a ſtubborn Patience in bearing the 
4 Thoughts of Death; but never of raiſing 
« them to a real Contempt of it, and much 
« leſs of making us think it a real Good, 1 

« would 
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would not here be underſtood to throw 
the horrid Cenſure of Atheiſm, or even the 
abſolute Denial of Immortality, on all 
who are called Philoſophers. Many of that 
Sect, as well antient as modern, have, 
from the Light of Reaſon, diſcovered 
ſome Hopes of a future State; but, 
in Reality, that Light was ſo faint 
and glimmering, and "the Hopes were 
ſo incertain and precarious, that it may 
be juſtly doubted on which Side their 
Belief turned. Plato himſelf concludes 
his Phedon, with declaring that his beſt 
Arguments amount only to raiſe a Proba- 
bility, and Cicero himſelf ſeems rather to 
profeſs an Inclination to believe, than, any 
actual Belief in the Doctrines of Immox- 
tality. As to myſelf, to be very ſincere 
with you, I never was much in earneſt in 
this Faith, till I was in earneſt a Chriſtian. 


« You will perhaps wonder at the latter 
Expreſſion ; but I aſſure you it hath not 
been till very lately, that I could, with 
Truth, call myſelf ſo. The Pride of 
Philoſophy had intoxicated my Reaſon, © 
and the ſublimeſt of all Wiſdom appear- 
ed to me, as it did to the Greeks of old, 
to be Fooliſhneſs. God hath however 
been ſo gracious to ſhew me my Error 
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« in Time, and to bring me into the Way 
« of Truth, before I ſunk into utter Dark. 
« neſs for ever. 


« find mytelf beginning to grow weak, 
J ſhall therefore haiten to the main Pur. 


% poſe of this Letter. 


« When I reflect on the Actions of my 


« paſt Life, 1 know of nothing which firs 


« heavicr upon my Conſcience, than the In- 
« juſtice I have been guilty of to that poor 
„% Wretch, your adopted Son. I have 


«© not indaed only connived at the Villa 


« ny of others, but been myſelf active 
% in Injuſtice towards him. Believe me, 
« my dear Friend, when I tell you on the 
« Word of a dying Man, he hath been 
« baſely injured, As to the principal Fact, 
e upon the Miſrepreſentation of which you 
« diſcarded him, I folemnly aſſure you he 
«« 15 innocent, When you lay upon your 
s ſuppoſed Death-bed, he was the only 
« Perſon in the Houſe who teſtified any 
real Concern ;z and what happened after- 


, wards aroſe hen the Wildneſs of his 


Joy on your Recovery; and, I am ſorry 
to ſay it, from the Baſeneſs of another 
« Perſon (but it is my Deſire to juſtify the 
, Innocent, and to accuſe none), Believe 


me 
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« me, my Friend, this young Man hath 
« the nobleſt Generoſity of Heart, the 
« moſt perfect Capacity for F riendſhip; 
« the higheſt Integrity, and indeed every 
„ Virtue which can enoble a Man, He 
« hath ſome Faults, but among them is 
« not to be numbred the leaſt wart of 
« Duty or Gratitude towards you. On 
« the contrary, I am ſatisfied when you 
« diſmifſed him from your Houſe, his Heart 
« bled for you more than for himſelf, 


„ Worldly Motives were the wicked * 
** baſe Reaſons of my concealing this from 

« you ſo long; to reveal it now I can have 
no Inducement but the Deſire of ſerving 
* the Cauſe of Truth, of doing Right to the 
Innocent, and of making all the Amends 
« in my Power for a paſt Offence. - I 
* this Declaration therefore will have the 
« Effect deſired, and will reſtore this de- 
« ſerving young Man to your Favour; the 
hearing of which, while I am yet ves 
hy will afford the utmoſt Conlolayan to, 


« Sir, 
« Your moſt obliged, - 
« Obedient bumble My” 
+" n Thomas Square.” 
* Ks: "The 
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The Reader will, aſter this, 6 Won» 
ger at the Revolution fo viſibly appearing 
in Mr. Allworthy, notwithſtanding he 
received from Thwackum, by the ſame 
Poſt, another Letter of a very different 
Kind, which we ſhall here add, as it may 
poſſibly be the laſt Time we ſhall have Oc- 
caſion to mention the Name of that Gen- 
tleman. 


Sir, 

Lam not at all ſurprized at hearing from 
your worthy Nephew a freſh Inſtance of 
© the Villany of Mr. Square the Atheiſt's 
« young Pupil. I ſhall not wonder at any 
s Murders he may commit; and I heartily 
pray that your own Blood may. not ſeal 
© up his final Commitment to the Place of 
* Wailing and gnafhing of Teeth, 


Though you cannot want ſufficient 
© Calls to Repentance for the many un- 
bs — Weakneſſes exemplified in 

ry Behaviour to this Wretch, ſo much 
*2o the Prejudice of your own lawful Fa- 
* mily, and of your Character. I fay, tho? 
* theſe may ſufficiently be ſuppoſed to 
« prick and goad your Conſcience at this 
i 3 1 ſhould 1 wanting to my 
Duty, 
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«* Duty, if I ſpared to give you ſome Admo- 
* nition in order to bring you to a due Senſe: 
of your Errors. I therefore pray you ſeri- 
« ouſly to conſider the Judgment which is 
likely to overtake this wicked Villain ;. 
© and let it ſerve at leaſt as a bp ran to 
vyou, that you may not for the future deſ- 
piſe the Advice of one who is ſo inde» 
« fatigable in his Prayers for your Wel. 
fare. | 


Had not my Hand been withheld from 
due Correction, I had ſcourged much of 
this diabolical Spirit out of a Boy, of 
* whom from his Infancy I diſcovered the 
Devil had taken ſuch entire Poſſeſſion x; 
but Reflections of this Kind now come 
too late. | 


] am ſorry you have given away the 

* Living of Wefterton fo haſtily. I ſhould: 
* have applied on that Occaſion earlier, had 
] thought you would not have acquaint- 
ed me previous to the Diſpoſition. 
* Your Objection to Pluralities is being 
* righteous over- much. If there were any 
Crime in the Practice, ſo many godly 
Men would not agree to it, If the Vi- 
car of Aldergrove ſhould die (as we hear 
* he is in a declining Way) 1 hope you will: 
K 6 „ thinks 
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think of me, ſince I am certain you muſt 
© be convinced of my moſt ſincere Attach- 
ment to your higheſt Welfare, A Wel. 
fare to which all worthy Cuaſiderations 
are as trifling as the ſmall Tithes menti- 
* oned in Scripture are, when gompared to 
Sthe weighty Matters of the Law. 
| am, Sir, 
Tour faithful humble Servant, 
Roger Thwackum.' 


This was the firſt Time Thwackum ever 
wrote in this authoritative Stile to Alhoor- 
thy, and of this he had afterwards ſufficient 
Reaſon to repent, as in the Caſe of thoſe int. 
who miſtake the higheſt Degree of Good- M. 
neſs for the loweſt Degree of Weakneſs, : 
 Allwortby had indeed never liked this Man, ' 
He knew him to be proud and ill-natured ; ; 
he alſo knew that his Divinity itſelf was tinc- | 
tured with his Temper, and ſuch as in many 4 
Reſpects he himſelf did by no means approve: ; 
But.he was at the ſame Time an excellent 0 
Scholar, and moſt indefatigable in teaching ; 

4 

c 

£ 

„ 


the two Lads. Add to this the ſtrict Seve- 
rity of his Life and Manners, an unim- 
peached Honeſty, and a moſt devout At- 
tachment toReligion. So that upon the whole, 
though Alkvoriby did not eſteem nor love 

the Man, yet he could never bring himſelf 
to part with a Tutor to the Boys, who _ 
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both by Learning and Induſtry, extremely 
well qualified for his Office; and he 

that as they were bred up in his on Houſe, 
and under nis own Eye, he ſhould be able 


to correct whatever was wrong in Thwack- 
um's Inſtructions. 


C H . 
In which the Hiſtory is continued. 


R. Allworthy, in his laſt 6 
had recollected ſome tender Ideas 
concerning Jones, which had brought Tears 
into the good Man's Eyes. This Mrs. 
Miller obſerving, ſaid, Tes, yes, Sir, 
your Goodneſs to this poor young Man 


is known, notwithſtanding all your Care to 
* conceal it; but there is not a ſingle Syl- 


© lable of Truth in what thoſe Villains ſaid. 
Mr. Nightingale 'hath now diſcovered the 


* whole Matter, It ſeems theſe Fellows 
« were employed by a Lord, who is a Ri- 
val of poor Mr. Jones, to have preſſed 
him on board a Ship. —— I aſſure them 
* I don't know who they will preſs 
next. Mr. Nightingale here hath' 


« ſeen the Officer himſelf, who is a v 
« pretty Gentleman, and hath told him 
and is very ſorry for what he undertook, 


6 which he would never have done had be 


* known 
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* known Mr. Jones to have been a Gentle- 
man; but he was told that he was a 
common ſtrolling Vagabond.“ 


Allworthy ſtared at all this, and declared 
he was a Stranger to every Word ſhe faid, 
« Yes, Sir,” anſwered ſhe, © I believe you are. 
Alt is a very different Story, I believe, 
from what thoſe Fellows told the Lawyer. 


What Lawyer, Madam? what is it 
© you mean ? ſaid Alw⅛Artky. Nay, nay, 
Kid ſhe, * this is ſo like you to deny your 
* own Goodneſs z but Mr. Nightingale here 
« ſaw him.“ Saw whom, Madam?“ an- 
fwered he. Why your Lawyer, Sir,* ſaid 
ſne, that you ſo kindly ſent to enquire into 
© the Affair.“ I am ſtill in the Dark, 


upon my Honour, ' faid Allworiby. Why 


© then do you tell him, my dear Sir,“ cries 
ſhe. *© Indeed, Sir, ſaid Nightingale, * { 
+ did fſce that very Lawyer who went from 
you when I came into the Room, at an 
Alchouſe in Alder ſgale, in Company with 
two of the Fellows who were employed 


. © by Lord Fellamar to preſs Mr. Jones, and 


* who were by that Means prefent at the 
© unhappy Rencounter between him and 
Mr. Fitzpatrick.” I own, Sir,“ ſaid Mrs. 
Miller, when I ſaw this Gentleman come 
into the Room to you, I told Mr. Night- 

ingale 


G 


t 
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* ingale that I apprehended you had ſent 
© him thither to enquire into the Affair.“ 
Allwortby ſhewed Marks of Aſtoniſhment 
in his Countenance at this News, and was. 
indeed for two. or three Minutes ſtruck 
dumb by it. At laſt, addreſſing; himſelf to. 
Mr. Nightingale, he faid, I muſt confeſs 
* myſelf, Sir, more ſurprized at what you 
tell me, than I have ever been before at 
any Thing in my whole Life. Are you 
certain this was the Gentleman? I am 
* moſt certain, anſwered Nightingale.” At 
* Algerſgate * cries Allworthy, And was 
* you in Company with this Lawyer and 
© the two Fellows? I was, Sir,“ faid 
the other, very near half an Hour. 
* Well, Sir,” ſaid Allworthy, and in what 
Manner did the Lawyer behave? Did 
you hear all that paſt between him and 
the Fellows?“ © No, Sir, anſwered Night- 
ingale, they had been together before J 
© came——In my Preſence the Lawyer faid 
© little; but after I had ſeveral Times: 
© examined the Fellows, who perſiſted in 
* a Story directly contrary to what I had 


heard from Mr. Jones, and what I find 


by Mr. Fitzpatrick was a rank Falſhood, 
the Lawyer then deſired the Fellows to 
* ſay nothing but what was the Truth, and 
ſeemed to ſpeak fo much in Fayour of Mr. 

Janes, 
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oY Jones, that when I ſaw the ſame Perſon 
* with you, I concluded your Goodneſs 
© had prompted you to fend him thither.— 
And did you not ſend him thither ? 
fays Mrs. Miller. Indeed I did not, 
anſwered Alkvorthy ; nor did I know he 
© had gone on ſuch an Errand *rill this 
Moment.“ I ſee it all!” ſaid Mrs, 
Miller: Upon my Soul, I ſee it all! No 
Wonder they have been cloſetted ſo cloſe 
© lately. Son Nightingale, let me beg you 
© run for theſe Fellows immediately —find 
© them out if they are above Ground. 
« will go myſe lf. Dear Madam,” ſaid 
Allworthy, be patient, and do me the Fa. 
* your to ſend a Servant up Stairs to call 
Mr. Dowling hither, if he be in the 
© Houſe, or if not, Mr. Blifil” Mrs. Mil. 
ler went out muttering ſomething to her- 
ſelf, and preſently returned with an An. 
ſwer, That Mr. Dowling was gone; but 
© that the tother, as ſhe called him, was 
* coming. 7 


Alkvorthy was of a cooler Diſpoſition 
than the good Woman, whoſe Spirits were 
all up in Arms in the Caufe of her Friend. 
He was not however without ſome Sufpi- 
cions which were near a-kin to-hers. When 
Blifil came into the Room, he aſked him 
"1 with 
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with a very ſerious Countenance, and with 
a leſs friendly Look than he had ever be- 
fore given him, Whether he knew. any 
Thing of Mr. Dowling's having ſeen any 
of the Perſons who were preſent at the 


« Duel between Jones and another Gentle- 
man?! 


There is nothing ſo dangerous as a Queſ- 
tion which comes by Surprize on a Man, 
whoſe Buſineſs it is to conceal Truth, or 


thoſe worthy Perſonages, whoſe noble Office 
it is to ſave the Lives of their Fellow - Crea- 
tures at the Old- Bailey, take the utmoſt Care, 
by frequent previous Examination, to divine 
every Queſtion which may be aſked their 
Clients on the Day of Trial, that they may 
be ſupply*d with proper and ready Anſwers, 
which the moſt fertile Invention cannot ſup- 
ply in an Inſtant. Beſides, the ſudden and 
violent Impulſe on the Blood, occaſioned by 
theſe Surprizes, occaſions frequently ſuch an 
Alteration in the Countenance, that the 
Man is obliged to give Evidence againſt 
himſelf, And ſuch indeed were the Alte- 
rations which the Countenance of Blifil un- 
derwent from this ſudden Queſtion, that we 
can ſcarce blame the Eagerneſs of Mrs. 
Miller, who immediately cry'd out, Guilty, 
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* upon my Honour! Guilty, upon my 
* Soul ? 


Mr. Allwort hy ſharply rebuked her for 
this Impetuoſity; and then turning to Bail, 
who ſeemed ſinking into the Earth, he 
ſaid, Why do you heſitate, Sir, at giving 
* me an Anſwer? You certainly muſt have 
* employed him, for he would not, of his 
* own Accord, I believe, have undertaken 
* ſuch an Errand, and efperially without 
* acquainting me.” 


Bi then anſwered, * I own, Sir, 1 
have been guilty of an Offence, yet may 
I hope your Pardon? My Pardon” 
ſaid Allworthy very angrily.——* Nay, Sir,“ 
anſwered Blify, * I knew you would be of- 
* fended ; yet ſurely my dear Uncle will 
forgive the Effects of the moiſt amiable 
* of Human Weakneſſes. Compaſſion for 
+ thoſe who do not deſerve it, I own, is a 
Crime; and yet it is a Crime from which 
you „Ben are not entirely free. 1 
know 1 have been guilty of it in more 
than one Inſtance to this very Perſon 
and I will own I did ſend Mr. Dowling, 
not on a vain and fruitteſs Enquiry, but 
to diſcover the Witneſſes, and to endea- 
* your to ſoften their Evidence. "= 

Sir, 
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* Sir, is the Truth; which though ] intend- 
*ed to conceal from you, I will not 
deny. 


« | confeſs,” ſaid Nightingale, * this is 
« the Light in which it appeared to me 
from the Gentleman's Behaviour.“ 


Now, Madam,“ faid Alltvortby, I 
believe you will once in your Life own 
you have entertained a wrong Suſpicion, 
and are not ſo angry with my Nephew 
as you was. 


Mrs. Miller was filent ; for though ſhe 
could not ſo haſtily be pleaſed with Bf, 
whom ſhe looked upon to have been the 
Ruin of Jones, yet in this particular In- 
ſtance he had impoſed upon her as well as 
the reſt ; ſo entirely had the Devil ſtood 
his Friend, And, indeed, I look upon the 
vulgar Obſervation, That the Devil often 
deſerts his Friends, and leaves them in 
the Lurch, to be a great Abuſe on that 
Gentleman's Character. Perhaps he may 
ſometimes defert thoſe who are only his 
Cup Acquaintance; or who, at moſt, are 
but half his; but he generally ſtands by 
thoſe who are thoroughly his Servants, and 

helps 
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helps them off in all Extremities *till their 
Bargain expires. Eve 


auſwer 
As a conquered Rebellion ſtrengthens a MW muſt | 


Government, or as Health is more per- and be 
fectly eſtabliſhed by Recovery from ſome can fe 
Diſeaſes ; ſo Anger, when removed, often Few, 

gives new Life to Affection. This was the WW now p 
Caſe of Mr. Allwort hy; for Blifil having W who a 


wiped off the greater Suſpicion, the leſſer, ¶ poſſibl 
which had been raiſed by Square's Letter, WM this v 
ſunk of Courſe, and was forgotten; and WW demat 
Thwackum, with whom he was greatly of- W Frienc 
tended, bore alone all the Reflections which great 
Square had caſt on the Enemies of Jones. the Ct 
and | 
Comp 
Accid 
ing N 
to fine 
lays 


Zar. 


As for that young Man, the Reſentment 
of Mr. Allworthy began more and more to 
abate towards him. He told Blifl, he did 
* not only forgive the extraordinary Efforts 
of his Good-Nature, but would give him 
* the Pleaſure of following his Example. 
Then turning to Mrs. Miller, with a Smile he 
which would have become an Angel, he ang 
cry'd, * What ſay you, Madam; ſhall we left 
take a Hackney-Coach, and all of us to- 


{ hor 
© gether pay a Viſit to your Friend? I pro- mit 
* miſe you it 1s not the firſt Viſit I have 
made in a Priſon.” | 4 
4 prive 


Every 
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Every Reader, I believe, will be able to 
zofwer tor the worthy Woman; but the 
muſt have a great deal of Good-Nature, 
and be well acquainted with Friendſhip, who 
can feel what ſhe felt on this Occaſion. 
Few, 1 hope, are capable of feeling what 
now paſt in the Mind of Bil; but thoſe 
who are, will acknowledge, that it was im- 
poſſible for him to raiſe any Objection to 
this Viſit. Fortune, however, or the Gen- 
tleman lately mentioned above, ſtood his 
Friend, and prevented his undergoing ſo 
great a Shock : For at the very Inſtant when 
the Coach was ſent for, Partridge arrived, 
and having called Mrs. Miller from the 
Company, acquainted her with the dreadful 
Accident lately come to Light; and hear- 


ng Mr. Alkworthy's Intention, begged her 4. 


to find ſome Means of ſtopping him; for,? 
lays he, the Matter muſt at all Ha- 

* zards be kept a Secret from him; and if 
he ſhould now go, he will find Mr. Jones © 
and his Mother, who arrived juſt as I 
left him, lamenting over one another the 
* horrid Crime they have ignorantly come 
* mitted,* 


The poor Woman, who was almoſt de- ot 


prived of her Senſes at this dreadful News, 


oO . 
” i 


4 


4 * 


4 
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was never leſs capable of Invention than at 
preſent, However, as Women are much 
readier at this than Men, ſhe bethought her- 
ſelf of an Excuſe, and returning to Al- 
worthy ſaid, * I am ſure, Sir, you will be 
* {urprized at hearing any Objection from 
me to the kind Propoſal you juſt now 
made; and yet I am afraid of the Conſe. 
quence of it, if carried immediately into 
Execution. You muſt imagine, Sir, that 
all the Calamities which have lately be. 
fallen this poor young Fellow, muſt have 
thrown him into the loweſt Dejection of 
Spirits : And now, Sir, ſhould we all on 
a ſudden fling him into ſuch a violent Fit 
of Joy, as I know your Preſence will oc- 
caſion, it may, I am afraid, produce ſome 
fatal Miſchief, eſpecially as his Servant, 
who is without, tells me he is very far 
from being well.” | 


a W £6 = ‚ a aA aA & na K «„ _ 4x 


© Is his Servant without ?* cries Allwor. 


+» #by; pray call him hither. I will aſk 


© him ſome Queſtions eoncerning his 
© Maſter,” : 

_ Partridge was at firſt afraid to appear 
before Mr. Aikvorthy ; but was at length 


perſuaded, after Mrs. Miller, who had 
often 


4 
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often heard his whole Story from his own 
Mouth, had promiſed to introduce him. 


Allworthy recollected Partridge the Mo- 
ment he came into the Room, though many 
Years had paſſed ſince he had ſeen him. 
Mrs. Miller therefore might have ſpared 
here a formal Oration, in which indeed ſhe 
was ſomewhat prolix : For the Reader, I 
believe, may have obſerved already that the 
good Woman, among other Things, had 


a Tongue always ready for the Service of 
her Friends, 


And are you,“ ſaid Alworthy to Par- 
ige, the Servant of Mr. Jones?” © I 
can't ſay, Sir,* anſwered he, that I am 
regularly a Servant, but I hve with him, 
* an't pleaſe your Honour, at preſent. Non 


* ſum qualis eram, as your Honour very 
* well Knows. 


Mr. Allworthy then aſked him many 
Queſtions concerning Jones, as to his 
Health, and other Matters; to all which 
Partridge anſwered, without having the 
leaſt Regard to what was, but conſidered 
only what he would have Things appear; 
tor a ſtrict Adherence to Truth was not a- 


mong 
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mong the Articles of this honeſt Fellow?s 
Morality, or his Religion. 


During this Dialogue Mr. Nightinga!: 
took his Leave, and preſently after Mrs, 
Miller left the Room, when Allwortby like- 
wile diſpatched Bjfil ; for he imagined that 
Partridge, when alone with him, would be 
more explicit than before Company. They 
were no ſooner left in private together, 
than A/{worthy began as in the following 
Chapter, | 


CHAP. VI. 
In which the Hiftory is farther continued. 


* CURE, Friend,“ ſaid the good Man, 
0 you are the ſtrangeſt of all -Human 
© Beings. Not only to have ſuffered as 
© you have formerly, for obſtinately per- 
„ fiſting in a Falſhood ; but to perſiſt 
© init thus to the laſt, and to paſs thus 
upon the World for the Servant of your 
own Son? What Intereſt can you have 
in all this? What can be your Motive? 


* I ſee, Sir,“ ſaid Partridge, falling 
down upon his Knees, © that your Honour 
is prepoſſeſſed againſt me, and reſolved 
not to believe any Thing I fay, . 

2 « there- 


A 
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therefore what ſignifies my Proteſtations ; 
« but yet there is one above wha knows 
that I am not the Father of thus young 
Man.“ | 


How!“ faid Akworthy, Will you * 
« deny what you was formerly convicted: of 
upon ſuch unanſwerable, ſuch manifeſt 
Evidence? Nay, what a Confirmation is 
your being now found with this very 
+ Man, of all which twenty Years ago ap- 
* peared againſt: you. I thought you had 
left the Country; nay, I thought you had 
been long ſince dead. In What Manz 
ner did you know any Thing of this 
young Man? Where did you meet with 
him, unleſs you had kept ſome Correſ? 
pondence together, Do not deny this: 
for I promiſe you it will greatly raiſe your 
Son in my Opinion, to find that he hath 
© ſuch a Senſe of filial Duty, as privately to 
lupport his Father tor ſo many Years, 


«If your Honour will have Patience to 
hear me,” ſaid Partridge, I will tell you 
wall. Being bid go on, he proceeded 
thus: When your Honour conceived that 
* Diſpleaſure againſt me, it ended in my 
Ruin ſeon after; for I: loſt my. little 

You. VI. L School; 


m — 
0 
- 
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* School; and the Miniſter, thinking | ſup. 
* poſe it would be agreeable to your Ho. 
©-nour, turned me out from the Office of 
Clerk; ſo that I had nothing to truſt to 
© but the Barber's Shop, which, in a Coun. 
* try Place like that, is a poor Livelihood; 
and when my Wife died, (for 'till that 
Time I received a Penſion of 12 J. 2 
*. Year from an unknown Hand, which in- 
© deed] believe was your Honour's own, 
for no Body that ever I heard of doth 
* theſe Things beſides) but as I was fay. 
ing, when ſhe died, this Penſion forſook 
© me; io that now as I owed: two or three 
* ſmall Debts, which began to be trouble- 
* ſome to me, (particularly one “ which an 
Attorney brought up by Law-charges 
© from 155. to near 30 l.) and as I found 
all my uſual Means of living had forſook 
* me, I packed up my little All as well as 
I cauld, and went off. 


This is a Fact which I knew happen to a poor 
Clergyman in Dorſeeſbire, by the Villainy of an At- 


torney, who not contented with the exorbitant Coſts 


to which the poor Man was put by a ſingle Action, 
brought afterwards another Action on the Judgment, 
as it is called. A Method frequently uſed to opprets 
the poor, and bring Money into the Pockets of Attor- 
nies, to the great Scandal of the Law, of the Nation, 
of Chriſtiadity, and even of Human Nature itſelf. 


; © The 
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The firſt Place I came to was Saliſbury, 
© where I got into the Service of a Gentle- 
© man belonging to the Law, and one of 
© the beſt Gentlemen that ever I knew; 
for he was not only good to me, but I 
©] know a thouſand good and «charitable 
Acts which he did while I ſtaid with him ; 
and I have known him often refuſe Buſi- 
© neſs becauſe it was paultry and oppreſſive.” 
Mou need not be fo particular, faid 
Allworthy ; I know this Gentleman, and 
* a very worthy Man he is, and an Honour 
to his Profeſſion. ——* Well, Sir,“ con- 
inued ' Partridge, from hence I removed to 
Iymmington, where I was above three Years 
in the Service of another Lawyer, who was 
' likewiſe a very good Sort of a Man, and to 
be ſure one of the merrieſt Gentlemen in 
England. Well, Sir, at the End of the 
three Years I ſet up a little School, and 
was likely to do well again, had it not 
been for a moſt unlucky Accident, Here 
J kept a Pig; and one Day, as ill For- 
tune would have it, this Pig broke out, 
and dic a Treſpaſs I think they call it, 
in a Garden belonging to one of my 
* Neighbours, who was a proud, revenge- 
ful Man, and employed a Lawyer, one 
one—l can't think of his Name; but 
_—_ L 2 1 
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* he ſent for a Writ againſt me, and had me 
© to Size. When 1 came there, Lord have 


Mercy 
© ſellor ſaid. There was one that told my 
Lord a Parcel of the confoundedſt Lies 


upon me to hear what the Couns 


about me; he ſaid, that I uſed; to drive 
© my Hogs into. other Folks Gardens, and 
© # great deal more; and at laſt he faid; 
He hoped I had at laſt brought my Hogs 
© to a fair Market. To be ſure, one wou'd 
© have thought, that inſtead of being Owner 
only of one poor, little Pig, I had been 


© the 
© Well—— 
be ſo particular, 
your Son yet.“ 

6.3 ney,” 


greateſt Hog-Merchant in Emngland, 


Pray,“ faid Alkvorthy, do not 
I have heard nothing of 
O it was a great many 


anſwered Partridge, before | 


« faw my Son, as you are pleaſed to call 
him l went over to Treland after this, 
© and taught School at Cork, (for that one 
Suit ruined me again, and 1 lay ſeven 
« Years in Winchejter Goal, Y——+* Well, 


ſaid Alkvorthy, * 


paſs that over till your Re- 


turn to England. Then, Sir,” ſaid 
he, it was about half a Year ago that ! 
« landed at Briſtol, where I ſtayed ſome 
Time, and not finding it do there, and 


© hearing of a 


Place between that and 


© Glouceſter, — 5 the Barber was juſt 
£ dead, I went _—_; and thero-4 had 


been 


f 
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been about two Months, when Mr. Jones 
came thither.“ He then gave Ailworthy 
4 very particular Account of their firſt 
Meeting, and of every Thing as well as 
he could remember, which had happened 
from that Day to this, frequently interlard- 
ing his Story with Panegyricks on Jones, 
and not forgetting to inſinuate the great 
Love and Reſpect which he had for Aver. 
thy. He concluded with faying, * Now, 
Sir, 1 have told your Honour the whole 
Truth: Ard then repeated a moſt ſolemn 
Proteſtation, That he was no more the 
Father of apes than of the Pope of 
© Rome y and imprecated the molt bitter 
Trot. on his W if he aq. not ſpeak 
ru = 


. What am I to e! of this Matter py 
Tres Allkworthy, For what Purpoſe ſhould 
you ſo ſtrongly deny a Fact, which I 
think it would be rather your Intereſt to 
© own P—--* Nay, Sir,* anſwered Par- 
Midge, (for he could hold no longer) if 
* your Honour will not believe me, you 
are like ſoon to have Satisfaction enough. 
* 1 with you had miſtaken the Mother of 
this young Man, as well as you have his 
Father. '——And now being. alked 2 


"RS L 3 
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he meant, with all the Symptoms of Hor: 
ror both in his Voice and Countenance, 


he told Alltvorthy the whole Story, which 


he had a little before expreſſed” ſuch De- 
fire to Mrs, Miller to conceal from him. 


Alkworthy was almoſt as much ſhocked 
at this Diſcovery as Partridge himſelf had 
been while he related it. Good Heavens“ 
fays he, in what miſerable Diſtreſſes do 
Vice and Imprudence involve Men] How 
much beyond our Deſigns are the Effects 
© of Wickedneſs ſometimes carried !' He had 
fſcarceuttered theſe Words, when Mrs. Waters 
eame haſtily and abruptly into the Room: 
Partridge no ſooner ſaw her, than he cry'd, 
* Here, Sir, here is the very Woman her- 
« ſelf, This is the unfortunate Mother of 
© Mr. Jones; I am ſure ſhe will acquit me 
before your Honour. Pray, Madam— 


Mrs. Waters, without paying any Re. 
gard to what Partridge ſaid, and almoſt 
without taking any Notice of him, advanc- 
ec to Mr. Alkoorthy,, I believe, Sir, it 
is ſo long fince I had the Honour of: ſees 
ing you, that you do not recollect me.'— 
Indeed,“ anſwered Al/wworthy, you are ſo 
very much altered, on many 9 

| that 
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that had not this Man already acquainted 
me who you are, I ſhould not have imme- 
diately called you to my Remembrance. 
Have you, Madam, any particular, Buſt- 
© neſs which brings you to me? -A. 
worthy ſpoke this with great Reſerve ; tor 
the Reader may ealily believe he was not 
well pleaſed with the Conduct of this Lady; 
neither with what he had formerly heard, 
nor with what Partridge had now de- 


Mrs. Waters anſuered. Indeed, Sir, 
] have very particular Buſineſs with you; 
and it is ſuch as I can only impart to 
yourſelf.— I muſt deſire therefore the Fa- 
your of a Word with you alone; for 1 
aſſure you what 1 have to tell you is of 
the utmoſt. Importance,” | 


Partridge was then ordered to withdraw; 
but before he went, he begged the Lady to 
ſatisfy Mr, Allworthy that he was perfectly 
innocent. To which ſhe anſwered—+ Lou 
need be under no Apprehenſion, Sir, I 
* ſhall ſatisfy Mr. A//worthy very perfectly 
© of- that Matter.“ | N 


: . 
* 
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Then Partriage withdrew, and that paſt 
between Mr. Allwortby and Mrs. Waters 
which is written in the next Chapter. 


CHAP. VII. 
Continuation of the Hiſtory. 


RS. Waters remaining a few Mo- 
ments ſilent, Mr. Allworthy could 

pot refrain from feving, I am forry 
Madam, to perceive by what I have ſince 
heard, that you have made fo very ill a 
$ Uſe—— + Ms. Alkvorthy,' Nys ſnie, inter- 
rupting him, know I have Faults, but In- 
gratitude to you is not one of them. [ 


« never can nor ſhall forget your Goodneß, 


* which I own I have very little deſerved ; 


but be pleaſed to wave all Upbraiding me 


at preſent, .as I have ſo important an 
Affair to communicate to you concerning 
this young Man, to whom you have given 
my Maiden Name of Jones.“ Havel 
then, ' ſaid Al/worthy, ignorantly puniſhed 


an innocent Man in the Perſon of him 


< who hath juſt left us? was he not the 
Father of the Child ? *—* Indeed he was 
* not,” ſaid Mrs. Waters, * You may be 

« pleaſed 
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e pleaſed to remember, Sir, I formerly 
© told you, you ſheutd one Day know; and 
© 1 acknowledge myſelf to have been guilty 
d of a cruel Neglect, in not having diſcovered 
© it to you before, —Indeed Hittle knew how: 
- neceflary it was.“ — Well, Madam,“ 
ſaid Allzoorthy, * be pleaſed to proceed. Tou 
muſt remember, Sir,“ ſaid ſhe, a young 
© Fellow, whoſe Name was Summer. Very 
well,“ cries Alkworthy, he was the Son 
© of a Clergyman of great Learning and Vir- 
tue, for whom I had the higheſt Friend- 
„ ſhip.* © So ut appeared, Sir,“ anſwered 
ſhe; for I believe you 'bred the young 
Man up, and maintained him at the Uni- 
* verſity ; where, I think, he had fini- 
© ſhed his Studies, 'when he came to reſide 
Hat your Houſe z a finer Man, I muſt fay, 
the Sun never ſhone upon; for, beſides 
I the handſomeſt Perſon I ever ſaw, he was 
ſo genteel, and had ſo much Wit and good 
© Breeding,” Poor Gentleman, ' ſaid Awe 
, he was indeed untimely ſnatch'd away; 
and ſittle did J think he had any Sins of 
this kind to anſwer for; for 1 plainly per- 
+ ceive, you are going to tell me he was the 
Father of your Child.“ Indeed, Sir,” 
anſwered ſhe, © he was not!? How?! faid 
Allworthy, to What then tends all this Pre- 
face? To a Story, Sir,“ ſaid ne, which 
L 5 «1 
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«I am concerned it falls to my Lot 
© to unfold to you. 0, Sir, prepare 
to hear ſomething which will ſurprize- 
© you,” will grieve you, *< Speak,' faid 
Alkwortby, I am conſcious of no Crime, 
and cannot be afraid to hear.” 
Su,“ ſaid ſhe, that Mr. Summer, the Son 
Sof your Friend, educated at your Ex- 
«. pence, who, after living a Year in the 
+ Houſe as if he had been your own Son, 
died there of the ſmall. Pox, was tenderly 
+ lamented by you, and buried as if he had 
been your own ; that Summer, Sir, was 
the Father of this Child. How! ſaid 


Alkworthby, you contradict yourſelf.— 


That I do not, anſwered ſhe, he was 
indeed the Father of this Child, but not 
'< by. me.“ Take care, Madam,“ ſaid 
Altworthy, do not to ſhun the Impu- 
tation of any Crime be guilty of Falſe- 
© hood. Remember there is one from whom 
you can conceal nothing, and before whoſe 
Tribunal Falſehood will only aggravate 
c =_ Guilt.” Indeed, Sir, ſays ſhe, 
J am not his Mother ; nor would I now 
think myſelf ſo for the World. I know 
your Reaſon,* ſaid Allavorihy, and ſhall 
©. rejoice as _— as you yu find it — a 
yet muſt remember, Que 
boy yet you 's 2 edel 
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© confeſſed it before me. So far what I 
© confeſt,” ſaid ſhe, was true, that theſe 
© Hands conveyed the Infant to your Bed, 
© conveyed it thither at the Command of 
© its Mother; at her Commands I after- 
* wards owned it, and thought myſelf | by 
© her Generofity nobly rewarded, both for 
© my Secrecy and my Shame.“ Who 
© could this Woman be? ſaid Alltwortby.— 
Indeed I tremble to name her, anſwered 
Mrs. Waters. * By all this Preparation 
I am to gueſs that ſhe was a Relation of 
* mice,” cried he. Indeed ſhe was a near 
one.“ At which Words Allwortby ſtarted, 
and ſhe continued.— Tou had a Siſter, 
© Sir, ?——* A Siſter?” repeated he, look 
ing aghaſt.—— As there is Truth in 
Heaven,“ cries ſhe, your Sifter was 
the Mother of that Child you found be- 
* tween your Sheets.“ Can it be poſſible,” 
cries he, © good Heavens t!“ Have Pa- 
© tience, Sir, ſaid Mrs. Waters, and I 
© will unfold to you the whole Story, Juſt 
after your Departure for London, Miſs: 
© Bridget came one Day to the Houſe of 
© my Mother. She was pleaſed to ſay ſhe 
had heard an extraordinary Character of 
me for my Learning and ſuperior Un- 
* derſtanding to all the young Women 


6 there, ſo ſhe was pleaſed to ſay. She: 
then 
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then bid me come to her to the great 


; Houſe ; where. when I attended, ſhe em. 


ployed me-to read to her. She 8 
great Satisfaction in my reading, ſhewed 


great Kindneſs to me, and made me many 


Preſents. At laſt ſhe began to catechiſe 


me on the Subject of Secrecy, to which [ 
gave her ſuch ſatisfactory Anſwers, that 


at laſt having locked the Door of her 


Room, ſhe took me into her Cloſet, and 


then locking that Door likewiſe, ſhe ſaid, 


ſhe ſhould convince me of the vaſt Re- 


liance ſhe had on my Integrity, by com- 
municating a Secret in which her Honour 
and conſequently her Life was coneerned. 


She then ſtopt, and after a Silence of a 


Minute, during which ſhe often wiped her 


Eyes, ſhe enquired of me, if I thought 
my Mother might ſafely be confided in. 


I anſwered, I would ſtake my Life on 
her Fidelity. She then imparted to me 
the great Secret which laboured in her 


Breaſt, and which, I believe, was deli- 


vered with more Pains than ſhe afterwards 


ſuffered in Child-birth. It was then con- 


trived, that my Mother and myſelf only 
ſhould attend at the Time, and that Mrs. 


5 Miltins ſhould be ſent out of the way, 


as ſhe accordingly was to the very furtheſt 
« Part of Dorſeiſbire to enquire the * 6d 
* racter 
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_* rater of a Servant; for the Lady had 
turned away her own Maid near three 
Months before, during all which Time 
] officiated about her Perſon, upon Trial 
« as ſhe ſaid, tho', as ſhe afterwards declared, 
] was not ſufficiently handy for the Place, 
This and many other ſuch Things which 
'© ſhe uſed to ſay of me, were all thrown 
out to prevent any Suſpicion which Vil- 
Eins might hereafter have when I was to 
© own the Child; for ſhe thought it could 
never be believed ſhe would venture to 
© hurt a young Woman with whom ſhe had 
-* intruſted ſuch a Secret. You may be aſ- 
© ſured, Sir, 1 was well paid for all theſe 


« Aﬀronts, which, together with being in- 


formed of the Occaſion of them, very 
« well contented me. Indeed the Lady had 
a greater Suſpicion of Mrs. Milkins than 
* of any other Perſon; not that ſhe had the 
* leaſt Averſion to the Gentlewoman,. but 
© ſhe thought her incapable of keeping a 
Secret, eſpecially from you, Sir: For I 
have often heard Miſs Bridget ſay, that if 
Mrs. Wilkins had, committed a Murder, 
* ſhe believed ſhe would acquaint you with 
it. Ar, laſt the expected Day came, and 
Mrs. Wilkins, who had been kept a 
Week in Readineſs, and put off from 
Time to Time, upon ſome Pretence, or 
_ * other, that ſhe might not return too ſoon, 
2 | 3 Wag 
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& was diſpatched, Then the Child was born in 
* the Preſence only of myſelf and my Mother, 
© and was by my Mother conveyed to her 
* own Houſe, where it was privately kept 
by her till the Evening of your Return, 
© when], by the Command of Miſs Bridget, 
© conveyed it into the Bed where you found 
© it” And all Suſpicions were afterwards 
© laid aſleep by the artful Conduct of your 
© Siſter, in pretending IIEwill to the Boy, 
* and that any Regard ſhe ſhew'd him was 
© out of meer Complaiſance to you.* Mrs. 
Waters then made many Proteſtations of 
the Truth of this Story, and' concluded 
by faying, Thus, Sir, you have at laſt 
« diſcovered your Nephew, for fo I am ſure 
© you will hereafter think him, and I queſtion 
not but he will be both an Honour and a: 
Comfort to you under that Appellation. 
© I need not, Madam, ſaid A!kveorthy, 
' © expreſs my Aftoniſhment at what you. 
© have told me ; and yet ſurely you would 
not, and could not, have put together 
' © ſo many Circumſtances to evidence an 
„ Untruth. I confeſs, I recollect ſome Paſ- 
ſages relating to that Summer, which for- 
© merly gave me a Conceit that my Siſter 
had ſome Liking to him. I mentioned 
it to her: For I had ſuch a Regard to the 


young Man, as well on his own account, 


Das on his Father's, that I ſhould have 
8 & wile 
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© willingly conſented to a Match between 
them; but ſhe. expreſt the higheſt Diſdain 
of my unkind Suſpicion, as ſhe called it, 
« ſo that I. never more ſpoke on the Subject. 
Good Heaven | well, the Lord diſpoſeth 
all Things.—Yet ſure it was a moſt un- 
6 juſtifiable Conduct in my Siſter to carry 
© this Secret. with her out of the World.“ 
„ promiſe you, Sir,“ ſaid Mrs. Waters, 
« ſhealways profeſt a contrary Intention, and 
frequently told me ſhe intended one Day to 
communicate it to you. She ſaid indeed, 
6. ſhe was highly rejoiced that her Plot had 
« ſucceeded ſo well, and that you had of 
your own accord taken fuch a Fancy to 
the Child, that it was yet. unneceſſary to 
make any expreſs Declaration. Oh! Sir, 
had that Lady lived to have ſeen this : 
young Man turned like a Vagabond — 


your Houſe ; nay,, Sir, could ſhe rag 


© hived to hear that you bad yourſelf em- 
ployed a Lawyer to proſecute him for a 
Murder of which he was not guilty 
Forgive me, Mr. Alworthy, I mult ſay 
© it was unkind.— Indeed you have been 
© abuled,. he never deſerved it of you,” 
© Indeed, Madam,“ ſaid Alworthy, * I. 
have been abuſed by the Perſon wha- 
© ever he was that told you ſo.“ © Nay, 


*. Sjr,” ſaid ſhe, © I would not be miſtaken, . 
I did not preſume to ſay you were guilty 
«. 3 
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of any wrong. The Gentleman who 
came to me, propoſed no ſuch Matter; 
He only faid, taking me for Mr. Fiyz. 
patrick's Wife, that if Mr. Jones had 


murdered my Huſband, I ſhould be aſ- 


ſiſted with any Money I wanted to carry 
on the Proſecution, by a very worth 
Gentleman, who, he faid, was well apprized 
what a Villain T had to deal with. It 
was by this Man I found out who Mr. 

ones was; and this Man, whoſe Name 
is Dow!ing, Mr. Jones tells me, is your 
Steward. I diſeovered his Name by a 
very odd Accident, for he himſelf re- 
fuſed to tell it me; but Partridze, who 
met him at my Lodgings the ſecond Time 
he came, knew him formerly at Sali/- 


bury.” 


And did this Mr. Dorling, ſays Al. 


worthy, with great Aﬀoniſhment in his 


Countenance, tell you that T would aſſiſt 
in the;Profecution ? No, Sir; an- 
ſwered ſhe, I will not charge him wrong- 
fully. He faid, I ſhould be aſſiſted, but 


he mentioned no Name. — Yet you muſt 


pardon me, Sir, if from Circumſtances 1 
thought it could be no other. In- 
deed, Madam, fays Allwvorthy, from Cir- 
cumſtances I am too well convinced it 
| FRA © was 
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* was another. Good Heaven, by what 
* wonderful Means is the blackeſt and deep- 
* eſt Villany ſometimes diſcovered !— Shall 
* I beg you, Madam, to ftay till the Per- 
* ſon you have mentioned comes, for Lex- 
pect him every Minute; nay, he may be 

perhaps already in the Houſe,” Alwor- 
thy then ſtept to the Door, in order to 
call a Servant, when in came, not Mr. 
DowtIng, but the Gentleman who * be 
ſeen in the next Chapter. 


CHAP. VII. 
Further Continuation. 


HE Gentleman who now arrived was 

no other than Mr. Veſtern. He no 
ſooner ſaw Al/worthy, than without conſi- 
dering in the leaſt the Preſence of Mrs. 
Waters, he began to vociferate in the fol- 
lowing Manner. Fine Doings at my 
* Houſe! A rare Kettle of Fiſh | have dif- 
covered at laſt ; who the Devil would be 
* plagued with a Daughter ?* What's the 
Matter, Neighbour, ſaid Aiworthy,” 
Matter enough, anſwered Weſtern, when 
n * Nhought ſhe'was a juſt coming to, nay, 
5 3 © when 


& 
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when ſhe had in a Manner promiſed me 
© to do as I would ha her, and when I waz 
a hoped to have had nothing more to dg 
* than to have a ſent for the Lawyer and 
* finiſhed all. What do you think I have 
found out? that the little B— hath 
bin playing Tricks with me all the while, 
and carrying: on a+Correſpondence with 
that Baſtard. of yours. Siſter Meſtern, 
VvVhom I have a quarrelled with upon her 
Account, (ſent me Word o't, and I or- 
dered her Pockets to be ſearched when 
© ſhe was aſleep, and here I have got um 
* ſigned with the Son of a Whore's own 
Name. I have not had Patience to read 
© half o't, for *tis longer than one of Par- 
* ſon Supple's Sermons z but I find plainly 
it is all about Love, and indeed what 
* ſhould it be elſe? 1 have packed her 
up in Chamber again, and To-morrow 
& Morning down ſhe: goes into the Coun- 
try, unleſs ſhe conſents to be married di · 
6 rectly, and there ſhe ſhall live in a Gar- 
ret upon Bread and Water all her Days 
and the ſooner ſuch a B—- breaks her 
Heart the better, though d—n her, that þ 
believe is too tough. She will live long 
© enough to plague me. Mr. Weſtern, 
& anſwered 4/{worthy,, you know I have al- 


6 Wee proteſted againſt Force, and you 


your- 
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© yourſelf conſented that none ſhould be 
6 uſed. Ay, cries he, that was only 
upon Condition that ſhe would conſent 
without. What the Devil and Doctor 
Fauſtus, ſhan't I do what I will with my 
© own Daughter, eſpecially when I defire 
nothing but her own Good 2? . Well. 
+ Neighbour, anſwered Allwortiy, if your 
* will give me Leave, I will undertake 
once to argue with the young Lady.“ 

© Will you, ſaid Weſtern, why that is kind 


now and neighbourly, and mayhap» 


© you will do more than I have been able 
„to do with her; for I promiſe you ſhe 
6 hath a very good Opinion of you.“ 
Well, Sir, ſaid Allwortiy, if you will go- 
+ Home and releaſe the young Lady from 
cher Captivity, I will wait upon her with- 
in this half Hour.“ But ſuppoſe, 
„ ſaid F/eftern,. ſhe ſhould run away with. 
un in the mean Time? for Lawyer Dow- 
© ling tells me there is no Hopes of hang- 
ing the Fellow at. laſt, for that the Man 
© 18 alive, and like to do well, and that he 
thinks Jones will be out of Priſon again 
« preſently.” How, ſaid Alkvortby, 


« what-did you employ. him then to en- 
© quire or to do any Thing in that Matter?“ 
Not I, anſwered Weſtern, he mentioned 
dure me juſt now of his own Accord,” 
6 Juſt: 


18 
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© Juſt-now ! cries Ailewortby, Why Where 


© did you ſee him then? I want much to 


© ſee Mr, Docoling.— Why you may ſee 

un an you will preſently at my Lodgings; 
for there is to be a Meeting of Lawyers 
there this Morning, about a Mortgage, 

Icod ] ſhall loſe two or dree Theu- 


* 
c 
fand Pounds, I believe, by that honeſt 
© Gentleman, Mr. Nightingale,” — * Well, 
© Sir, ſaid Akvortby, I will be with you 
© within the half Hour.“ And do for 
©. Once, cries the Squire, take a Fool's Ad- 
© vice; never think of dealing with her by 
« gentk Methods, take my Word for it, 
© thoſe will never do. I have try'd um 
= long enough. She muſt be frightned in- 
© to it, there is no other Way. Tell her 
Pm her Father, and of the horrid Sin of 
© Diſobedience, and vf the dreadful Puniſh- 
© ment of it in t'other World, and then 
tell her about being lock'd up all her 
© Lite in a Garret in this, and be kept on- 
0 2 upon Bread and Water.“ I will do 
all I can, ſaid Alert hy, for I promiſe 
© you there is nothing 1 with more than an 
Alliance with this amiable Creature.” 
. Nay, the Girl is well enough for Mat- 
© ter o' that, cries che Squire, a Man may 
go facher and moet with: worſe Meat; 
, * J may declare o“ her, thof ſhe be 
my 
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* my own Daughter. And if ſhe will but 
be obedient to me, there is no oro a Fa- 
ther within a hundred Miles o' the Phcę 
that loves a Daughter better than I do; 
but 1 ſce you are buſy with the Lady 
« here, ſo I, will go Huome and expect 
* you, and ſo your humble Servant.“ 


As ſoon as Mr. Weſtern was gone, Mrs. 
Waters ſaid, I ſee, Sir, the Squire hath not 
the leaſt Remembrance of my Face. I be- 
« lieve, Mr. Al/worthy, you would not have 
« known me neither. I am very conſide- 
< rably altered ſince that Day when you ſo 
* kindly gave me that Advice, which I had 
been happy had Lfollowed.”——<« Indeed, 
Madam, cries Allworthy, it gave me great 
Concern when I firſt heard the contrary.” 
© Indeed, Sir, ſays ſhe, I was ruined by 
« a very deep Scheme of Villany, which if 
o 
- 


you knew, though I pretend not to think 
it would juſtify, me in your Opinion, it 
« would at leaſt mitigate my Offence, and 

induce you to pity me; you are not now 
at Leiſure to hear my whole Story ; but 

this I aſſure you, I was betrayed by the 

moſt ſolemn Promiſes of Marriage; pay 
in the Eye of Heaven I was married, to 
him; for after much reading on the Sub- 
Ject, I am convinced that particular Ce- 
n ©  * remonies 
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* 'remonies are only requiſite to give a le- 

gal Sanction to Marriage, and have only 
* a worldly Uſe in giving a Woman the 
© Privileges of a Wife; but that ſhe who 
© hves conſtant to one Man, after a ſolemn 
private Affiance, whatever the World 
may call her, hath little to charge on her 
© own Conſcience.* I am forry, Madam, 
< ſaid Alltvori hy, you made ſo ill an Uſe of 
< your Learning. Indeed it would have 
© been well that you had been poſſeſſed of 
much more, or had remained in a State 
of Ignorance. And yet, Madam, I am 
afraid you have more than this Sin to an- 
< ſfwer for. During his Life, anſwered 
* ſhe, which was above a Doren Years, I 
moſt folemnly aſſure you, I had not. And 
* conſider, Sir, on my Behalf, what is in 
the Power of a Woman ſtript of her Re- 

putation, and left deſtitute, whether the 
good · natured World will fuffer ſuch a 
s ſtray Sheep to return to the Road of 


« Virtue, even if ſhe was never ſo deſirous. 


I proteſt then I would have choſe it had 
it been in my Power; but Neceſſity drove 
* me into the Arms of Capt. Waters, with 
© whom, though ſtill unmarried, I lived as 
< a Wife for many Tears, and went by 
his Name. I parted with this Gentle- 
man at Worceſter, on his March againſt 
TE do 1 „ the 
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the Rebels, and it was then I accidental- 
4 ly met with Mr. Jenes, who reſcued me 
from the Hands of a Villain. Indeed he 
is the worthieſt of Men. No young 
Gentleman of his Age is, | believe, freer 
from Vice, and few have the twentieth 
* Part of his Virtues; nay, whatever Vi- 
© ces he hath had. I am firmly perſuaded he 
+ hath now taken a Reſolution to abandon 
© them.* I hope he hath, .cries Allworthy, 
and I hope he will preſerve that Reſoluti- 
on. I muſt ſay I have ſtill the ſame 
Hopes with Regard to yourſelf, The 
 Warld, I do agree, are apt to be too 
vomerciful on theſe Occaſions, yet Time 
and Perſeverance will get=the better of 
this their Diſinclination, as 1 may call it, 
to Pity, for though they are not, hke 
Heaven, .ready to receive a penitent Sin» 
ner, yet a continued Repentance will at 
length obtain Mercy even with.the World. 
This you may be aſſured of, Mrs. Haters, 
that whenever I find you are ſincere in ſuch 
good Intendions, you ſhall want no Af 
ſiſtance in my Power to make them ef- 
+ fectual.” 
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Mrs. Waters fell now upon her Knees be- 


fore him, and, in a Flood ot Tears, made 


ary many moſt paſſionate Acknowledg- 
ments 


2 
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ments of his Goodneſs, which, as ſhe tru- 
ly ſaid, ſavoured more. of the divine than 
human Nature. 


Allworthy raiſed her up, and fpoke in the 
moſt tender Manner, making ute of every 
Expreſſion which his Invention could ſug- 
gelt to comfort her, when he was interrupt- 
ed by the Arrival of Mr. Dowling, who, 
upon his firft Entrance, ſeeing Mrs. Waters, 
ſtarted, and appeared in ſome Confuſion; 
from which he ſoon recovered himſelf as well 
as he could, and then ſaid, he was in the ut- 
moſt Haſte to attend Council at Mr. Ve, 
zern*s Lodgings; but however thought it 
his Duty to call and acquaint him with the 
Opinion of Council upon the Caſe which he 
had before told him, which was that the 
Converſion of the Moneys in that Caſe 
could not be queſtioned in a Criminal Cauſe, 
but that an Action of Trover might be 
brought, and if it appeared to the Jury 
to be the Moneys of Plaintiff, that Plain - 
tiff would recover a Verdict for the Value: 


Allworthy, without making any Anſwer 
to this, bolted the Door, and then advan- 
cing with a ſtern Look to Dowling, he ſaid, 
Whatever be your Haſte, Sir, I muſt firſt 
© receive an Anſwer to fome Queſtions, 
2:42 Do 
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Do you know this young Lady ?' —— 
That Lady, Sir? anſwered Dowling with 
great Heſitation. Alfworthy then, with 
the moſt ſolemn Voice, ſaid, Look you, 
Mr. Dowling, as you value my Favour, 
* or your Continuance a Moment longer in 
my Service, do not helitate nor preva- 
* ricate z but anſwer faithfully and truly to 
* every Queſtion I aſk. Do you know 
this Lady ?' — © Yes, Sir, ſaid Dowling, 
„have ſeen the Lady.“ Where, Sir? 
At her own Lodgings.'——* Upon what 
* Buſineſs did you go thither, Sir, and who 
* ſent you ??* I went, Sir, to enquire, Sir, 
* about Mr, Jones.” And who ſent you to 
* enquire about him ?* Who, Sir, why, Sir, 
Mr. Blifil ſent me.“ And what did you ſay 
to the Lady concerning that Matter?“ 
Nay, Sir, it is impoſſible to recollect every 
Word.“ Will you pleaſe, Madam, to 
* aſſiſt the Gentleman's Memory ?* .* He 
told me, Sir, ſaid Mrs. Waters, that if 
Mr. Jones had murdered my Huſband, I 
* ſhould be afliſted by any Money I want- 
{ed to carry on the Proſecution, by a very 
worthy Gentleman, who was well appri- 
zed what a Villain I had to deal with.“ 
* Theſe I can ſafely ſwear were the very 
Words he ſpoke.” —— + Were theſe the 
Words, Sir, ſaid Al/worthy.?* I cannot 
Vol. VI. M charge 
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charge my Memory exactly, cries Dow. 
_ ling, but I believe I did ſpeak to that 
* Purpoſe,” —* And did Mr. Bl;f/ order you 
to ſay ſo?' I am ſure, Sir, I ſhould not 
have gone on my own Accord, nor have 

” „ willingly exceeded my Authority i in Mat- 
ters of this Kind. If I faid fo, I muſt 
Nay ſo underſtood Mr. Bs Inſtructi- 
Look you, Mr. Dowling, ſaid All. 

« I promiſe you before this Lady, 
that whatever you have done in this Af. 
fair by Mr. Bl;j/'s Order, I will forgive, 
provided you now tell me ſtrictly the 
Truth; for I believe what you ſay, that 
© you would not have acted of your own 
Accord, and without Authority, in this 
Matter. Mr. Blifil then likewiſe ſent 
you to examine the two Fellows at A. 
der gate? * He did, Sir, — “ Well, 
and what Inſtructions did he then give 
you ? Recollect as well as you can, and 
tell me, as near as poſſible, the very 
Words he uſed.” Why, Sir, Mr. 
* Blifil ſent me to find out the Perſons who 
« were Eye-Witneſſes of this Fight. He 
« ſaid, he feared they might be tampered 
« with by Mr. Jonas, or ſome of his Friends, 
« He ſaid, Blood required Blood; and that 
© not only all who concealed a Murderer, 
but thoſe who omitted any Thing in their 
Power 
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power to bring him to Juſtice, were Shar- 
gers in his Guilt. He ſai d, he found you was 
very deſirous of having the Villain brought 
to Juſtice, though it was not proper you 
ſhould appear in it.* He did fo? ſays 
Alcwvort hy. — Tes, Sir, cries Dowling, 
{ ſhould not, I am ſure, have proceeded 
© ſuch Lengths for the Sake of any other 
* Perſon living but your Worſhip.” 
What Lengths, Sir, ſaid Alkvorthy.? 
* Nay, Sir, cries Dowling, I would not 
© have your Worſhip think I would, on a- 
ny Account, be guilty of Subordination 
of Perjury z but there are two Ways of 
delivering Evidence, I told them there- 
fore that if any Offers ſhould be made them 
© on the other Side, they ſhould refuſe them, 
and that they might be aſſured they ſhould 
{ loſe nothing by being honeſt Men, and 
telling the Truth. I ſaid, we were told, 
that Mr. Jones had affaulted the Gentle- 
man firſt, and that if that was the Truth, 
they ſhould declare it; and I did give 
them ſome Hints that they ſhould be no 
{ Lofers.'—* I think you went Lengths in- 
* deed, cries A/{worthy.'—* Nay, Sir, an- 
ſwered Dow!/;ng, I am ſure I did not de- 
' fire them toy fell an Untruth, —— nor 
* ſhould 1 have ſaid what I did, unleſs it 
had been to oblige you.” — * You would 

| EY not 
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not have thought, I believe, ſays Alucr. 
thy, to have obliged me, had you known 
that this Mr. Jones was my own Nephew. 
—] am ſure, Sir, anſwered he, it did not 
become me to take any Notice of what! 
thought you defired to conceal.”—* Hoy, 


cries Alkworthy, and did you know i 


then ?? — Nay, Sir, anſwered Dow!ing, 
if your Worſhip bids me ſpeak the Truth, 
] am ſure I ſhall do it. — Indeed, Sir, 
did know it; for they were almoſt the 
laſt Words which Madam 554 ever 
ſpoke, which ſhe mentioned to me as! 


ſtood alone by her Bedſide, when ſhe de- 


livered me the Letter I brought your 
Worſhip from her.* —— What Letter, 
cries Allworthy ?? —— * The Letter, Sir, 
anſwered Dowling, which I brought from 
Saliſbury, and which I delivered into the 
Hands of Mr. Bf.” O Heavens! 
cries A'kvorthy, well, and what were the 
Words ? What did my Siſter ſay to you? 
— She took me by the Hand, anſwered 
he, and as ſhe delivered me the Letter, 
ſaid, I ſcarce know what I have written, 
Tell my Brother, Mr. Jones is his Ne 
phew — He is my Son —Blefs him, fays 
ſhe, and then fell backward, as if dying 
away. I preſently called in the People, 
and ſhe never ſpoke more to me, * 
y 
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dy'd within a few Minutes afterwards.” 
 —Alkworthy ſtood a Minute ſilent, lifting 
up his Eyes, and then turning to Dowling, 
laid, * How came you, Sir, not to de- 
| liver me this Meſſage ? © Your Wor- 
| ſhip, anſwered he, muſt remember that 
you was at that Time ill in Bed; and be- 
ing in a violent Hurry, as indeed I al- 
ways am, I delivered the Letter and Meſ- 
ſage to Mr. BA, who told me he would 
carry them both to you, which he hath 
+ ſince told me he did, and that your Wor- 
* ſhip, partly out of Friendſhip to Mr. Jones, 


and partly out of Regard to your Sitter, 


© would never have it mentioned; and did 
* intend to conceal it from the World; 
* and therefore, Sir, if you had not men- 
* tioned it to me firſt, I am certain I ſhould 
* never have thought it belonged to me to 
* ſay any Thing of the Matter, either to 
your Worſhip, or any other Perſon.” 


We have remarked ſomewhere already, 
that it 1s poſlible for a Man to convey a Lie 
in the Words of Truth; this was the Caſe 
at preſent : For Bliſil had in Fact told Dow- 
ling what he now related; but had not im- 
poſed upon him, nor indeed had imagined 
that he was able ſo to do. In Reality, the 
Promiſes which Bliſi had made to Dowling, 
were the Motives which had induced bim 

3 | to 


to Secrecy; and as he very plainly ſaw he 
ſhould not be able to keep them, he thought 
proper now to make this Confeſſion, which 
the Promiſes of Forgiveneſs, joined to the 
Threats, the Voice, the Looks of Allwor. 
thy, and the Diſcoveries he had made be- 
tore, extorted from him, who was beſides 
takcn unawares, and had no Time to con- 
ſider of Evaſions. 


Allworthy appeared well ſatisfied with this 
Relation, and having enjoined ſtrict Silence 
as to what had paſt on Dowling, conducted 
that Gentleman himſelf to the Door, leſt 
he ſhould ſee Bfil, who was returned to 
his Chamber, where he exulted in the 
Thoughts of his laſt Deceit on his Uncle, 

and little ſuſpected what had ſince paſſed be- 
low Stairs. 


As Alkvorthy was returning to his Room, 
he met Mrs. Miller in the Entry, who with 
a Face all pale and full of Terror, ſaid to 
him, O!] Sir, I find this wicked Woman 
hath been with you, and you know all; 
yet do not on this Account abandon the 
poor young Man. Conſider, Sir, he was 


ignorant it was his own Mother, and the 


* Diſcovery itſelf will moſt probably break 
his Heart, without your Unkindne(s. 
Ma- 
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e Madam, ſays Alkvorthy, Iam under ſuch 
tan Aſtoniſhment at what 1 have heard, 
that I am really unable to ſatisfy you; 
* but come with me into my Room. In- 
* deed, Mrs. Miller, I have made ſurpri- 
* ſing Diſcoveries, and you ſhall ſoon know 
them.“ 


4 


The poor Woman followed him trem- 
bling; and now Allworthy going up to 
Mrs. Waters, took her by the Hand, and 
then turning to Mrs. Miller ſaid, « What 
* Reward ſhall I beſtow upon this Gentle- 
* woman for the Services ſhe hath done 
© me?—O! Mrs. Miller, you have a Thou- 
' ſand Times heard me call the young Man 
„to whom you are fo faithful a Friend, 

* my Son. Little did I then think he was 
© indeed related to me at all. Your 
Friend, Madam, is my Nephew, he is 
„the Brother of that wicked Viper 
| WH * which I have fo long nouriſhed in my 
| MW © Boſom. —— She will herſelf tell you the 
| 
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whole Story, and how the Youth came 

* to paſs for her Son. Indeed, Mrs. Miller, 
lam convinced that he hath been wrong- 
ed, and that I have been abufed, abuſed 
by one whom you too juſtly ſuſpected of 
© being a Villain. He is, in Truth, the worſt 
* of Villains.” 
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The Joy which Mrs. Miller now felt, 
bereft her of the Power of Speech, and 
might perhaps have deprived her of her 
. Senſes, if not of Life, had not a friendly 
Shower of Tears come ſeafonably to her 
Relief. At length recovering ſo far from 
her Tranſport as to be able ro ſpeak, ſhe 
cry'd, And is my dear Mr. Jones then 
« your Nephew, Sir? and not the Son of 
this Lady? and are your Eyes open- 
ed to him at laſt? and ſhall I live 
to ſee him as happy as he deſerves ?? © He 
certainly is my Nephew, ſays Alworthy, 
and 1 hope all the reſt.” —* And is this the 
dear, good Woman, the Perſon, cries 
* ſhe, to whom all this Diſcovery is owing! 
She is indeed, ſays Allkworthy,'—* Why 
then, cry'd Mrs. Miller, upon her Knees, 
may Heaven ſhower down its choiceſt 
* Bleſſings upon her Head, and for this one 
good Action, forgive her all her Sins be 
8 they never ſo many. 


Mrs. Waters then informed them, that 
ſhe believed Jones would very ſhortly be 
releaſed ; for that the Surgeon was gone, in 
Company with a Nobleman, to the : Tuſtice 
who committed him, in order to certify 
* Mr. Fitzpatrick was out of all Man- 

ner 
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ner of Danger, and to procure the Priſoner 
his Liberty, 


Alkorthy faid, he ſhould be glad to find 
his Nephew there at his Return home ; but 
that he was then obliged to go on ſome 


; Buſineſs of Conſequence. He then called 


to a Servant to fetch him a Chair, and pre- 
ſently left the two Ladies together. 


Mr. Bl hearing the Chair ordered, came 
down Stairs to attend upon his Uncle, tor 
he never was deficient in ſuch Acts of Du- 

. He aſked his Uncle if he was going 
out, which is a civil Way of aſking a Man 
where he is going; to which the other ma- 
king no Anſwer, he again deſired to know 
when he would be pleaſed to return. 
Allworthy made no Anſwer to this neither, 
till he was juſt getting into his Chair, and 
then turning about he ſaid * Harkee, 


« Sir, do you find out, before my Return, 
the Letter which your Mother ſent me on 
her Death-bed.” Allworthy then depart- 

ed, and left BAi in a Situation to be en- 
vied only by a Man who is juſt going ro 
be hanged. 
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CHAP. IK 
A: further Continuation. 


Aw took an Opportunity whilſt 
t 


he was in the Chair of reading the 

ter from Jenes to Sophia, which Weſtern 
delivered him; and there were ſome Ex- 
preſſions in it concerning himſelf, which 
drew Tears from his Eyes. At length he 


arrived at Mr. Weſtern's, and was introduced 
to Sophia, 


When the firſt Ceremonies were paſt, and 
the Gentleman and Lady had taken their 
Chairs, a Silence of ſome Minutes enſued; 
during which, the latter, who had been 
prepared for the Viſit by her Father, ſat 
playing with her Fan, and had every Mark 
of Confuſion both in her Countenance and 
Behaviour. At length Al/worthy, who was 
-himfelf a little diſconcerted, began thus; 
* I am afraid, Miſs Veſtern, my Family 
'* hath been the occaſion of giving you 
* ſome Uneaſineſs; to which, I fear, I have 
« innocently become more inſtrumental than 
© I intended. Be aſſured, Madam, had I at 
* firſtknown how diſagreeable the Propoſals 

© had 
2 
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had been, I ſhould not have ſuffered you 
to have been fo long perſecuted, I hope 
© therefore you will not think the Deſign of 
this Viſit is to trouble you with any further 
« Solicitations of that kind, but entirely to 
« rehieve you from them.” 


« Sir,* ſaid Sophia, with a little modeſt 
Heſitation, this Behaviour is moſt kind 
and generous, and fuch as I could ex- 

* pet only from Mr. Alkvorihy : But as 

you have been ſo kind to mention this 
0 Matter, you will pardon me for Ae 
it hath indeed given me great Uneaſin 
and hath been the occafion of my ſufferin 
* much cruel Treatment from a Father, 
* who was, *till that unhappy Affair, the 
© tendereſt and fondeſt of all Parents. I am 
* convinced, Sir, you are too good and 

* generous to reſent my Refuſal of your 
* Nephew. Our own Inclinations are not 
in our Power; and whatever may be his 
« Merit, I cannot force them in his Fa- 
* vour.* © I affure you, moſt amiable 

young Lady,” ſaid Allworthy, I am ca- 

* pable of no ſuch Reſentment, had the 
«* Perſon been my own Son, and had I en- 
© tertain'd the higheſt Eſteem for him. 
For you ſay truly, Madam, we cannot 
© force our own Inclinations, much leſs can 
0 Cy be directed by another.“ Oh! Sir,“ 

M 6 anſ{vzered 
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anſwered Sophia, every Word you ſpeak 
proves you to deſerve that good, that 
great, that benevolent Character the whole 
World allows you, I aſſure you, Sir, 
nothing leſs than the certain Proſpect of 
future Miſery could have made me reſiſt 
* the Commands of my Father.“ I fin- 
« cerely believe you, Madam, ' replied Al. 
worthy, and I heartily congratulate you on 
your prudent Foreſight, ſince by ſo juſti- 
* fiable a Reſiſlance you have avoided Mi- 
* ſery indeed.“ You ſpeak now, Mr, 
* Allworthy,” cries ſhe, © with a Delicacy 
* which few Men are capable of feeling ; 
+ but ſurely in my Opinion, to lead our 
Lives with one to whom we are indifferent, 
© muſt be a State of Wretchedneſs—Per- 
* haps that Wretchedneſs would be even in- 
| © creaſed by aSenſe of theMerits of anObje& 
to whom we cannot give our Affections. If 
I had married Mr. BI. Pardon my 
* interrupting you, Madam,” anſwered All- 
worthy, but I cannot bear the Suppoſi- 
tion. —Beleve me, Miſs Weſtern, I re- 
« joice from my Heart, I rejoice in your 
* Eſcape. —I have diſcovered the Wretch, 
for whom you have ſuffered all this cruel 
Violence from yourFather, to be a Villain.“ 
* How, Sir!* cries Sepbia, — you mult be- 

| « heve 
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« heve this ſurpriſes me. — It hath ſur- 
« priſed me, Madam,“ anſwered Alkvorthy, 
and ſo it will the World.— But I have 
* acquainted, you with the real Truth.“ 
Nothing but Truth,“ ſays Sophia, can, 
© I am convinced, come from the Lips of 
Mr. Allworthy.—Yet, Sir, ſuch ſudden, 
* ſuch unexpected News—Dliſcovered, you 
© ſay—may Villany be ever ſo.“ — © You 
* will ſoon enough hear the Story,“ cries 
Allworthy,—* at preſent let us not mention 
© ſo deteſted a Name I have another Mat- 
ter of A very ſerious Nature to propoſe.— 
O! NMiſs Weſtern, I know your vaſt Worth, 
nor can ] ſo eaſily part with the Ambiti- 
tion of being allied to it, —I have a near 
© Relation, Madam, a young Man whoſe 
* Character is, I am convinced, the very 
* oppolite to that of this Wretch, and 
* whoſe Fortune I will make equal to what 
© his was to have been. —Could I, Madam, 
hope you would admit a Viſit from him ?? 
Sophia, after a Minute's Silence, anſwered, 
I will deal with the utmoſt Sincerity with 
Mr. Alkworthy, His Character, and the 
Obligation I have juſt received from him 
demand it. f have determined at preſent 
* to liſten to no ſuch Propoſals from any 
« Perſon. My only Deſire is to be reſtor d 
* to the Affection of my Father, and to 
| o 
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be agaiÞthe Miſtreſs of his Family. This, 
© Sir, I hope to owe to your good Offi- 
© ces. Let me beſeech you, let me con- 
jure you by all the Goodneſs which I, and 
all who know you, have experienced; 
do not the very Moment when you have 
* releaſed me from one Perſecution, do not 
engage me in another, as miſerable and 
as fruitleſs.* Indeed, Miſs Weſtern,” 
replied Allwortby, © I am capable of no 
* ſuch Conduct; and if this be your Re- 
* ſolution, he muſt ſubmit to the Diſap- 
pointment, whatever Torments he may 
© ſuffer under it. 1 muſt ſmile now, 
Mr. A!keorthy,* anſwered Sophia, when 
you mention the Torments of a Man 
© whom I do not know, and who can con- 
* ſequently have fo little Acquaintance with 
me.“ Pardon me, dear young Lady, 
cries Allworthy, * I begin now to be afraid 
* he hath had too much Acquaintance for 
the Repoſe of his future Days; ſince, if 
ever Man was capable of a ſincere, vio- 
lent and noble Paſſion, ſuch, I am con- 
vinced, is my unhappy Nephew's for Miſs 
Weſtern.” * A Nephew of yours! Mr. 
* Allwortby,” anfwered Sophia. It is furely 
* ſtrange, I never heard of him before.” 


SS @ a > 


Indeed! Madam, ' cries Allworthy, it is 


only the Circumſtance of his being my Ne- 
phew 
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© phew to which you are a Stranger, and 
which, 'till this Day, was a Secret to 
me. Mr. Jones, who has long loved 
you, he! he is my Nephew.” Mr. 
Jones your Nephew, Sir?“ cries Sophza, 
Can it be poſſible?” He is indeed, 
Madam, anſwered Allworthy: He is my 
* own Siſter's Son as ſuch I ſhall al- 
© ways own him; nor am I aſhamed of 
* owning him. I am much more aſhamed 
* of my paſt Behaviour to him ; but I was 
* as ignorant of his Merit as of his Birth, 
© Indeed, Miſs FYeftern, I have uſed him 
* cruelly Indeed I have. Here the 
good Man wiped his Eyes, and after a ſhort 
Pauſe proceeded “ I never ſhall be able 
* to reward him for his Sufferings without 
© your Aſſiſtance. Believe me, moſt a- 
* miable young Lady, I muſt have a great 
* Eſteem of that Offering which I make 
to your Worth. I know he hath been 
* guilty of Faults ; but there is great Good- 
© neſs of Heart at the Bottom, Believe 
me, Madam, there is.” Here he ſtop- 
bel, ſeeming to expect an Anſwer, which 
e preſently received from Sophia, after 
ſhe had a little recovered herſelf from the 
Hurry of Spirits into which ſo ſtrange and 
ſudden Information had thrown her: I 
* fincerely wiſh you Joy, Sir, of a Diſ- 
* covery in which you ſeem to have 
* ſuch 
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« ſuch Satisfaction. I doubt not but 
you will have all the Comfort you 
* can promiſe yourſelf from it, The 
* young Gentleman hath certainly a thou. 
fand good Qualities, which makes it 
* impoſſible he ſhould not behave well to 
© ſuch an Uncle.“ * I hope, Madam, 
ſaid Alkvorthy, he hath thoſe good Qua- 
© lities which muſt make him a good Hus. 
band. He muſt, I am ſure, be of all 
* Men the moſt abandoned, if a Lady of 
your Merit ſhould condeſcend? Tou 
-* muſt pardon me, Mr. Alkworthy,* an- 
ſwered Sophia, I cannot liſten to a Propo- 
fal of this Kind. Mr. Jones, I am con- 
« yinced, hath much Merit; but I ſhall 
never receive Mr. Jones as one who is to 
be my Huſband——Upon my Honour ! 
never will. Pardon me, Madam, 
cries Allworthy, if I am a little ſurprized 
after what I have heard from Mr. We:ſ- 
© tern——] hope the unhappy young Man 
* hath done nothing to forfeit your good 
Opinion, if he had ever the Honour to 
enjoy it, —Perhaps he may have been miſ- 
© repreſented to you, as he was to me. The 
fame Villainy may have injured him every 
© where, —He is no Murderer, I aſſure you 
as he hath been called. Mr, Allworthhy, 
anſwered Sopbia, I have told you my Re- 
N * folution, 
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* ſolution, I wonder not at what my Fa- 
ther hath told you; but whatever his Ap- 
« prehenſions or Fears have been, if I know 
* my Heart, I have given no Occaſion for 
them; ſince it hath always been a fixed 
Principle with me, never to have marry*d 
without his Conſent. This is, I think, 
the Duty of a Child to a Parent ; and 
this, I hope, nothing could ever have 
prevailed with me to ſwerve from. I do 
not indeed conceive, that the Authority 
of any Parent can oblige us to marry, in 
direct Oppoſition to our Inclinations. To 
avoid a Force of this Kind, which I had 
Reaſon to ſuſpect, I left my Father's 
Houſe, and ſought Protection elſewhere. 
This is the Truth of my Story; and if 
* the World, or my Father, carry my 
* Intentions any farther, my own Con- 
* ſcience will acquit me.* * I hear you, 
* Miſs Weſtern, cries Allkwortby with Ad- 
miration. I admire the Juſtneſs of your 
« Sentiments ; but ſurely there is more in this. 
* I am cautious of offending you, young 
Lady; but am I to look on all which 
© I have hitherto heard or ſeen, as a Dream 
* only? And have you ſuffered ſo much 
* Cruelty from your Father on the Ac- 
count of a Man to whom you have been 
© always abſolutely indifferent ?*. © I beg, 

* Mr, 
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Mr. Aiworthy,” anſwered Sophia, © you 


vill not inſiſt on my Reaſons; Yes, 
I have ſuffered indeed: I will not, Mr. 
« Alkvorthy, conceal I will be very ſin- 
© cere with you 
Opinion of Mr. Jones I believe 
I know I have ſuffered for my Opinion— 
© —] have been treated cruelly by my 
« Aunt, as well as by my Father; but 
that is now paſt I beg I may not be 
* farther preſs*d ; for whatever hath been, 
my Reſolution is now fixed. Your Ne- 
* phew, Sir, hath many Virtues——he 
* hath great Virtues, Mr. Allworthy, I 


* queſtion not but he will do you Honour 


in the World, and make you happy,.*—— 
I with I could make him ſo, Madam,” 
replied Alworthy; but that I am con- 
* vinced is only in your Power, It is that 
£ Conviction which hath made me fo earneſt 
© a Solicitor in his Favour.“ © You are de- 
.< ceived; indeed, Sir, you are deceived,” 
faid Sopbia “ I hope not by him——It 
is ſufficient to have deceived me. Mr. 
Alkworthy, I muſt inſiſt on being preſt 
no farther on this Subject. I ſhould 
be forry—— Nay, I will not injure him 


in your Favour, I wiſh Mr. Jones very 
well. I ſincerely wiſh him well; and I 


repeat again to you, whatever Demerit 
6 he 
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I own J had a great 
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© he may have to me, I am certain he hath 
* many good Qualities, I do not diſown 
my former Thoughts; but nothing can 
ever recall them, At preſent there is not a 
Man on Earth whom J would more re- 
ſolutely reject than Mr. Jones; nor would 
the Addreſſes of Mr. Bil himſelf be leſs 
agreeable to me. 


a © a a a> 


Weſtern had been long impatient for the 
Event of this Conference, and was juſt now 
arrived at the Door to liſten ; when having 
heard the laſt Sentiments of his Daughter's 
Heart, he loſt all Temper, and burſting 
open the Door in a Rage, cried out,—* It 
is a Lie. It is a d—n'd Lie, It is all 
* owing to that d—n'd Raſcal Fuones ; and 
if ſhe could get at un, ſhe'd ha un any 
* Hour of the Day.“ Here Alkvorthy in- 
terpoſed, and addrefling himſelf to the 
Squire with ſome Anger in his Look, he 
ſaid, * Mr. Weſtern, you have not kept your 
* Word with me. You promiſed to abſtain 
from all Violence.” Why fo I did,“ 
cries Weſtern, as long as it was poſlible 
* but to hear a Wench telling ſuch con- 
* founded Lies. Zounds ! Doth ſhe 
think if ſhe can make Vools of other 
Volk, ſhe can make one of me? No, 
no, I know her better than thee doſt.” 

I am 
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J am ſorry to tell you, Sir,“ anſwered 
. Alkgorthy, it doth not appear by your 
© Behaviour to this young Lady, that you 
© know her at all. I aſk Pardon for what 


64 Ly; but I think our Intimacy, your 


on Deſires, and the Occaſion juſtify 
me. She is your Daughter, Mr. Weſtern, 
and I think ſhe doth Honour to your 
Name. If I was capable of Envy, I 
* ſhould ſooner envy you on this Account, 
than any other Man whatever. Od- 
* rabbit-it,* cries the Squire, I wiſh ſhe 
* was thine with all my Heart wouldſt 
© ſoon be glad to be rid of the Trouble o 
* op.” Indeed, my good Friend,“ an- 
ſwered Alltvorthy, you yourſelf are the 
* Caufe of all the Trouble you complain of. 
Place that Confidence in the young Lady 
* which ſhe ſo well deſerves, and I am cer- 
© tain you will be the happieſt Father on 
Earth. 1 Confidence in her!“ cries 
the Squire. * Sblood l' what Confidence 
can I place in her, when ſhe won't do as 
* I wou'd ha her? Let her gi but her Con- 
* ſent to marry as I would ha her, and 
* I'll place as much Confidence in her as 
© wouldſt ha me. — You have no 
Right, Neighbour,* anſwered Aliwerthy, 
to inſiſt on any ſuch Conſent, A nega- 
* tive Voce your Daughter allows you, * 
* Go 
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God and Nature have thought proper to 
* allow you no more.“ A negative 
+ Voice?” cries the Squire, Ay! ay! 
« Ill ſhew you what a negative Voice I 
© ha, Go along, go into your Chamber, 
go, you Stubborn'———* Indeed, Mr. 
* Weſtern,” ſaid Allworthy, Indeed, 
you uſe her cruelly cannot bear to 
© ſee this You ſhall, you muſt behave 
to her in a kinder Manner. She deſerves 
the beſt of Treatment.“ Yes, yes,”. ſaid 
the Squire, I know what ſhe deſerves: 
* Now ſhe's gone, I'll ſhew you what ſhe 
© deſerves See here, Sir, here is a Let- 
ter from my Couſin, my Lady Bellaſton, 
in which ſhe is ſo kind to gi me to under- 
« ſtand, that the Fellow is got out of 
* Priſon again; and here ſhe adviſes me to 
take all the Care I can o' the Wench. 
« Odzookers! Neighbour Alkvorthy, you 
don't know what it is to govern a Daugh- 
3 


The Squire ended his Speech with ſome 
Compliments to his own Sagacity; and 
then Alkvorthy, after a formal Preface, ac- 
quainted him with the whole Diſcovery 
which he had made concerning Jones, with 
his Anger to Blifl, and with every Par- 
ticular 
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ticular which hath been diſcloſed to the 
Reader in the preceding Chapters. 


254 


Men over- violent in their Diſpoſitions, 
are, for the moſt Part, as changeable in 
them. No ſooner then was Weſtern inform- 
ed of Mr. Allworthy's Intention to make 
Jones his Heir, than he joined heartily with 
the Uncle in every Commendation of the 
Nephew, and became as eager for her Mar- 
riage with Jones, as he had before been to 
couple her to Blifi. 


Here Mr. Alkveriby was again forced to 
interpoſe, and to relate what had paſſed be- 
tween him and Sophia, at which he teſtified 
great Surprize. 


The Squire was ſilent a Moment, and 
looked wild with Aſtoniſhment at this Ac- 
count. At laſt he cried out, Why 
what can be the Meaning of this, Neigh- 
* bour Allworthy? Vond o un ſhe was, 
that I'll be ſworn to, Odzookers ! 


I have hit o't. As ſure as a Gun I have 
© hit o the very right o't. It's all along 
© © Ziſter. The Girl hath got a Hanker- 
ing after this Son of a Whore of a Lord. 
I vound 'em together at my Couſin, my 
Lady Bellaſton*s, He hath turned the 

| | Head 


Head o' her that's certain but d-—-n 
me if he ſhall ha her I 1l ha no Lords 
nor Courtiers in my Vamily.” 


Allworthy now made a long Speech, in 
which he repeated his Reſolution to _ 
all violent Meaſures, and very earneſtly 
commended gentle Methods to Mr. i 
tern, as thoſe by which he might be aſſured 
of ſucceeding beſt with his Daughter. He 
then took his Leave, and returned back to 
Mrs. Miller, but was forced to comply with 
the earneſt Entreaties of the Squire, in pro- 
miſing to bring Mr. Jones to viſit him that 
Afternoon, that he might,” as he ſaid, 
* make all Matters up with the young Gen- 
tleman.“ At Mr. Alwortty's Departure, 
Weſtern promiſed to follow his Advice in his 
Behaviour to Sophia, ſaying, I don't know 
© how *tis, but d n me, Allworthy, if 
* you don't make me always do juſt as you 

* pleaſe, and yet I have as good an Eſteate 
* as you, and am in the Commiſſion of the 
* Peace as well as yourſelf, 
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M berein the Hiſtory begins to draw towards 
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a Concluſion. 


HEN Allworthy returned to his 
Lodgings, he heard Mr. Jones was 


juſt arrived before him. He hurried there- 
fore inſtantly into an empty Chamber, whi- 
ther he ordered Mr. Jones, to be brought to 
him alone. 


It is impoſſible to conceive a more tender 
or moving Scene, than the Meeting between 
the Uncle and Nephew, (for Mrs. Waters, 
as the Reader may well ſuppoſe, had at 
her laſt Viſit diſcovered to him the Se- 


cret of his Birth). 


The firſt Agonies of 


Joy which were felt on both Sides, are in- 
deed beyond my Power to deſcribe : I ſhall 


not therefore attempt it. 


After Allworiſy 


had raiſed Jones from his Feet, where he had 
proſtrated himſelf, and received him into his 
Arms, O my Child,” he cried, © how have 


el been to blame! How have I injured you 


What Amends can I ever make you for 
« thoſe unkind, thoſe unjuſt Suſpicions which 
] haveentertained; and for all the Sufferings 
they have occaſioned to you ?* Am ] not 
now made Amends?” cries Jones, Would 
* not my Sufferings, if they had been ten 
Times greater, have been now richly re- 


paid ? 
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paid? O my dear Uncle! this Goodneſs, 


this Tenderneſs overpowers, unmans, de- 
ſtroys me. I cannot bear the Tranſports 
* which flow ſo faſt upon me. To be again 
reſtored to your Preſence, to your Favour; 
to be once more thus kindly received by 
my great, my noble, my generous Bene- 
factor! Indeed, Child,“ cries All- 
« worthy,” I have uſed you cruelly.? 
He then explained to him all the Treachery 

of Blifil, and again repeated Expreſſions of 
the utmoſt Concern, for having been induced 
by that Treachery to uſe him ſo ill. O talk 
not ſo, anſwered Jones; © Indeed, Sir, 
you have uſed me nobly. The wiſcſt 
Man might be deceived as you were, and, 
* under ſuch a Deception, the beſt muſt 
© have acted juſt as you did. Your 
© Goodneſs diſplayed itſelf in the Midſt of 
* your Anger, juſt as it then ſeemed. I owe 
every thing to that Goodneſs of which I 
have been moſt unworthy, Do not put 
me on Self-accuſation, by carrying your 
« generous Sentiments too far. Alas, Sir, 
© I have not been puniſhed more than I 
have deſerved ; and it ſhall be the whole 
* Buſineſs of my future Life to deſerve that 
* Happineſs you now beſtow on me; for 
* believe me, my dear Uncle, my Puniſh- 
ment hath not been thrown away upon 
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me: Though I have been a great, I am 
not a hardened Sinner; I thank Heaven! 
have had Time to reflect on my piſt 
Life, where, though I cannot charge my- 
« ſelf with any groſs Villainy, yet I can diſ- 
* cern Follies and Vices too ſufficient to re- 
« pent and to be aſhamed of; Follies which 
© have been attended with dreadful Conſe- 
© quences to myſelf, and have brought me 
© to the Brink of Deſtruction.“ I am re- 
© joiced, my dear Child,“ anſwered Allwor— 
thy, to hear you talk thus ſenſibly ; for as 
* am convinced Hypocrily (good Heaven 
© how have I been impoſed on by it in 
© others !) was never among your Faults, 
ſo I can readily believe all you ſay. You 
now ſee, Tom, to what Dangers Impru- 
dence alone may ſubject Virtue (for Virtue, 
I am now convinced, you love in a great 
Degree), Prudence is indeed the Duty 
which we owe to ourſelves ; and if we will 
be ſo much our own Enemies as to neglect 
it, we are not to wonder if the World is 
deficient in diſcharging their Duty to us; 
for when a Man lays the Foundation of his 
own Ruin, others will, I am afraid, be 
too apt to build upon it. You ſay, how- 
ever, you have ſeen your Errors; and 
will reform them. I firmly believe you, 
my dear Child ; and therefore, from this 
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Moment, you ſhall never more be remind- 
ed of them by me. Remember them only 
« yourſelf ſo far, as for the future to teach 
« you the better to avoid them ; but ſtill re- 
member, for your Comfort, that there is 
« this great Difference between thoſe Faults 
« which Candour may conſtrue into Impru- 
« dence, and thoſe which can be deduced 
« from Villainy only. The former, perhaps, 
are even more liable to ſubject a Man to 
Ruin; but if he reform, his Character 
« will, at length, be totally retrieved ; the 
« World, though not immediately, will, in 
Time, be reconciled to him; and he may 
reflect, not without ſome Mixture of Plea- 
« ſure, on the Dangers he hath eſcaped : But 
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Villainy, my Boy, when once diſcovered, 
is irretrievable ; the Stains which this 
leaves behind, no Time will waſh away, 
The Cenſures of Mankind will purſue the 
Wretch, their Scorn will abaſh him in 
Public, and if Shame drives him into Re- 
tirement, he will go toit with all thoſe Ter- 
rors with which a weary Child, who is 
afraid of Hobgoblins, retreats from Com- 
pany to go to Bed alone, Here his mur- 
dered Conſcience will haunt him. Repoſe, 
like a falſe Friend, will fly from him. 
Where-ever he turns his Eyes, Horror 
preſents itſelf ; if he looks backward, un- 
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available Repentance treads on his Heels; 
if forward, incurable Deſpair ſtares him in 
the Face; till, like a condemned Priſoner, 
* confined in a Dungeon, he deteſts his pre- 
« ſent Condition, and yet dreads the Conſe- 
* quence of that Hour which is to relieve 
him from it. Comfort yourſelf, 1 ſay, my 
Child, that this is not your Caſe ; and re- 
< Joice, with Thankfulneſs to him who hath 
« ſuffered you to ſee your Errors, before 
they have brought on you that Deſtruction 
© to which a Perſiſtance in even thoſe Er- 
* rors muſt have led you. You have de- 
« ſerted them, and the Proſpect now before 
© you is ſuch, that Happineſs ſeems in your 
oven Power.'—— At theſe Words Jones 
fetched a deep Sigh ; upon which, when 
Alkworthy remonſtrated, he ſaid, * Sir, I will 
© conceal nothing from you: I fear there is 
one Conſequence of my Vices I ſhall never 
be able to retrieve. O my dear Uncle, I 
have loſt a Treaſure,” * You need ſay 
no more, anſwered Allworthy; I will be 
explicit with you; I know-what you la- 
ment; 1 have ſeen the young Lady, and 
have diſcourſed with her concerning you. 
This I muſt inſiſt on, as an Earneſt of 
your Sincerity in all you have ſaid, and of 
the Stedfaſtneſs of your Reſolution, that 
you obey me in one Inſtance, To abide 
| in- 
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intirely by the Determination of the young 


* Lady, whether it ſhall be in your Favour, 
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or no. She hath already ſuffered enough 
from Sollicitations which I hate to think 
of ; ſhe ſhall owe no further Conſtraint 
to my Family : I know her Father will 
be as ready to torment her now on your 
Account, as he hath formerly been on an- 
other ; but I am determined ſhe ſhall ſuffer 
no more Confinement, no more Violence, 
no more uneaſy Hours. * O my dear 
Uncle, anſwered Jones, lay, I beſeech you, 
ſome Command on me, in which -I ſhall 
have ſome Merit in Obedience, Believe 
me, Sir, the only Inſtance in which I could 
diſobey you, would be to give an uneaſy 
Moment to my Sophia. No, Sir, if I am 
ſo miſerable to have incurred her Diſplea- 
ſure beyond all, Hope of Forgiveneſs, 
that alone, with the dreadful Reflection of 
cauſing her Miſery, will be ſufficient to 
overpower me. To call Sophia mine is 
the greateſt, and now the only additional 
Bleſſing which Heaven can beſtow ; but it 
is a Bleſſing which I muſt owe to her 
alone.“ I will not flatter you, Child,“ 


cries Allworthy ; © I fear your Caſe is deſpe- 


rate : I never ſaw ſtronger Marks of an 
unalterable Reſolution in any Perſon, than 
e in her vehement Declarations 

N 3 * againſt 
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© againſt receiving your Addreſſes ; for 


p * which, perhaps, you can account better 
than myſelf. : Oh, Sir! I can account 
a too well,“ anſwered Jones; ; have ſinned 
againſt her beyond all Hope of Pardon; 
and, guilty as [am, my Guilt unfortunate- 
: by appears to her in ten Times blacker than 
© the real Colours. O my dear Uncle, I 
find my Follies ate irretrievable ; and all 


your Goodneſs cannot ſave me from Per- 
« dition,” 


A Servant now acquainted them, that Mr. 
Weſtern was below Stairs ; for his Eagerneſs 
to ſee Jones could not wait till the Afternoon. 
Upon which Jones, whoſe Eyes were full of 
Tears, begged his Uncle to entertain Weſtern 
a few Minutes, till he a little recovered him- 
ſelf: To which the good Man conſented, 
and having ordered Mr. Weſtern to be ſhewn 
into a Parlour, went down to him. 


Mrs. Miller no ſooner heard, that Jones 
was alone (for ſhe had not yet ſeen him ſince 
his Releaſe from Priſon,) than ſhe came ea- 
gerly into the Room, and, advancing to- 
wards Fones, wiſhed him heartily Joy of his 
new-found Uncle, and his happy Reconcilia- 
tion ; adding, I wiſh I could give you Joy 
on another Account, my dear Child; but 


© any 
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any thing ſo inexorable I never ſaw. Jones, 
with ſome Appearance of Surprize, aſked her, 
what ſhe meant. Why then,“ ſays ſhe, *1 
have been with your young Lady, and have 
explained all Matters to her, as they were 
told me by my Son Nightingale, She 
can have no linger any Doubt about the 
Letter, that I am certain; for I told her 
my Son Nightingale was ready to take his 
Oath, if fhe pleaſed, that it was all his 
own Invention, and the Letter of his in- 
diting. I told her the very Reaſon of 
ſending the Letter ought to recommend 
you to her the more, as it was all upon her 
Account, and a plain Proof, that you was 
reſolved to quit all your Profligacy for the 
future; that you had never been guilty of 
a ſingle Inſtance of Infidelity to her fince 
your ſeeing her in Town. I am afraid I 
went too far there; but Heaven forgive 
me: I hope your future Behaviour will be- 
my Juſtification, I am ſure I have faid-all 
I can; but all to no Purpoſe. She re- 
mains inflexible. She ſays, ſhe had for- 
given many Faults on account of Youth ; 
but expreſſed ſuch Deteſtation of the Cha- 
racer of a Libertine, that ſhe abſolute] 
* filenced me, I often attempted to 8 
you; but the Juſtneſs of her Accuſation 
* flew in my Face. Upon my Honour ſne 
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is a lovely Woman, and one of the ſweeteſt 
and moſt ſenſible Creatures I ever ſaw. I 
could have almoſt kiſſed her for one Ex- 
* preſſion ſhe made uſe of, It was a Senti- 
ment worthy of Seneca, or of a Biſhop,” * 
s once fancied, Madam,“ ſaid ſhe, ** I had 
* diſcovered great Goodneſs of Heart in Mr, 
Jones; and for that lown | had a ſincere 
«*« Eſteem ; but an entire Profligacy of Man- 
« ners will corrupt the beſt Heart in the 
« World; and all which a good-natured 
« Libertine can expect is, that we ſhould 
«© mix ſome Grains of Pity with our Con- 
« tempt andAbhorrence.** She is an ange- 
lic Creature, that is the Truth on' t. 
O Mrs. Miller, anſwered Jones, can I bear 
« to think I have loſt ſuch an Angel,” 
* Loſt! No,“ cries Mrs, Miller; I hope 
you have not loſt her yet. Reſolve to 
leave ſuch vicious Courſes, and you may 
« yet have Hopes : Nay, if ſhe ſhould re- 
main inexorable, there is another young 
Lady, a ſweet pretty young Lady, and a 
« ſwinging Fortune, who is abſolutely dying 
for Love of you. I heard of it this very 
Morning, and J told it to Miſs Weſtern ; 
* nay, I went a little beyond the Truth 
again; for I told her you had refuſed her; 
* but indeed I knew you would refuſe her. 
And here I muſt give you a little 
2 Com- 
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* Comfort : When I mentioned the young 
* Lady's Name, who is no other than the 
pretty Widow Hunt, I thought ſhe turned 
pale; but when I ſaid you had refuſed 
her, I will be ſworn her Face was all over 
Scarlet in an Inſtant ; and theſe were her 
* very Words,“ I will not deny but 
© that I believe he has ſome Affection for 


cc me.“ 


Here the Converſation was interrupted by 
the Arrival of MWeſtern, who could no longer 
be kept out of the Room even by the Au- 
thority of Allworthy himſelf; though this, 
as we have often ſeen, had a wonderful 
Power over him. 


Weſtern immediately went up to Jones, 
crying out, * My old Friend Tom, lam glad 
to ſee thee with all my Heart. All paſt 
'* muſt be forgotten. I could not intend 
any Affront to thee, becauſe, as Alkvorthy 
here knows, nay, doſt know it thyſelf, I 
© took thee for another Perſon ; and where a 
* Body means no Harm, what ſignifies a 
* haſty Word or two; one Chriftian muſt 
forget and forgive another.“ I hope, 
« Sir, ſaid Jones, I ſhall never forget the 
many Obligations I have had to you; but 
as for any Offence towards me, I declare 1 

N 5 am 
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© am an utter Stranger.” * A*t,” ſays 
* Weſtern,” then give me thy Fiſt, a't as 
© hearty an honeſt Cock as any in the King- 
dom. Come along with me; I'll carry 
« thee to thy Miſtreſs this Moment.“ Here 
Altworthy interpoſed; and the Squire being 
unable to prevail either with the Uncle or 
Nephew, was, after ſome Litigation, obliged 
to conſent to delay introducing Jones to So- 
pbia till the Afternoon; at which Time All- 
worthy, as well in Compaſſion to Jones, as 
in Compliance with the eager Deſires of 
Weſtern, was prevailed upon to promiſe to 
attend at the Tea- table. 


The Converſation which now enſued was 
pleaſant enough; and with which, had it 
happened earlier in our Hiſtory, we would 
have entertained our Reader ; but as we 
have now Leiſure only to attend to what is 
very material, it ſhall ſuffice to fay, that 
Matters being intirely adjuſted as to the 
Afternoon-viſit, Mr, Veſtern again returned 
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EHB 
The Hiſtory draws nearer to a Concluſion. 


HEN Mr. Weſtern was departed, 
Jones began to inform Mr. Al- 
worthy and Mrs, Miller, that his Liberty 
had been procured by two noble Lords, 
who, together with two 8 and a 
Friend of Mr. Nightingale's, had attended 
the Magiſtrate by whom he had been com- 
mitted, and by whom, on the Surgeons 
' Oaths that the wounded Perſon was out of 
all Manner of Danger from this Wound, 
he was diſcharged. 


One only of theſe Lords, he ſaid, he had 
ever ſeen before, and that no more than 
once ; but the other had greatly ſurprized 
him, by aſking his Pardon for an Offence 
he had been guilty of towards him, occa- 
ſioned, he ſaid, entirely by his WI bs 
who he was. 


Now the Reality of the Caſe with which 
Jones was not acquainted till afterwards, 
was this, The Lieutenant whom Lord 
Fellamar had employed, according to the 
Advice of Lady * to preſs Jones, 
as 
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as a Vagabond, into the Sea Service, when 
he came to report the Event which we 
have before ſeen to his Lordſhip, ſpoke ve- 
ry favourably of the Behaviour of Mr, 
Jones on all Accounts, and ſtrongly aſ- 
ſured that Lord, that he muſt have miſla- 
ken the Perſon, for that Jones was certain- 
ly a Gentleman, inſomuch that his Lord- 
ſhip, who was ſtrictly a Man of Honour, 
and would by no Means have been guilty 
of an Action which the World in general 
would have condemned, began to be much 
— for the Advice which he had 
taken. 


Within a Day or two after this, Lord 
Fellamar happened to dine with the Jrifſb 
Peer, who, in a Converſation upon the 
Duel, acquainted his Company with the 
Character of Fitzpatrick; to which indeed 
he did not do ſtrict Juſtice, eſpecially in 
what related to his Lady. He ſaid, ſhe was 
the moſt innocent, and moſt injured Woman 
alive, and that from Compaſſion alone he 
had undertaken her Cauſe. He then de- 
clared an Intention of going the next Mor- 
ning to Fitzpatrick's Lodgings, in order to 
prevail with him, if poſſibly, to conſent to 
a Separation from his Wife, who, the Peer 
ſaid, was in Apprehenſions for her ng 
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ſhe ſhould ever return to be under the Pow- 
er of her Huſband. Lord Fellamar agreed 
to go with him, that he might ſatisfy him- 
ſelf more concerning Jones, and the Cir- 
cumſtances of the Duel; for he was by no 
Means eaſy concerning the Part he had act- 
ed. The Moment his Lordſhip gave a 
Hint of his Readineſs to aſſiſt in the Deli- 
very of the Lady, it was eagerly embraced 
by the other Nobleman, who depended 
much on the Authority of Lord Fellamar, 
as he thought it would greatly contribute to 
awe Fitzpatrick into a Compliance; and 
perhaps he was in the right; for the 
Fiſhman no ſooner ſaw theſe noble Peers 
had undertaken the Cauſe of his Wite, 
than he ſubmitted, and Articles of Separa- 
tion were ſoon drawn up and ſigned between 
the Parties. 


Fitzpatrick had been ſo well ſatisfied by 
Mrs. Waters concerning the Innocence of 
his Wife with Jones at Upton, or perhaps 
from ſome other Reaſons, was now become 
ſo indifferent to that Matter, that he ſpoke” 
highly in Favour of Jones, to Lord Fella- 
mar, took all the Blame upon himſelf, and 
ſaid the other had behaved very much like 
a Gentleman, and a Man of Honour ; and 
upon that Lord's further Enquiry concern- / 


ing 
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ing Mr. Jones, Fitzpatrick told him he was 
Nephew to a Gentleman of very great 
Faſhion and Fortune, which was the Ac- 
count he had juſt received from Mrs. Va- 
ters, after her Interview with Dowling. 


Lord Fellamar now thought it behoved 
him to do every Thing in his Power to 
make Satisfaction to a Gentleman whom he 
had ſo groſly injured, and without any Con- 
ſideration of Rivalſhip, (for he had now 
given over all Thoughts of Sophia) deter- 
mined to procure Mr. Jones's Liberty, be- 
ing ſatisfied as well from Fitzpatrick as 
his Surgeon, that the Wound was not mor- 
tal. He therefore prevailed with the 1/6 
Peer to accompany him to the Place where 
Jones was confined, to whom he 9 1 
as we have already related. 


When Allworthy returned to his Lodg- 
ings, he immediately carried Jones into his 
Room, and then acquainted him with the 
whole Matter, as well what he had heard 
from Mrs, Haters, as what he had diſco- 
vered from Mr. Dowling. 


ones expreſſed great 
no leſs Concern at oy Account ; but with- 


out making any Comment or Obſervution 


and 
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upon it. And now a Meſſage was brought 
from Mr. Bliſl. deſiring to know if his 
Uncle was at Leiſure, and he might wait 
upon him. Allworihy ſtarted and turned 
pale, and then in a more paſſionate Tone 
than, I believe, he had ever uſed before, 
bid the Servant tell Bil, he knew him 
not. * Conſider, dear Sir,—cries Jones in 
a trembling Voice. I have conſidered, 
« anſwered Allworthy, and you yourſelf 
© ſhall carry my Meſſage to the Villain. 
No one can carry him the Sentence of 
© his own Ruin fo properly as the Man 
© whoſe Ruin he hath ſo villainouſiy con- 
© trived.. * Pardon me, dear Sir, ſaid 
Jones; a Moment's Reflection will, I 
am ſure, convince you of the contrary. 
What might be perhaps but Juſtice from 
another Tongue, would from mine be 
* Inſult z and to whom? — My own Bro- 
© ther, and your Nephew. — Nor did he 
« uſe me ſo barbarouſly. Indeed that would 
© have been more inexcuſeable than any 
* Thivg he hath done. Fortune may tempt 
Men of no very bad Diſpoſitions to In- 
« juſtice; but Inſults proceed only from 
* black and rancorous Minds, and have 
no Temptations to excuſe them. Let 
me beſeech you, Sir, to do nothing by 
* him in the preſeat Height of your An- 
ys Ser. 
2 


272 The HISTORY of Book XVIII. 


* ger, Conſider, my dear Uncle, .I was 
not myſelf condemned unheard.” All- 
worthy ſtood filent a Moment, and then 
embracing Jones, he ſaid, with Tears guſh- 
ing from his Eyes, O my Child! to 
* what Goodneſ; have I been ſo long 
« blndP 


Mrs. Miller entring the Room at that Mo- 
ment, after a gentle Rap, which was not 
rceived, and ſeeing Jones in the Arms of 
bis Uncle, the poor Woman, in an Agony 
of Joy, fell upon her Knees, and burſt 
forth into the moſt extatic Thankſgivings to 
Heaven, for what had happened. Then 
running to Jones, ſhe embraced him eager- 
ly, crying, My deareſt Friend, I with 
* you Joy a Thouſand and a Thouſand 
Times of this bleſt Day ;* and next Mr. 
Alkworthy himſelf received the ſame Con- 
gratulations. To which he anſwered, In- 
* deed, indeed, Mrs. Miller, I am beyond 
* Expreſſion happy. Some few more Rap- 
tures having paſſed on all Sides, Mrs. 
Miller deſired them both to walk down 
to Dinner in the Parlour, where ſhe faid 
there were a very happy Set of People af- 
ſembled; being indeed no other than Mr. 
Nightingale and his Bride, and his Couſin 

Harris with her Bridegroom, 
| Altworthy 
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Allworthy excuſed himſelf from dining 
with the Company, ſaying he had ordered 
ſome little Thing for him and his Nephew 
in his own Apartment ; for that they had 
much private Buſineſs to diſcourſe of, but 
would not reſiſt promiſing the good Wo- 
man, that both he and Jones would make 
Part of her Society at Supper. 


Mrs. Miller then aſked what was to be 
done with Blifil z for indeed, fays ſhe, I 
* cannot be eaſy while ſuch a Villain is in 
my Houſe,*'—Allworthy anſwered, He 
* was as uneaſy as herſelf on the ſame Ac- 
count.“ O, cries ſhe, if that be the 
* Caſe, leave the Matter to me; I'll ſoon 
* ſhew him the Outſide of my Doors, 1 
* warrant you. Here are two or three luſ- 
ty Fellows below Stairs.“ There will 
© be no need of any Violence, cries Alwor- 
* thy, if you will carry him a Meſſage from 
* me, he will, I am convinced, depart of 
* his own Accord, * Will 1? faid Mrs. 
Miller, I never did any Thing in my 
Life with a better Will.“ Here Jones in- 
terfered, and ſaid, He had conſidered the 
Matter better, and would, if Mr. All. 
* worthy pleaſed, be himſelf the Meſſen- 

« ger.” 
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ger.“ © I know, ſays he, already enough 
of your Pleaſure, Sir, and J beg Leave 
* toacquaint him with it by my own Words, 
* Let me beſeech you, Sir, added he, to 
reflect on the dreadful Conſequences of 
* driving him to violent and ſudden De- 
* ſpair. How unfit, alas! is this poor Man 
to die in his preſent Situation.“ This 
Suggeſtion had not the leaſt Effect on 
Mrs. Miller. She left the Room crying, 
* You are too good, Mr. Jones, infinitely 
too good to live in this World. But it 
made a deeper Impreſſion on Allworthy. 
6 45 good Child, ſaid he, I am equally 

affoniſhed at the Goodneſs of your Heart, 
and the Quicknefs of your Underſtand- 
ing. Heaven indeed forbid that this 
Wretch ſhould be deprived of any Means 
or Time for Repentance, That would 
be a ſhocking Conſideration indeed, Go 
to him therefore, and uſe your own Diſ- 
cretion ; yet do not flatter him with any 
Hopes of my Forgiveneſs ; for I ſhall never 
forgive Villainy farther than my Religion 
obliges me, and that extends not either to 
our Bounty or our Converſation.” 


* 
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Jones went up to Bliſi's Room, whom 
he found in a Situation which moved his 


Pity, 


ccc 
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Pity, though it would have raid a leſs a- 
miable Paſſion in many Beholders. He had 
caſt himſelf on his Bed, where he lay a- 
bandoning himſelf to Deſpair, and drowned 
in Tears; not in ſuch Tears as flow from 
Contrition, and waſh away Guile. from 
Minds which have been ſeduced or ſurpriſed 
into it unawares, againſt the Bent of their 
natural Diſpoſitions, as will ſometimes hap- 
pen from human Frailty, even to the Good: 
No, theſe Tears were ſuch as the frighted 
Thief ſheds in his Cart, and are indeed the 
Effects of that Concern which the moſt ſa- 
vage Natures are ſeldom deficient in feeling 
for themſelves, 


It would be unpleaſant and tedious to 
paint this Scene in full Length. Let it ſuf- 
ice to ſay, that the Behaviour of Jones was 
kind to Exceſs. He omitted nothing which 
his Invention could ſupply, to raiſe and com- 
fort the drooping Spirits of Blifil, before he 
communicated to him the Reſolution of his 
Uncle, that he muſt quit the Houſe that 
Evening. He offered to furniſh him with 
any Money he wanted, aſſured him of his 
hearty Forgiveneſs of all he had done 
againſt -him, that he would endeavour 
to live with him hereafter as a Brother, 
and 
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and would leave nathing unattempted to 
effectuate a Reconciliation with his Uncle. 


Blifi! was at firſt ſullen and ſilent, ba- 
lancing in his Mind whether he ſhould yet 
deny all : But finding at laſt the Evidence 
too ſtrong againſt him, he berook himſelf 
at laſt to Confeſſion. He then aſked Par- 
don of his Brother in the moſt vehement 
Manner, proſtrated himſelf on the Ground, 
and kiſſed his Feet: In ſhort, he was now 
as remarkably mean, as he had been before 
remarkably wicked. 


Jones could not ſo far check his Diſdain, 
but that it a little diſcovered itſelf in his 
Countenance at this extreme Servility. He 
raiſed his Brother the Moment he could 
from the Ground, and adviſed him to bear 
his Afflictions more like a Man; repeat- 
ing, at the ſame Time, his Promiſes, that 
he would do all in his Power to leſſen 
them: For which Bf! making many Pro- 
feſſions of his Unworthineſs, poured forth 
a Profuſion of Thanks : And then he hav- 
ing declared he would immediately depart 
to another Lodging, Jones returned to his 
Uncle. 


Among 


LH 
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Among other Matters, Allworthy now 
acquainted Jones with the Diſcovery which 
he made concerning the 300. Bank-Notes. 
I have,“ ſaid he, already conſulted a 
Lawyer, who tells me, to my great 
Aſtoniſhment, that there is no Puniſh- 
ment for a Fraud of this Kind. Indeed, 
when I conſider the black Ingratitude of 
this Fellow toward you, I think a High- 
wayman, compared to him, is an inno- 


cent Perſon.“ 


Good Heaven !* ſays Jones, is it poſ- 
ſible ? I am ſhocked beyond Meaſure 
at this News. I thought there was not 
an honeſter Fellow in the World, — _ 
The Temptation of ſuch a Sum was too 

great for him to withſtand ; for ſmaller 
Matters have come ſafe to me through 
his Hand, Indeed, my dear Uncle, you 
muſt ſuffer me to call it Weakneſs rather 
than Ingratitude; for I àm convinced 
the poor Fellow loves me, and hath done 
me ſome Kindneſſes, which I can never 
forget; nay, I believe he hath repented of 
this very Act: For it is not above a Day 
or two ago, when my Affairs ſeemed in 
the moſt deſperate Situation, that he vi- 


« ſited me in my Confinement, and offered 


me 
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me any Money 1 wanted. Conſider, Sir, 
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what a Temptation to a Man who had 
taſted ſuch bitter Diſtreſs, it muſt be to 
have a Sum in his Poſſeſſion, which muſt 
put him and his Family beyond any fu- 
ture Poſſibility of ſuffering the like. 


Child,“ cries Alkvorthy, © you carry 
this forgiving Temper too far. Such mil- 
taken Mercy 1s not only Weakneſs, but 
borders on Injuſtice, and is very perni- 
cious to Society, as it encourages Vice. 
The Diſhoneſty of this Fellow I might 
perhaps have pardoned, but never his In- 


gratityde. And give me Leave to fay, 


when we ſuffer any Temptation to attone 
for Diſhoncſty itſelf, we are as candid and 
merciful as we ought to be; and fo far J 
confeſs I have gone: for I have often pi- 
tied the Fate of a Highwayman, when 
I have been on the Grand Jury; and 
have more than once applied to the Judge 
on the Behalf of ſuch as have had any mi- 
tigating Circumſtances in their Caſe ; but 
when Diſhoneſty is attended with any 
blacker -Crime, fuch as Cruelty, Mur- 
der, Ingratitude, or the like, Compaſſion 
and Forgiveneſs then become Faults, I 
am convinced the Fellow is a Villain, and 


* he 
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he ſhall be puniſhed ; at leaſt as far as I 
can puniſh him. | 


This was ſpoke with ſo ſtern. a Voice, that 
Fones did not think proper to make any Re- 
ply : Beſides, the Hour appointed by Mr. 
Weſtern now drew o near, that he had barely 
Time left to dreſs himſelf, Here therefore 
ended the preſent Dialogue, and Jones re- 
tired to another Room, where Partridge 


attended, according to Order, with his 
Cloaths. 


Partridge had ſcarce ſeen his Maſter ſince 
the happy Diſcovery. The poor Fellow was 
unable either to contain or expreſs his Tranſ- 
ports. He behaved like one frantic, and 
made almoſt as many Miſtakes while he 
was dreſſing Jones. as I have ſeen made 


by Harlequin in dreſſing himſelf on the 
Stage. 


His Memory, however, was not in the 
leaſt deficient. He recollected now many 
Omens and Preſages of this happy Event, 
ſome of which he had remarked at the 
Time, but many more he now remembered; 
nor did he omit the Dreams he had dreamt 
the Evening before his meeting with Fores 1 

an 
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and concluded with ſaying, * I always told 
your Honour ſomething boded in my 
Mind, that you would one Time or other 
© have [It in your Power to make my For- 
tune.“ Jones aſſured him, that this Boding 
ſhould as certainly be verified with regard to 
him, as all the other Omens had been to 
himſelf; which did not a little add to all the 
Raptures which the poor Fellow had already 
conceived on account of his Maſter. 


CHAP. XII. 
Approaching ſtill nearer to the End. 


Ones being now completely drefſed, at- 

D tended his Uncle to Mr. Veſtern's. He 
was indeed one of the fineſt Figures ever 
beheld, and his Perſon alone would have 
charmed the greater Part of Womankind 
but we hope it hath already appeared in this 
Hiſtory, that Nature, when ſhe formed him, 
did not totally rely, as ſhe ſomctimes doth, 


on this Merit only, to recommend her 
Work, 


Sophia, who, angry as ſhe was, was like- 
wiſe ſet forth to the beſt Advantage, or 
whic 
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for which I leave my female, Readers to 
account, appeared ſo extremely beautiful, 
that even Alworiby, when he ſaw her, could 
not forbear whiſpering Weſtern, that he be- 
lieved ſhe was the fineſt Creature in the 
World, To which Weſtern anſwered, in 
a Whiſper overheard by all preſent, -* So 
much the better for Tom; —— for d—n 
me if he ſhan't ha the touſling her.“ So- 
phia was all over Scarlet at theſe Words, 
while Tom's Countenance was altogether as 
pale, and he was almoſt ready to ſink from 
his Chair. 14.2794 61 


The Tea-table was ſcarce removed, be- 
fore Weſtern lugged Allworthy out of the 
Room, telling him, He had Buſineſs of 
* Conſequence to impart, and muſt ſpeak 
to him that Inſtant in private before he 


forgot it.“ 


The Lovers were now alone, and it will, 
I queſtion not, appear ſtrange to many 
Readers, that thoſe who had ſo much to 
ſay to one another when Danger and Diffi- 
culty attended their Converſation, and who 
ſeemed To eager to ruſh into each others 
Arms when ſo many Bars lay in their Way, 
now that with Safety they were at Liberty to- 


ſay or do whatever they pleaſed, ſhould both 
Vor. VI. O remain 
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remain for ſome Time ſilent and. motion- 
leſs; inſomuch, that a Stranger of modg- 
rate Sagacity might. have well concluded 
they were mutually indifferent: But ſo it 
was, however ſtrange it may ſeem; both 
fat with their Eyes caſt downwards on the 
Ground, and for fome Minutes continued 


in perfect Silence. 6 


Mr. Jones, during this t attemp- 


ted once or twice to ſpeak, but was abſo- 


lately incapable, muttering only, or rather 
ſighing- out ſome broken Words; when 
Sophia at length, partly out of Pity to him, 
and partly to turn the Diſcourſe from the 
Subject which ſhe knew well enough he was 
endeavouring to open, faid ;—— 


Sure, Sir, you are the moſt fortu- 


nate Man in the World in this Diſ- 
covery. And can you really, Madam, 


think me fo fortunate,” ſaid Jones, ſigh- 
ing, while [have incurred your Diſplea- 
Nay, Sir, fays ſhe, * as to 
that, you beſt know mera you. hade de- 


fſure ? 


« ſerved i it.“ * Indeed, Madam,” anſwered 
he, you yourſelf are as well apprized of 
all my Demerits, Mrs; Aliller has 

* acquainted you with the whole Truth. 
1 Or my Sophia, am I never to hope for 
: Forgive- 
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* Forgiveneſs ?' —— * I'think, Mr. Jones, 
aid ſhe, I may almoſt depend on your 

* own Juſtice, and leave it to | yourſelf to 
paſs Sentence on your own Conduct. 
Alas]! Madam,“ anſwered he, it is 
Mercy, and not Juſtice, which 1 implore 
*.at your Hands. Juſtice I know muſt 
© condemn me Vet not for the Letter 1 
ſent to Lady Bellaſtan. Of that I moſt - 
« folemnly declare, you have had: a true 
Account. He then inſiſted much on the 
Security given him by Nightingale of a fair 
Pretence for breaking off, if, contrary to 
their Expectations, her Lady ſhip ſhould have - 
accepted his Offer; but confeſt, that he had 
been guilty of a great Indiſcretion to put 
ſuch à Letter as that into her Power; which,“) 
ſaid he, I have dearly paid for, in the Ei 
fect it has upon you.“ I do not, I can- 
not, ' ſays ſne, believe otherwiſe of that 
Letter than you would have me. My 
Conduct, 1 think, ſhews you clearly Ido 
not bekeve there is much in that. And yer, 
Mr. Jones, have I not enough to reſent? 
Aſter what paſt at Upron, fo ſoon to en- 
gage in a new Amour with another 
Woman, while I fancied, and you pre- 
tended, your Heart was bleeding fot me 
Indeed ybu have acted ſtrangely. CanTI © 
: beheve the Paſſion you have profeſt to me 
t O2 to 
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to be ſincere? Or if I can, what Hap- 


< -pineſs can I afſure myſelf of with a Man 
capable of ſo much Inconſtancy?? © O 
<-my. Sopbia, cries he, do not doubt the 
« Sincerity of the pureſt Paſſion that ever 
<-inflamed a human Breaſt, Think, moſt 


« :adorable Creature, of my unhappy Situ- 


© ation, of my Deſpair. - Could 1, 
my Sophia, have flatter'd myſelf with 
< the moſt diſtant Hopes of being ever per- 


< :mitted to throw myſelf at your Feet, in 


© the Manner I do now, it would not have 
© been in the Power of any other Woman 
© to have inſpired a Thought which the 
« ſevereſt Chaſtity could have condemned. 
< Inconſtancy to you! O Sophia! if you 
© can have Goodneſs enough to pardon 
© what is paſt, do not let any cruel future 
* Apprehenſions ſhut your Mercy againſt 
me. No Repentance was ever more 
© ſigcere. OÞ let it reconcile me to my 
Heaven in this dear Boſom.* * Sincere 
© Repentance, Mr. Jones, anſwered ſhe, 
* will obtain the Pardon of a Sinner, but 
it is from one who is a perfect Judge of 
that Sincerity. A human Mind may be 
* impoſed on; nor is there any infallible 
Method to prevent it. You muſt expect 

„ e 


1 


5 „ 4ca 6 


Ch. 12. « FOUNDLING. 285 
* however, that if I can be prevailed on by 
* yourRepentance to pardon. you, I will at 
* leaſt inſiſt on the ſtrongeſt Proof of its 
* Sincerity.'—-+ O! name any Proof in my 
Power, anſwered Jones eagerly. -* Time,” 
replied ſhe ; Time, Mr. Jones, can alone 
* convince me that you are a true Penitent, 
and have reſolved to abandon theſe vicious 
* Courſes, which 1 ſhould deteſt you, if I 
* imagined you capable of perſevering in.“ 
Do not imagine it,“ cries Jones. On 
my Knees I intreat, I implore your Con- 
* fidence, a Confidence which it ſhall” be 
the Buſineſs of my Life to deſerve.” © Let 
© it then,“ ſaid ſhe, be the Buſineſs of 
* ſome Part of your Life to ſhew me you 
© deſerve it. I think I have been explicit 
enough in aſſuring you, that when I ſee 
* you merit my Confidence, you will. ob- 
* tain 4 After . paſt, Sir, can you 
eM I ſhould take you upon your 
W 


He replied, Don't believe me upon my -/ 
© Word; I have a better Security, a Pledge 
for my Conſtancy, which it is impoſſible: 
to ſee and to doubt.“ What is that?” 
faid Sophia, a little ſurpriſed. I will ſhow 
« you, my charming Angel,” cried: Jones, 
O3 ſeleing 


| 
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ver was out of my Heart. 


286 De HisTory of Book XVIII. 


ſeizing her Hand, and carrying her to the 
Glaſs. There, behold it there, in that 
jovely Figure, in that Face, that Shape, 
thoſe Eyes, that Mind which ſhines through 
© thoſe Eyes: Can the Man who ſhall be 
in Poſſeſſion of theſe be inconſtant? Im- 

-* poſſible! my Sophia. They would fix a 
Dorimant, a Lord Rocheſter. You could 
© not doubt it, if you could lee yourſelf 
with any Eyes but your own.* Sophia 
'bluſhed, and half ſmiled ; but forcing a- 
gain her Brow into a Frown, If ] am to 
judge,“ faid ſhe, © of the future by the 

© paſt, my Image will no more remain in 
* Four Heart, When J am out of your 
Sight, than it will in this Glaſs when T 
* am cut of the Room.“ By Heaven, 
by all that is ſacred,* faid Jones, it ne- 
The Deli- 
cacy of your Sex cannot conceive the 


SGtoſſneſs of ours, nor how little one Sort 


* of Amour has to do with the Heart.“ 
* I will never marry a Man,“ replied So- 


pbia, very gravely, © who ſhall not learn 


« Refinement enough to be as incapable as 


© Tam myſelf of making ſuch a DiſtinEtion.” 
1 will learn it, 


ſaid Jones. I have 
learnt it already. The firſt Moment 
of Hope that my Sophia' might be my 


+ Wife taught it me at once; and all the 


© reſt 
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© reſt of her Sex from that Moment be- 
came as little the Objects of Deſire to 3 
my Senſe, as of, Paſſion to my Heart.“ 4 
Well,“ ſaid Sophia, the Proof of this i 
muſt be from Time. Your Situation, 
Mr. Jones, is now altered, and. I affure 
you 1 have great Satisfaction in the Alte- 
ration. You will now want no Qpportu- | 
nity of being near me, and convincing me il 
that your | Mind is altered too 0 | 
myAngel,” cries Janes, how. ſhall I thank 
thy Goodnels ? And are you fo, good to 
own, that you have a Satisfaction in my 
c Proſperity t Believe me, believe me, 
Madam, it is you alone have given a 
© Reliſh to that Proſperity, ſince 1 owe to 
it the dear Hope 0] my Sophia, let 
it not be a diſtant one. I will be all 
Obedience to your Commands, I Will 
not dare to preis any thing, further than 
* you permit me. Yet let me intreat yqu 
* to appoint a ſhort Trial. O! tell me, 
* when I may expect you will be conyin-" 
* ced of what is moſt | ſolemnly true.“ 
When I have gone voluntarily thus far, 
Mr. Jones, ſaid ſhe, I expect not to be 
preſſed. Nay, 1 will not. O don't 
look unkindly thus, my Sophia,“ gties he. 
* I do not, I dare not preſs you. ret 


| O04 permit 


e 


9 * 


| 
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permit me at leaſt once more to beg you 

would fix the Period. O] conſider the 
Impatience of Love. © A Twelve- 
month perhaps,“ ſaid ſhe.” O] my 
© Sephra,* cries he, you have named an 
Eternity. Perhaps! it may be ſome- 
thing ſooner,“ ſays ſhe, © I will not be, 
+ teazed. If your Paſſion for me be what 
© I would have it, I think you may now be 
<-ealy.*——* Eaſy, ' Sophia, call not ſuch 
« exulting Happineſs as mine by ſo cold a 
* Name.— O!] tranſporting Thought! am 
not aſſured that the bleſſed Day will. 
© come, when 1 ſhall call you mine; when, 
Fears fhall be no more; when l ſhall have. 
that dear, that vaſt, chat exquiſite, ex- 
tatie Delight of making my Sophia hap- 
y?“ Indeed, Sir, fad the, * that Day 
is in your on Power.. G. my 4 

«. my divine Angel,” cried he, theſe. Words 
© have made me mad with Joy. But 
* muſt, 1 will thank thoſe dear Lips 
„ which have ſo ſweetly pronounced my 
Bliſs. He then caught her in his 
Arms, and kiſſed her with an Axcour he 
* never ventured before. f 


At this Inſtant, Weſtern, who had ood 
ſome Time liſtening, burſt into the Room, 
a 25 K his hunting FORE and Phrafe,cry*d 

out, 
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out, To her Boy, to her, go to her. —. 
That's it, little Honeys, O that's it. 
Well, What is it all over? Hath ſhe ap- 
pointed the Day, Boy? What, ſhall it 
be to-morrow or next Day? It ſhan't 
be put off a Minute longer than next Day, 
© I am reſolved.” © Let me beſeech you, 
Sir, ſays Jones, © don't let me be the 
© Occafion——— * Beſeech mine A, 
cries VMeſtern, I thought thou had'ſt been a 
© Lad of higher Mettle, than to give way to 
a Parcel of maideniſh Tricks. I tell 
© thee *tis all Flimflam. Zoodikers ! ſhe'd 
© have the Wedding to-Night with all her 
Heart. Would'ſt not, ' Sophy 7* Come 
* confeſs, and be an honeſt Girl for once. 
© What, art dumb? Why do'ſt notfpeak P* 
* Why ſhould I confeſs, Sir,* fays Sophia, 
© fince it ſeems you are fo well acquainted 
© with my Thoughts.” That's a good 
Girl, cries he, and do'ſt conſent ther? 
No indeed, Sir,” ſays Sophia, I have 
3 no ſuch Conſent. . And wunt nut 
a un then to- Morrow, nor next Day? 
fays Weſtern. Indeed, Sir,“ fays ſhe,” 
& I have no ſuch Intention.“ Bur I 
can tell thee,” replied he, why haſt 
© nut, only becauſs thou doſt love to 


* be diſobedient, and to plague and 
vex thy Father. Pray, Sir,“ faid Tons 
interfering, — * ] tell thee, thou at a Pap-" 


O 3 pA 
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* "Py," cries he. When I forbid her, 
then it was all nothing but ſighing and 
* whining, and languiſhing and writing 
now I am vor thee, ſhe is againſt thee, 


is above being guided and governed by 


© her Father, that is the whole Truth on't. 
© It is only to diſoblige and contradict me.“ 


What would my Papa have me do? cries 


Sophia. * What would 1 have thee do?“ 


ſays he, why gi un thy Hand this Mo- 


ment. — Well, Sir,“ ſaid Sophia, I will 
obey you. — There is my Hand, Mr. 
© Jones,” Well, and will you conſent to 


ha un to-morrow Morning ?? ſays We/- 


tern. I will be obedient to you, Sir,“ 


cries ſhe. 


Why then to- morrow Morn- 


ing be the Day, cries he. — Why. 
* then to-morrow Morning ſhall be. 
the Day, Papa, ſince you will have it, 
© ſo,” ſays Sophia. Jones, then. fell upon his, 


Knees, and kiſſed her Hand. in an Agony, 
of Joy, while Meſtern began to caper and 


dance about the Room, preſently crying, 
out, —* Where the Devil is A//worthy He. 
is without now a-talking with that dd 


Lawyer Dowling, when he ſhould be mind- 


ing other Matters. He then ſallied out in, 


* of him, and very opportunèty left. 
Lovers to enjoy a few tender Mi- 
nutes alone, 


But 


All the Spirit of contrary, that's all. She, 
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But he ſoon returned with Alkvorthy, 
ſaying, If you won't believe me, you may 
« aſk her yourſelf: Haſt nut gin thy | 
« Conſent ,Sophy, to be married tomorrow f 
Such are your Commands, Sir, cries So- 
phia, * and dare not be guilty of Diſabedi- , 

* ence.” © I hope, Madam,” cries Alkworthy, | 
my Nephew will merit ſo much Good- 
< nels, and will be always as ſenſible as my 
« ſelf of the great Honour youhave done m 
Family. An Alliance with fo charming and 
© ſo excellent a young Lady, would indeed 
be an Honour to the greateſt in Eland. 
ves cries Veſtern, © but if I had, affered 
« her to ſtand ſhill I ſhall I, dilly dally, you 
might not have had that Honour yet a- 
while; I was forced to uſe a little fatherly 
© Authority to bring her to.“ *1 hope 
« not, Sir,” cries Ailworthy. « I ho pe there 
is not the leaſt Conſtraint,” «Why there,” 
cries We fern, * you may bid ber unſay 
© all again, if you will. Do'ſt repent hearti- 
* ly of thy Promiſe, do'ſt not, Sophy?* , 
Indeed, Papa, cries ſhe, © I do not. re- 

*-pent, nor do believe I ever Heh, 
can Premiſe in favor of Mr. 
Then, Nephew,” cries Alkworthy;. * 7 1 
0 + felicitar you mo heartily ; for 1 think 

6 


vou 
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* you are the happieſt of Men. And, 
© Madam, you will give me leave to con- 

« gratulate you on this joyful Occaſion 
© Indeed I am convinced you have beſtow- 
ed yourſelf on one who will be ſenſible of 

* your great Merit, and who will at leaſt 
? uſe his beſt Endeayours to deſerve it.” 


His beſtEndeavours! * cries Meſtern, that 
* he will I warrant un, —Harkee, Allworthy, - 


I'll bet thee five Pound to a Crown we 
have a Boy to-morrow-nine Months; but 
6 prithee tell me what wut ha? wut ha Bur- 
þ -gundy, Champaigne, or what? for pleaſe. 

Jupiter, we'll make a N ght on't.“ In- 
deed, Sir, faid Alworthy, you muſt ex- 


uſe m6; both my Nephew and: I were 


engaged before 1 Tulpetted this near Ap- 
„ proach of his Happineſs,” —* Engaged! 
_ the Squire, never tell me, I won't 
art with thee to- night upon any Occa-» 
Bon. Shalt ſup here, pleaſe the Lord 

> . 9.” Tou muſt pardon me, my dear 
0 N anſwered Alkoorthy.; I have 
"oy a ſolemn Promiſe, and that you- 

w I ineyer break.“ Why, prithee, 

Ry art engaged to? cries the. Squire. 
Mite) 44 3 him, as likewiſe ob 
the Company. — * Odzookers 1? anſwered 
the: Squire, "Elo wich thee, and ſo 


Hall 
K 3. 
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„ ſhall Sophy; for I won't part with thee 
© to-night; and it would be barbarous to 
part Tom and the Girl.” This Offer was 


preſently embraced by Alworthy; and So- 


phia conſented, having firſt obtained a pri- 
vate Promiſe from her Father, that he 


would not mention a "IF concerning 
her Marriage. 


CHAP. The l. 
= which the Hiftory is concluded. 


70UNG Nightingale had been that 
Afternoon by Appointment to wait 
on his Father who received him much more 
kindly than he expected. There hkewiſe 
he met his Uncle, who was returned to 
1 5K in 1 of bis new-married Daughter. 


1 his Marriage was the luckieſt Incident 
which could have ha pened to the youn 
Gentleman ; for: het: Brothers lived in 1 
conſtant State of Contention about the Go- 
vernment of their Children, both heartily 
deſpiſing the Method which each other took, 


Each of them therefore now endeavoured 
as much as he could to pallate the Offener 
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which his own Child had committed, and 
to aggravate the Match of the other. This 
Deſire of triumphing over his Brother, add- 
ed to the many Arguments which Alkworthy 
had uſed, ſo ſtrongly operated on the old 


ſmiling Countenance, and actually agreed 
to ſup with him that Evening at Mrs. Mil- 
ler's. 

As for the other, who really loved his 
Daughter with the moſt immoderate Affec- 
tion, there was little Difficulty in inclining 
him to a Reconciliation. He was no ſooner 
informed by his e e where his Daugh* 
ter and her Huſband were, than he declared 
he would inilantly go to her. And when 
he arrived there, he ſcarce ſuffered her to 
fall upon her Knees, before he took her up, 
and embraced her with a Tenderneſs which 
affected all who ſaw him; and in leſs than 
a Quarter of an Hour was as well recon- 
ciled to. both her and her Huſband, as if 
he had himſelf joined their Hands. 


* this Situation were Affairs den Mr. 


plete the Happineſs of Mrs. Miller, who 
no ſooner ſaw Sophia, than ſhe gueſſed; eve- 
Ty Thing that had happened; and fo great 


Was 


3 


Gentleman, that he met his Son with a 


Auer and his Company arrived to com- 


C 
v 
n 
| 
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was her Friendſhip, to Janes, that it added 
not a few Tranſports to thoſe ſhe felt on the 
Happineſs of her own Daughter, 


0 | 4 
There have not, 1 believe, been many 
Inſtances of a Number of People met to- 
gether, where every one was ſo perfect 
happy, as in this Company. fas! 
whom the Father of young Nightingale en- 
Joyed the leaſt perfect Content; for not- 


withſtanding his Affection for his Son, ; 


notwithitanding the Authority and the Ar- 
guments of Alkvorthy, together with the 
other Motive mentioned before, he could not 
ſo entirely be ſatisfied with his Son's Choice; 
and perhaps the Preſence of Sophia herſelf 
tended a little to aggravate and heighten 
his Concern, as a Thought now and then 
ſuggeſted itſelf, that his Son might have 
had that Lady, or ſome ſuch other. Not 
that any of the Gems which adorned ei- 
ther the Perſon or Mind of Sophia, created 
the Uneaſineſs : It was the. Contents 
of her Father's Coffers which ſet his Heart 
a longing. Theſe were the Charms whuch 
he could not bear to think his Son; had ſas 
crificed to the Daughter of Mrs. Miller, . 


The Brides were both very pretty Wo- 
men; but ſo totally . were they eclipſed by 
the 


2 
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the Beauty of Sophia, that had they, not 
been two of rhe beſt-rempered Girls in the 
World, it would have raiſed ſome. Envy in 
their Breaſts; for neither of their Huſbands 
could long keep his Eyes from Sophia, 
who ſat at the Table like a Queen receiving 
Homage, or rather like a ſuperiour Being 
receiving Adoration from all around her. 
But it was an Adoration which they gave, 
not which ſhe exacted: For ſhe was as much 
diſtinguiſhed by her Modeſty and A, 
as by all her dener ee 


- The Evening was ſpent in _ true 
Mirth, All were happy, but thoſethe moſt, 
who had been moſt unhappy before. Their 
former Suffermgs and Fears gave ſuch a 
Reltſh to their Felicity, as even Love and 
Fortune in their fulleſt Flow could not have 
given without the Advantage of ſuch a Com- 
pariſon, - Yet as great Joy, eſpecially after 
2 fudden Change and Revolution of Cir- 
cumſtances, is apt to be ſilent, and dwells 
rather in the Heart than on the Tongue, 
Jones and Sopbia appeared the leaſt merry of 
the whole Company. Which Weſtern ob- 
ſerved with great Impatience, often crying 
cut to them, Why do'ſt not talk Boy 
* Why do'ſt look ſo grave! Haſt loſt thy 
4 Tongue Girl! Drink. another Glaſs of 

* Wine 


eu — 2 e 22. . 
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Wine, ſha't drink another Glaſs ??. And 


the more to enliven her, he would ſome- 


times ſing a merry Song, which bore ſome. 
Relation to Matrimony, and the Loſs of a 


Maidenhead, Nay, he would have pro- 
ceeded ſo far on that Topic, as to have 
driven her out of the Room, if Mr. Att 
worthy had not checkt him ſometimes. by 


Looks, and once or twice by a He] Mr. 


Weſtern. He began indeed once to debate 
the Matter, and affert his Right to talk to 
his own Daughter as he thought fit; but as 
no Body ſeconded him, he was ſoon reduced 
to. Order, | 72 


Notwithſtanding this little Reſtraint, 


he was ſo pleaſed with the Chearful- 


neſs and Good-Humour of the Company, 


that he inſiſted on their meeting the next Day 


at his Lodgings. They all dd ſo; andthe 


lovely Sophia, „ha was now in private be- 
come a Bride too, officiated as the MiF. 
treſs of the Ceremonies, or, in the polite 


Phraſe, did the Honours of the Table. 


She had that Morning given | her Hand 


to Jones, in the Chapel at Ds#ors Commons, 
where Mr. Allwortby, Mr. Weſtern, and 


Mes. Miller were the only Perſons preſent. 


Sophia © 


1 
9 
7 
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Sephia had KY deſired bg Faber, 
that no others of the Company, who were 
that Day to dine with him, ſhould be ac- 
quainted with her Marriage. The fame 
Secrecy was enjoined to Mrs. Miller, and 


Faxes undertook for Alewortiy. This ſome- 


what reconciled the Delicacy of Sophia to 
the public Entertainment, which, in Com- 
pliance with her Father s Will, ſhe was oblig- 
ed to goto, greatly againſt her own Inclinati- 
ons. In Confidence of this Secrecy, ſhe 
went through the Day pretty well, till che 
Squire, who was now advanced: into the 
ſecond Bottle, could contain his Joy no 
longer, but, filling out a Bumper, - drank 
a Health 7 the Brine. The Heakh was 
immediately pledged by all preſent, to the 
great Confuſion of our poor bluſhing So- 
Phia, and the great Concerꝑ of Jones upon 
her Account. To fay Truu, there was not 
2'Perſon preſent made wiſer by this Diſco- 
very; for Mrs. Miller had whiſpered it to 
her Daughter, her Daughter to her Huſ- 
band, her Huſband to his n and ſhe 
to all the reſt, 


Sophia We del the firſt Opporcaitiry df 
withdrawing with the Ladies, and the 
Squire ſat in to his Cups, in which he was, 


* 
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by Degrees, deſerted by all the Company; 
except the Uncle of young Nigbtingale, 
who loved his Bottle as well as Metern him 
ſelf. Theſe two therefore ſat ſtoutly to it, 
during the whole Evening, and long after 
that happy Hour which had ſurrendered the 
charming $-phia to the eager Arms of her 
enraptured Jones. | FF 44 1£, 


Thus, Reader, we have at length 
brought our Hiſtory to a Concluſion, in 
which, to our great Pleaſure, tho* contrary 
perhaps to thy Expectation, - Mr. Jones 
appears to be the happieſt of all human 
Kind: For what Happineſs this World af- 
fords equal to the Poſſeſſion of ſuch a Wo- 
man as Sophia, I ſincerely on I have never 
yet diſcovered. | 0 171 


As to the other Perſons who have. 
any conſiderable Figure in this Hiſtory, 338 
ſome may deſire to know a little more con- 
eerning them, we will proceed in as 
— Words as poſſible, to ſatisfy their Curi- 
oſity. 


Allworthy hath never yet been prevailed 
upon to ſee Bil, but he hath yielded to 


the Importunity of Jones, backed by So- 


phia, to ſettle 2001. a Year upon him; 


co 


k 
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to which Jones hath privately added a third, 
Upon this Income he lives in one of the 
northern Counties, about 200 Miles diftant 
from London, and lays up 200 J. a Yearout 
of it, in order to purchaſe a Seat in the next 

Parliament from a neighbouring Borough, 
which he has bargained for with an Attorney 
there. He is alſo lately turned Methodiſt, 
in hopes of marrying a very rich Widow 
of that Sect, whoſe Eſtate lies in that Part 
of the Kingdom. 


Square died ſoon after he writ the before- 
mentioned Letter; and as to Thwackum, he 
continues at his Vicarage. He hath made 
many fruitleſs Attempts to regain the Con- 
dence of Alworthy, or to ingratiate him- 
ſelf with Jones, both of whom he flatters 
to their Faces, and abuſes behind their 
Packs. But in his ſtead, Mr. Alworthy 
bath lately taken Mr. Abraham Adams into 
his Houſe, of whom Sophia is grown immo- 
derately fond, and declares he ſhall have the 
Tuition of her Children. 4 | 


Mrs. Fitzpatrick is ſeparated from her 
Huſband, and retains the little Remains of 
her Fortune. She lives in Reputation at 
the polite End of the Town, and is ſo good 
an Economiſt, that ſhe ſpends mn 
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the Income of her Fortune, without run 
ning in Debt. She maintains a perfect In- ( 
timacy with the Lady of the 1riſþ Peet; 
and in Acts of Friendſhip to her repays all 
the Obligations ſhe owes to be Huſband. 


1 
_—— — 


Mrs. Weſtern was ſoon recantiled to 11 
Niece Sophia, and hath ſpent two Months 
together with her in the Country. Lady ; 
Bellaſton made the latter a formal Vilit at 0 
her Return to Town, where ſhe behaved. i| 
to Jones, as to a perfect Stranger, and 
with great Ciriliey, wiſhed him s on 
his Marriage. | + 


Mr. Nightingale hath Nu an Edate n 
for his Son in the Neighbourhood of Jones, | 
where the young Gentleman, his Lady, 5 
Mrs. Miller, and her little Daughter reſide, JF 
and the moſt agreeable Intercourſe n 1 
between the two Families. I ; 


As to thoſe of lower Account, Mrs, [ | 
Waters returned into the Country, had'a 
Penſion of 60 J. a Year ſettled upon her by | 
Mr. Allworthy, and is married to Parſon — © 
Supple, on .whom, at the Inſtance of So- 


pbia, Weſtern hath beſtow-ed a conſidering, 
Living. 12 N 


—— 
— — — _— — e * A 
— . * * 


Wn. The HISTORY of Book XVIII. 


_ Black George hearing the Diſcovery that 


had been made, run away, and was never 


ſince heard of; and Jones beſtowed the Mo- 


ney on his Family, but not in equal Pro- 


r tor Molly had much the greateſt 


A for Pabirihe, Jones hath ſettled 50 J. 
a Year on him; and he hath again ſet up 
a School, in which he meets with much 


better Encouragement than formerly; and 


there is now a Treaty of Marriage on Foot, 
between him and Miſs Molly Seagrimy which 


through the Mediation of Sophia, is key 
to take Effect. 


We now return to take Leave of Mr. 
Jones and ' Sophia, who, within two Days 
aſter their Marriage, attended Mr. Meſtern 
and Mr. Allworthy into the Country. Weſ-- 


tern hath reſigned his Family Seat, and the 


greater Part of his Eſtate to his Son-in-law, 


and hath retired to a leſſer Houſe of kiſs, 
in another Part of the Country, which 


is better ' for Hunting. Indeed he is of- 
ten as a Viſitant with Mr. Jones, who as 
well as his Daughter, hath an infinite De- 
light i in doing every Thing in their Power 


to peas him, And this Defire of theirs is 
attended 
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attended with ſuch Succeſs, that the old 
Gentleman declares he was never happy in 
his Life till now. He hath here a Parlout 
and Anti- chamber to himſelt, where he gets 
drunk with whom he pleaſes, and his Daugh- 
ter is {till as ready as formerly to play to : 
him whenever he deſires it; for Jones hath 
aſſured her, that as next to pleaſing her, 
one of his higheſt:; Satisfactions is to con- 
tribute to, the Happineſs of the old Man; 
ſo the great Duty which ſhe expreſſes and 
performs to her Father renders her almoſt 


equally dear to him, vithy guar | which 
he beſtows-on himſelf. \ 


{ 


" Sophis hath already e hills two 
fine Children, a Boy and a. Girl, of 
whom the old Gentleman is ſo fond, that 
he ſpends much of his Time in the Nurſe- 
ry, where he declares the rattling of his little 
Grand-Daughter, wha is above a Year and” 


half old, is {weeter Muſic than the * of” 
of Dogs in England, 


Allworthy was likewiſe greatly liberal to 
Jones on the Marriage, and hath omitted 
5 no Inſtance of ſhewing his Affection to him 
I and his Lady, who love him as a Father. 
Whatever in the Nature of Jenes had a 
Tendency to Vice, has been corrected by 


conti- 
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continual Converſation with this good Man, 
and by his Union with the lovely and vir- 
tuous Sophia, He has: alſo, by Reflexion 
on his paſt Follies, acquired a Diſcretion 


and Prudence very uncommon in one of his 


lively Parts. | ' 


To conclude, as there are not to be 


found a worthier Man and Woman, than 
this fond Couple, ſo neither can any be 
imagined more happy. They preſerve the 
pureſt and tendereſt Affection for each o- 
ther, an Affection daily encreaſed and con- 
firmed by mutual Endearments, and mu- 
tual Eſteem. Nor is their Conduct towards 
their Relations and Friends leſs ami- 
able, than towards one another. And ſuch 
is their Condeſcenſion, their Indulgence, and 
their Beneficence to thoſe below them, that 
there is not a Neighbour, a Tenant, or a Ser- 
vant, who doth not moſt gratefully bleſs, 


the Day when Mr, Jones was married to his 


. - Sophia, jab? 


